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Perfons   Reprefented. 

King  Henry  the  Fifth* 

Duke  of  Glofter,         7  7    ^  ,    ,. 

Duke  of  Bedford,       j  ^'^^''''  ^^  ^^'  ^'""i^ 

Duke  of  York,   7       7    ,   .7     ,. 

Duke  of  Exeter, }  ''^'^'  ^'  ^^'  ^^^<?^ 

Earl  of  Salilbury. 

Earl  of  Wefttnoreland: 

Earl  of  Warwick. 

Archbifliop  of  Canterbury, 

'Bifliop  of  Ely. 

Earl  of  Cambridge,  ^ 

Lord  Scroop,  >  confpirators  againft  the  king. 

Sir  Thomas  Grey,     i 

Sir  Thomas  Erpingham,  Gower,  Fluellen,  Mack> 
morris,  Jamy,  officers  in  king  Henrfs  army. 

Nym,   Bardolph,    Piftot,  Boy,  formerly  fervants  ti 
Fal/lqfy  nmv  foldim'san  the  king^sarnry. 

Bates,  Court,  Williams,  foldiers. 

Charles,  the  Sixth,  king  of  France. 

The  Dauphin. 

Duke  of  Burgundy. 

Conftable,  Orleans,  Rambures,  Bourbon,  Grandpree, 
French  lords. 

Governor  of  Harfleur. 

Montjoy,  tf^^r^W. 

Ambajjadors  to  the  king  of  England. 

Ifabel,  queen  of  France. 

Katharine,  daughter  to  the  king  of  France. 

Alice,  a  lady  attending  on  the  princefs  Katharine. 

Quickly,  Piftol's  wife,  an  kojiefs. 

Chorus. 

Lords,    Mejfengers,    French  and  Englifh   Soldiers,  with 
other  Attendants. 

^The  SCENE,  at  the  beginning  of  the  play,  Ues  in  l^ng* 
land;  kit  afterwards,  wholly  in  France* 
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C        H        O        R        U        S, 

'  O,  for  a  mxife  of  fire>  that  would  afcend 
The  brighteft  heaven  of  invention  ! 
A  kingdom  for  a  ftage,  *  princes  to  aft. 
And  monarchs  to  behold  the  fwelling  fccne  ! 
Then  Ihduld  the  warlike  Harry,  like  himfelf, 
Affume  the  port  of  Mars;  and,  at  his  heels, 
Lealh'din  like  hounds,  ihould  famine,  fword^and  fire, 
Crouch  for  employment  ^     But  pardon,  gentles  all, 
The  flat  tmraifed  fpirit,  that  hath  dar'd. 
On  this  unworthy  fcaffbld,  to  bring  forth 
So  great  aqiobjed: :  Can  this  cock*pit  hold> 

*  O  for  a'mu&&f^n^  &c.]  This  goes  upion  the  notion  of  tbe 
Peripatetic  fyiLem^.  iRhurh  imagines  feveral  hesrexia  one  above 
anoi^ ;  the  lafl  and  highefl  of  which  was  one  of  fire. 

WARBtRTON* 

It  alludes  likewire  to  the  afpiritig-«ature  of  fire,  which,  by 
itsilevaty,  at  theiqiatanon  of  die  chaos,  took  the  higbefi;  {eat  of 
all  the  elements.     JoHNsoif* 
*  frims  U  a^^ 

And  nipjutnhs  to  heboid ] 

Shakefpeare  does  not  feem  to-^./diflance  eno\tgh'be$w<&i  Xhc 
performers  and  j|iedatocSi    JqhnsoKi^ 

^  hei^lhtin'^^htttAds^Jbouldfamini^fword^  andjlre^ 
•  Cnmcbfor.empUyment^-^l 
In  >jfir«  Hgnrj^Yl.  <^  Lean  famine,  quarfeering  fleel,  and.cUmb^' 
ingfife,".arecadledtheithree  attendants  on  the  £n^0)  genetal, 
lord  Talbot.;,  and,  as  I.fuppofe,  are  thei^oj^i  i;^  w^r  jtnentioned 
in  Julius  Cdrfur^ 

This  image  of  the  watiike  Henry  Teiy  much  refeitbles  Mont^' 
fimcw^s  defcription  of  due  Mars  difcovered  at  Breffi,,  who  leads  a 
<  bfoa  and  a  iyx)nefs  in  couples,  and  crouching  as   for  .  employ  *> 
•'Saent.    Tolxet. 

Warner,  in  his  AWion^s  England^  1602,  fpcaking  oilClng 
Htmy  V*  fays : 

^  dSe  had  ^(xxl  fbrtunem^i  line^y  and  did  hut  near  and  win.** 
Holinfhed,  (p.^9<^7.).  when  the  •people  of  Roan  petitioned  king 
Henry  V.  has  put  thi^  ibntiment  mto^his.  mouth :  **  He  declared 
.that  .the  godddTe  '^of  battell,  called  Bellona,  Jbad.  three  hatd« 
maidens j~e¥eT  of  neceffitie  attending  upon  h«r|-«s  hlood^  fire^ 
VitAfamiae'^*    Steevens. 

B  2  The 
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iv  CHORUS. 

The  vafty  field  of  France  ?  or  may  we  cram^ 

*  Wjfliin  thfe  woodeti  O,  ^  the  very  cafques- , 

That  did  affright  the  air  at  Agincourt  ? 

O,  pardon  !  fince  aejooked  figure  may 

Atteft,  in  little  place^  a  million  ;  , 

And  let  us,  cyphers  to  this  great  accompt^ 

^  On  your  Imaginary  forces  work  : 

Supppfe,  within  the.  girdle  of  thefe  walls 

Are  now  confin'd  two  mighty  monarc^icsy 

7  Whofe  high-upreared  and  abutting  fronts 

The  perilous  narrow  ocean  parts  afunder. 

Piece  otrt  our  impfri^dtions  with  your  thoughts  ^ 

♦  Within,  this  ivocdenV^-^—^-]  Nofliing  {hews  more  evidently 
the  power  of  cuftoiti  over  language,  than -that  the  frequept  me- 
of  calling  a  circle  an  O  could  fo  much  hide  the  meannefs  of  the 
fnetaphor  from  Shakcfpeaiie^  th^at  he  has  ^  ufed  it.  iiiany  times 
Vfhcrc  he  snakes  his  moj^  eager  attempts  at  dignity  of  flile. 

.  .  ....  Jqhnsok;- 

5  The  ^ety  ca/ques]  The  helmets.     Johnson. 

*  Imaginary  forcH'-^-^-^li  ItHOgi^iary  for  imaginative^  or  your 
powers  cif'feftcy.  Active  and  paffive  words  are  by  this  author 
frequently  confounded.    Johnson. 

'  Whofe  high-upreared^  and  abutting  fronts 
The  perilous  7/<zmmri7fr/r»^<Tr /J  afunder*'\ 
Withotif  doubt  the  author  wrote: 

Whofe  high'Uprear^d  and  abutting  fronts ^ 
^nlojae,  the  narro<tv  if cean  parts  a funder."} 
For  his  purpofe  is  to  fhew,  that  the  hij^cft  danger  ariies  front 
the  ihock  of  their  meeting,  aiad  that  it  is*  but  a  little  thing  which 
keeps  them  afirndfer^  This  fenfe  my  emendation  giveS  us^  as  iflie 
common  reading  gives  us  a  contrary  ;  for  thofe  whom  a.  perilbus 
ocean  parts  afunder^  are  in  no  danger  of  meeting.  WarburtqN. 
Perilous  narro^^  in  burlefqueand  common  language  meant  na 
more  than  very  narro<iV.  In  old  books  this  nvxie  of  exprefiioa  oc- 
curs pefpetually.  A  perilous  htoad  hrim  to  a  hat^  a  perilous  kng 
f'Mord^  &c.  So,  in  Beaumont  and  Fletcher's-  Humourous  Lieu' 
tenant :  .  *  .  . 

**  She  is /m7£7«i  Crafty." 
Thus,  villainous  is  only  lifcdtb  exaggerate,  in  the  Tempefi  : 
*♦  ■ ,   .      I  be  turn'd  to  barnacles  or  apes.  . . 
♦*  With  foreheads -ty/Zij^ffJM  low." 
Again,  in  John  Florio's  Preface  to  his  Trartflaticrn  if  Montaigne: 
M      ,.   un — in  this /^//tfw  crook 'd  paflagc——" 

Stskvens 

Into 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


C    H    O    R  ,U    S.  r 

Jnto  a  thoufand  parts  divide  one  man, 

•  And  make  imaginary  puiffance  : 

Think,  wheti  we  talk  of  horfes,  that  you  fee  them 

Printing  their  prJud  hoofs  i*  the  receiving  earth  : 

'  For  *tis  your  thoughts  that  now  muft  deick  our  kings, 

^^.sy  them  here  and  there  ;  jumping  o'er  times; 

»  urning  the  accomplifhment  of  many  years 

Into  an  hour-glafs  ;  For  the  which  fupply. 

Admit  me  chorus  to  this  hiftory  ; 

Who,  prologue-like,  your  humble  patience  pray, 

Oently  to  hear,  kindly  to  judge,  our  playi 

•  And  make  imaginary  puijjance :"]  This  ihcw8  that  Shakefpearc 
mz&  fully  fenRble  of  the  abfurdity  of  ihewing  battles  on  the  thea^ 
tve^  which  indeed  i«  never  done  but  tragedy  becomes  farce.  No- 
thing can  be  reprefented  to  the  e}re  but  by  fomething  like  it,  and 
-^vithin  41  vaoodfuO  nothing  very  -like  a  battle  can  be  exhibited. 

Johnson. 
Other  authors  of  that  age  feem  to  have  been  fenlible  of  the 
fame  abfurdit^es.     In  Heywood's  Fair  Maid  of  the  Wtji^  1631  ; 
a  Chorus  enters  and  fays  : 

*#  Our  ftagie  fo  lamely  can  exprefs  a  Tea, 

**  That  we  are  forc'd  by  Chorus  to  difcourfe 

*•*  What  fhould  have  been  in  action,  Cs*f."    S  tee  yens. 

•  For  ^ lis  your  thoughts  that  now  muft  deck  our  kings  j 

Carry  them  here  and  ther-e ;  ■] 

W«  may  read  king  for  kings.  The  prologue  relates  only  to  this 
fingle  play.  The  miAake  was  made  by  referring  them  to  kings 
which  belongs  to  thoughts..  The  fenfe  is,  your  thoughts  mujt  give 
the  king  his  proper  greatnefs ;  carry  therefore  your  thoughts  here  and 
tberey  jumping  over  time,  and  crowding  years  into  an  hour. 

Johnson. 
I  am  not  furc  that  Dr.  Jjohnfon's  obfervation  is  juf^.  In  this 
play,  the  king  of  France  as  well  as  England^  makes  his  appearance  i^ 
and  the  fenfe  may  be  this ;  'it  muji  he  to  your  imaginations  that 
-our  kings  are  indebted  for  timr  royalty.*  Let  the  fancy  of  the  fpec- 
tator  fumifh  out  thofe  appendages  to  greatnefs  which  the  poverty 
of  our  Aage  is  unable  to  fupply.  The  poet  is  flill  apologii^ing 
for  the  de?e(5l3  of  theatrical  reprefentation*    Steevens  • 


B  1  LIFE 
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KING    HENRY  V, 

%  I, 

ACT     I.        SCENE     I. 

^  flntichamher  in  the  EngUfh  courts  at  Kenehoorth,  - 
£»/«'  the  archbtfhop  of  CaHterbttry,  and  btjhop  of  Efy. 

\Cant.  My  lord,  I'll  tell  you,— that  felf  bill  h 
urg'd. 

Which 


i 


*  Lt/e  0f  Hemy,  ^.]  Thia  play  was  writ  («6  appears  from  a 

i&ge  in  the  chorus  to  the  fifth  ad)  at  the  time  of  the  earl  of 

ilex's  commanding  the  forces  in  Ireland  in  the  reign  of  queen 
Elizabeth,  and  not  'till  after  Heniy  the  Vlth  had  been  played, 
as  may  be  feen  by  the  conclufion  of  this  play^    Pope* 

Life  of  Henry  F^.'\  The  tranfadtions  comprifed  in  this  hifto- 
ncal  play  commence  about  the  latter  end  of  the  firfl,  and  terminate 
in  the  eighth  year  of  this  king's  reign;  when  he  niatried  Katha- 
rine princefs  of  France,  and  clofed  up  the  differences  betwixc 
England  and  that  crown.    Theobajlp. 

This  play  in  the  quarto  edition,  i6oSy  is  ftyled  the  Chronicle 
Hifiory  of  Henry,  &c,  which  feems  to  have  been  the  title  anci- 
ently appropriated  to  all  Shakefpeare's  hiftorical  dramas.  So,  in 
T^je  Antipodes y  a  comedy  by  R.  Brome,  1638  : 

**  Thefe  lads  can  ad  the  emperor's  lives  all  over, 
**  And  Shakefpeare's  Chronicled  Hijiories  to  boot." 
The  players  likewife  in  the  folio  edition,  1622^  rank  thefe  pieces 
under  the  title  of  Hijlories. 

It  is  evident,  that  a  play  on  this  fubjed  had  been  performed 
before  the  year  1 595.  Nafli,  in  Pierce  PenniUjfs  his  Suf^lication  tp 
the  De*uil^  dated  1^95,  fays  :/^  — what  a  glorious  thing  it  is  to 
have  Henry  the  Fift  reprefentcd  on  the  flage  leading  the  French 
king  prifoner,  and  forcing  both  him  and  the  dolphin  to  fweare 
fealtie."    Steevens. 

»  Archlijh^  of  Canterbury,}  This  firft  fcene  was  added  fincc 
the  edkionof '  i6o8|  which  is  muck  {bott  ol  the  prefent  editions, 

B  4  wherein 
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8  KINGHENRYV. 

Which,  in  the  eleventh  year  o'  the  laft  king's  reign 
Was  like,  arid  had  indeed  againft  us  paft, 

•  But 

uhereui  the  fpeeches  arc  generally  enlarged  and  raifed :  (bveral^^ 
whole  fcenes  befides,'  and  all  the  chomfcs  alfo,  were  iincc  add^ 
by  Shakefpeare,     Pope. 

On  this  fubje6i  a  play  was  written  about  the  time  of  Shake - 
fpcare ;  biU  whether  before  or  after  his  Henry  V;  ma^e  its  ap- 
pearance, has  not  yet  been  abfolutely  determined.  (Iris  thus 
entered  in  the  books  of  the  Stationers'  company.  "  Tho.  Strode] 
May  2,  1594.  A  booke  entituled  the  famous  Vi(9:ories  of  Henrr 
the  Fift,  containing  the  honorable  Battel!  of  Agincourt.**  There 
are  two  more  entries  of  a.  play  of  Henry  V.  viz.  between  1 596 
and  1615,  and  one  AuguH  14th,  i6oo.)  I  have  two  copies  of 
it  in  my  pofleffion :  one  without  date  (which  feems  much  the 
elder  of  the  two)  and  another  (apparently  printed  fron\^  it)  dated 
16x7,  though  printed  by  Bernard  Alfop  (who  was  printer  of  the. 
other  edition)  and  ibid  by  the  fame  perfon  and  at  the  fame  place,' 
Alfop  appears  to  h^v^  been  a  printer  before  the  year  i6co,  and  was. 
after^vards  one  of  the  twenty  appointed  by  decree  of  the  ftar- 
chamber  to  prii^t  fox  this  kingdom,  I  believe,  hpwevcr,  this 
piece  to  have  been  prior  to  th^iof  SK'akefpeare  for  feveral  reafons. 
Firft,  becaufe  it  is  highly  probable  that  it  is  the  very  '*  difplea!f- 
ing  play"  alluded  to  in  the  epilpguc  to  the  fecond  part  of  King 
Henry  IV.— for  Oldcafih  died  a  martyr.  "Oldcaftle  is  the  Falftaflf 
of  the  piece,  which  is  defpical?le,  and  full  of  ribaldry  and  im- 
piety from  the  firll  fcene  to  the  laft. — Secondly,  becaufe  Shake^ 
fpeare  feems  to  have  taken  not  a  few  hints  from  it ;  for  it  com- 
prehends in  fome  meafure  the  ftory  of  the  two  parts  o^  Henry  I VI 
as  well  as  of  Henry  V.  and  no  ignorance  I  think  could  debafe  the 
gold  of  Shakefpeare  into  fuch  drofs ;  though  no  chemiftry  but 

that  of  Shakefpeare  could  exalt  fuch  bafe  metal  into  gold. 

When  the  prince  of  Wales  in  Henry  IV.  calls  FalftafF  my  old  lad 
of  the  Cajile^  it  is  probably  but  a  fneering  allufion  to  the  defervei 
late  which  this  performance  met  with ;  tor  there  is,  no  proof  that 
our  poet  was  ever  obliged-to  change  the  name  pf  Oldcaftl^  into 
that  of  Falftaff,  though  there  is  aix  abfolute  certainty  that  this 
piece  muft  have  been  condemned  by  any  audience  betbre  whonji 
It  was  ever  reprefented. 

Laftly,  becaufe  it  appears  (as  Dr.  Farmer  has  obferved)  froi^ 
the  Jeus  of  the  famous  comedian  Tarlton,  4to.  161  i,  that  he 
bad  been  particularly  celebrated  in  the  part  of  the  Glbwn  f  in 

Henry 

+  Mf.  pidys,  in  a  manufcript  note  in  his  copy  of  Langbaine,  fays, 
♦hat  Tariton  appear'd  in  the  chaia6tcr  of  the  Judge  who  receives  the 
box  on  the  car.    Tbij  Judge  i«  likcwifc  a  charattcr  in  the  old  p!ay. 

I  may 
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But  that  the  fcambling  and  unquiet  time » 
Did  pulh  it  out  of  further  queftion. 

Ely, 

Henry  V.  and  though  this  charafter  docs  not  cxift  in  our  play, 
'  we  fijid  it  in  the  other,  which,  for  the  reafons  already  cnumerat-» 
cd,  I  fuppofe  to  have  been  prior  to  this. 

^his  anonymous  play  of  Henry  V.  is  neither  divided  into  a£ts 
or  fcenes,  is  uncommonly  fhort,  and  has  dl  the  appearance  of 
having  l^een  imperfedtly  taken  down  during  the  reprefcn ration, 
^s  much  of  it  aynears  to  have  been  omitted,  we  may  fuppofe 
that  the  author  did  not  think  it  convenient  for  his  reputation  to 
publifh  a  more  ample  copy. 

There  is,  indeed,  a  play,  called  ^/>  John  Oldcaftk^  publiflied 
in  1600,  with  the  name  of  William  Shaiejyeare  prefixed  to  it.> 
The  prologue  being  verjr  fhort,  i;  ftall  quote  it,  as  it  ferves  to 
prove,  that  a  former  piece,  in  which  the  character  of  Oldoafile 
yras  introduced,  had  given  great  offence : 

**  The  doubttuU  dile  (gentlemen)  preiixt 
*'  Upon  the  argument  we  have  in  hand, 
**  May  breed  fufpence,  and  wrongfully  diflurbc 
**  The  peaceful  quiet  of  your  fettled  thoughts  : 
**  To  Hop  which  fcruple,  let  this  breefe  fufEcc. 
.    **  .It  is  no  pamfer'^d glutton  we  piefeht, 
**  Nor  aged  councellour  to youthfull finne  \ 
*'  But  one,-whofe  vertue  ihone  abov^  the  reft, 
*'  A  valiant  martyr,  and  a  vertuous  peere, 
^\  In  whofe  true  faith  and  loyalty  expreft 
**  Unto  his  foveraigne,  and  his  countries  wealc  : 
V  We  flrive  to  pay  that  tribute  of  our  love 
**  Your  favours  merit :  let  faire  truth  be  grac*d 
**  Since  forg'd  invention  former  time  defac'd." 

Steevens.  . 
3  1.  he  \Z'mCC)\\Tig^nd  unquiet  time.'l  In  the  old  hou (hold  book  of 
the  5th  earl  of  Northumberland,  there  is  a  particular  fedtioh  ap* 
pointing  the  order  of  fervice  for  t\ic  fcamhlin^  days  in  lent,  that 
js^  days  on  which  no  regular  meals  were  provided,  but  every  one 
fcamhled^  i.  e.  fcramhled  and  fhifted  for  himfelf  as  well  as  he  could. 
— ^  So,  in  the  old  noted  book  intitled,  **  Leicefter's  Common^ 
ivcalth^'^  one  of  the  marginal  heads  is,  *'  Scamhling  beuveen  Lei- 

I  may  add,  on  the  authority  of  the  books  at  Stat i oner's- H^Il,  that 
Tarlton  publiflicd  what  he  called  his  Fareuoell,  a  ballad,  in  Sept 
J  588.  In  oa.  1589.  was  entered,  "  Tarlton's  Repentance,  and  his 
Tare'well  to  hts  Friends  in  his  Sicknefs  a  little  before  his  Death  j"  in  1  coo- 
**  Tarlton  s  Newef  out  of  Purgatone  r  and  in  the  fame  year,  "  .1 
pJeafaunt  Dttty  Dialogue-nvife,  between  Tarlton's  Ghoji  and  Robyn  Good^ 
/elfo'wcr    Steevens.  - 

ceflct 
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Ely.  But  how,  my  lordj^  fliall  we  refift  it  now  ? 

Cant.  It  mufl:  be  thought  on.    If  it  pafs  againft  us^ 
Wc  lofe  the  better  half  of  our  pofleflion  : 
For  all  the  temporal  lands,  which  men  devout 
By  tcftament  have  given  to  the  church. 
Would  they  ftrip  from  us  ;  being  vaclu'd  thus,— 
As.  much  as  would  maintain,  to  the  king's  honour. 
Full  fifteen  earls,  and  fifteen  hundred  knights  ; 
Six  thoufand  and  two  hundred  good  efquires ; 
And,  to  relief  of  lazars,  and  weak  age. 
Of  indigent  faint  fouls,  paft  corporal  toil, 
A  hundred  alms-houfes,  right  well  fupply'd ; 
And  to  the  coffers  of  the  king,  befide, 
A  thoufand  pounds  by  the  year  :  Thus  runs  the  bill* 

jE^.  This  would  drink  deep. 

CanU  'Twouid  drink  the  cup  ami  all. 

Ely*  But  what  prevention  ? 

CanU  The  king  is  full  of  grace,  and/air  regard., 

Ely.  And  a  true  lover  of.  the  holy  church. 

Cant.  The  courfeaof  his  youth  promised  it  not. 
The  breath  no  fooner  left  his  father's  body. 
But  that  his  wildnefs,  mortify'd  in  him, 
Seem'd  to  die  too  :  yea,  at  that  very  moment, 

ceftpr  and  Huntington  at  the  upfhot."  Where  in  the  text,  the 
author  fays,  "  Haftings,  for  ought  I  fee,  when  he  cometh  to 
the  fcamUing^  is  like  to  have  no  better  luck  by  the  bear  [Lei- 
cefter]  then  his  aAiceflors  bad  by  the  boare  [K.  Rich.  III.]"  edit. 
164 1,  izmo.  p.  87.  So  again,  Shakefpeare  himfelf  makes  king 
pen.  V.  fay  to  the  princefi  Katharine,  *'  I  get  thee  witli/camh' 
ling^  and  thou  mufl  therefore  prove  a  good  foldier-breeder.'* 
hi\  V.  Percy- 
Shakefpeare  ufes  the  fame  word  in  Much  Ado  about  Nothing : 

**  Si-amblings  out-facing,  faihion-mong'ring  boys." 
Again,  in  Ram- Alley ^  or  Merry  Tricks^iSii  : 

*'  the  widow  and  myfelf 

*'  WxWfcamhk  out  the  (baking  of  the  (beets, 

**  Without  your  mulic." 
Again,  m  the  Merry  Devil  of  Edmonton^  1626 : 

*♦  Leave  us  iQfcamble  for  her  getting  out.'*    Steevens. 

Confi-' 
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♦Confideratioo  like  an  angel  can^e. 

And  whippM  the  6fFeliding  Adam  out  of  him  j 

Leaving  his  body  as  a  p^radife. 

To  envelop  and  contain  celeftial  fpirits. 

Never  was  fuch  a  fudden  fcholar  made  : 

Never  came  reformation  in  a  flood  % 

With  fuch  a  heady  current,  fcouring  faults  j 

Nor  never  Hydra-headed  wilfulnefs 

So  foon  di4  lofe  his  feat,  and  all  at  once. 

As  in  this  king. 

Ely.  We  are  blefled  in  the  change. 

Qant.  Hear  him  but  reafon  in  divinity  *, 

And, 

^  Cenjidtratlony  like  an  angely  &c.]  As  paradife,  when  fin  and 
Adam  were  driven  out  by  the  angel,  became  the  habitation  of 
celeftial  fpirits,  fo  the  king's  heart,  fince  confideration  has  driven 
put  his  foUics,  k  now  the  receptacle  of  wifdom  and  of  virtue, 

Johnson. 

5  llfetfer  came  reformation  in  aJhod^'\  Alluding  to  the  method 
by  which  Hercules  cleanfed  the  famous  ftables  when  he  turned  a 
a  river  through  them.  Hercules  ftill  is  in  our  author's  head 
when  he  mentions  the  Hydra.    Johnson. 

^  Hear  bim  but  reafon  in  divinity y  &c.]  This  fpeech  feems  to 
have  been  copied  from  king  James's  prelates,  fpeaking  of  their 
Solomon :  when  archbiftiop  Whitgift,  who,  as  an  eminent  wri- 
ter faysi  died  foon  afterwards^  and  j»^ohMy  doated  then,  at  the 
Hampton-Court  conference,  declared  himfelf  verily  ferfuaded^ 
that  his  facred  majefyftoke  by  the  fpirit  of  God.  And,  in  efFea* 
this  fccne  was  added  after  king  James's  acccflion  to  the  crown  : 
fo  that  we  have  no  way  of  avoiding  its  being  efteenied  a  complil 
inent  to  hinty  but  by  fuppofing  it  was  a  fatire  on  his  bijhops. 

War  BUR  TON. 

Whythefe  lines  ftould  be  divided  from  the  rell  of  the  fpeech 
and  applied  to  king  James,  I  am  not  able  to  conceive  ;  nor  why 
an  opportunity  fhould  be  fo  eagerly  fnatched  to  treat  with  con- 
tempt that  part  of  his  chara^er  which  was  leaft  contemptible. 
King  James's  theological  knowledge  was  not  inconfid^rable.  To 
prefide  at  difputations  is  not  v^ry  fuitablc  to  a  king,  but'to  un- 
derfbnd  the  queftions  is  iurely  laudable.  The  poet,  if  he  had 
James  in  his  thoughts,  was  no  ikilful  cncomiaft ;  for  the  men- 
tion of  Harly's  Ikill  in  war,  forced  upon  the  remembrance  of 
his  audience  the  great  deficiency  of  their  prefent  king ;  who  yet 
frith  all  his  faults,  and  many  taults  he  had,  wa«  fuch,  that  fir 

Robert 
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And,  all-admiring,  with  an  inward  wifli 
You  would  defire,  the  king -were  made  a  prelate : 
Hear  him  debate  of  common-wealth  affairs. 
You  would  fay, — it  hath  been  all-in-all  his  fludy  ; 
Lift  his  difcourfe  of  war,  and  you  fhall  hear 
A  fearful,  battle  render^  you  in  mufic  : 
Turn  him  to  any  caufe  of  policy. 
The  Gordian  knot  of  it  he  will  unloofe. 
Familiar  as  his  garter  ;  that,  when  he  fpeaks, 
7  The  air,  a  chartered  libertine,  is  ftill, 
And  the  mute  wonder  lurketh  in  men's  ears. 
To  fteal  his  fweet  and  honey 'd  fentences; 
*  So  that  the  art,  and  praftic  part  of  life 

....    Muft 

Robert  Cotton  fays,  he  i\»uld  he  contem  that  Etigland  Jhould  never^ 
ifa*ve  a  better^  provided  that  itjboufd  never  have ^  i\jo>-fe. 

Johnson. 

Thofe  who  are  foKcitous  that  juftice  fbbuld  be  done  to  the 
theological  knowledge  of  our  Britifti  Solomon,  may  very  eafily 
furnifh  themfelves  wkh  fpccinvens  of  it  from  a  book  entitled. 
Rex  Platofiicusy  five  dc  pctentijjwii  Principis  Jacoli  Britanniarunt 
JR.egis  a4  illwjlrijfimain  AcadeTfiiam  Oxonicnfem  adventu^  -^^g*  ^7» 
Anno  160^  lji;i  this  performance  we  may  ftill  hear  him  req/oning 
in  Divinity,  Phjfic,  Jurifprudence,  and  Philofophy.  On  the 
fecond  of  thefe  lubjeds  he  has  not  failed  to  exprefs  his  well- 
known  enmity  to  tolacco,  and  throws  out  many  a  royal  witticifm 
on  the  ^'iMedici  Nicotianiftae,"  and  "'Tobacconiftae"  of  the  age; 
infomuch  that  Ifaac  Wake,  the  chronicler  oi  his  triumphs  at 
Oxford,  declares,  that  "  nemo  nifi  iniquillimus  rerum  aeJftimator, 
bomque  publici  peiTimb  invidus,  Jacoho  noftro  recufabit  immor- 
talem  glorias  arani  figere,  qui  ipfe  adeo  mirabilem  in  TheologitCy 
Jurifprudentia  et  MedicLna  arcanis  peritiam  eamque  plane  divi^ 
nitus  aflecutus  eft,  ut  &c."     SxEEVEr^s. 

^  I'he  dr/r,  &c.].ThU  line  is  exquilitely  beautiful.     Johnson. 
The  fame  thought  occurs  in  As  Tou  Like  It,  Adt  11.  (c.  7  : 
i.        u   — -—.I, muft  have  liberty 

*.*  Withal,  fs  large  a  charter  fls  the  ^vindy 
*'  To  blow  on  Whom  I  pleafe."    Ma  lone. 

*  So  timt  the  art,  and, .^gi^^diic  part  cf'iifey']  All  the  editions,  if 
I  ahi  not  deceived,  are  guilty  of  a  flight  corruption  in  this  paf- 
iage.  The  archbifliop  has  been  (hewing  what  a  mafter  the  king 
was  in  the  theory  of  divinity,  war,  and  policy  vfo.  that  it  muft 
be  expected  (as,  I  conceive  he  would  infer)  that  the  king  (houid 

now 
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Miift  be  the  miftrefs  to  this  theorique ' : 
Which'  is  a  wonder,  how  his  grace  Ihould  glean  it. 
Since  his  addidion  was  to  courfes  vain  ;  .  .. 

His  companies  unlettered,  rude,  and  Ihallow;' 
His  hours  filFd  up  with  riots,  banquets,  fports  ; 
And  never  noted  in  him  any  ftudy,. 
Any  retirement,  any  fequeflration    . 
From  open  haunts  and  popularity* 

Ely.  The  ftrawberry  grows  underneath  the  nettle ' ; 
And  wholfome  berries  thrive,  and  ripen  beft^ 
Neighboured  by  fruit  of  bafer  .quality  : 
And  fo  the  prince  obfcur'd  his  contemplation 
Under, the  veil  of  wildnefs  ;  which,  no  doubt. 
Grew  like  the  fummer  grafs,  fafteft  by  liight, 

now  wed  that  theory  to  adtion,^  and- the  putting  the  fcveral:  paft* 
of  his  knowledge  Into  practice.  If  this  he  .our  author'^  mpaa* 
ing,  I  think,  we  can  hatdly  doubt  but  he  wTote  :  . 

.    So  that  the  ^dCy  and pra^licy  tec.  '       '^ 
Thus  ^e  have  a  cbrir<xiai)k^  in*  the  terms  and  fenfe.     F©r  theory 
is  the  .art  and  ftudyiof;,^  rules  of. any! fcicnce;  .and  ^6tion,  the 
exemplification  of  thofe  rules  by  proof  and  experiment*.    .  .     > 

'"      '  THEOfiXLO,  ' 

This  emendation  is  receited^by  fir.  Warburton^  but  it  apj^eats 
to  me  founded. upolt  a  mifreprefentatibn.  The  true  meaning 
feems  to  be  this.  He  'difcourfes  with  fa  much  &;ill  oa;  oirfub- 
jefts,  that  tht  art  and  fra&ice .of  life  muji  he  the  mlfirefs  jpr  teacb^r 
of  his  theorique ;  that  \s\'ihdt  his  theory  muJi  have  heen  taught  ly 
art  andtrahice\  which,  yJtyi  .^^,  is  ftrange,  iince  he  •  could  ifce 
little  of  the  true  art  or  j)ra6tice  among  his  loofe  companions,  nor 
ever  retired  to  digeft  hiiB  pra£licc  into  theory  :  art  -is  ufcd  by  the 
author  iox  praiiice^  as  dillinguilhed  irom  fcience  or  theory, 

Johnson. 
•     9  /g  this  theorique :]  Theoric  if  wjiat  terminate*  in  fpc^ 

culation.     So,  in  The  Faliant  Wekhmdn^  liij  :     '         * 
««   ■  II  ■    _        fon  Caradoc^ 
-**  *Tis  yet  uhfit  that  on  this  fuddeii  warning 
*'  You  leave  your  fair  wife,  to  the  theorique 
.  -".  :^«  o/  matrimonial  pleasure  alid  delr^t." 
BofMQijheprique  is  mentioned  in  0/^<?ZS7.  '  Steevens. 

*  Thejira^herty  ice.]  u  e,  the  wild  fruit  8>  eal}ed,  that  grows 
in  the" woods',    SteevIens.-  ..  •  .-   -'"'■■  ,     '        * 

Unfeeh, 


Digitized  by  VnOO.Q IC 


t4  k  I  N  G    M  te  t^  R  Y    V. 

Uijfeeri,  yet  crefcive  in  his  faculty  ». 
*  CahU  It  muft  be  fo  :  for  mtracks  are  ceas'd  j 

And  therefore  ive  muft  needs  admit  the  means, 

Howthings  are  perfected. 
Efy.  But,  my  good  'lord  j 

How  now  for  mitigation  of  this  bill 

Urg'd  by  the  commons  ?  Doth  his  majefty 

Inc.lijie  to.  it,  or  no  ? 
/     CanU  He  feems  indifferent ;     ' 

Or,  rather,  fwaying  more  upon  bur  part. 

Than  cheriihing  the'exhibiters  againft  us  :  ' 

For  I  have  made  an  pSer  to  his  majefty,— 

Upon  our  fpiritual  convocation  ; 

And  in  regard  of  caufes  nbw  in  hand, 

Which  I  have  open'd  to  his  grace  at  large> 
.As  touching  France, — ^to^give  a  greater  funl 

Than  ever~at  one  thtie  'the  clef &y  yet 

Did  to  his  predeceflors  part  withal. 
...   JE^.  rH^w did-this  K>ffer  fe^jEH  receiv'dlj  my. Iprd"? 
:  Cant.  With  good  jacceptance  iof  -his  majefty : 

SavCj  that  there  was  not  time  enough  to  hear  *'   • 
..(As,  I  perceiv'd,  his.grace  would  fg.in  have  done) 
:THe:ieverals,  and  unhidden  paflages  %  .     ...  . 

.  -Of  his  true  titles  to  feme  certain  dukedoms  r 
T^nd,  generally,  to  the  crovm  and  feat  of  France, 
>l)erivM  from  Edward,  his',great  grandfather. 

.  •:  *  r-'TrrtrefciiJi  in  his  facaity-.l  Jncr^Eog  in  its  proper  powen 

Gvf'iX}  like  thefummer  grafs^  f^ft^ft  ^  »']?^'> 
• :  .     .      Utifeem^ytt  crefein^  <>  his  faculty*^  • 

Crcfcit  occulto  vjrfut  arbor  »vo  . 
Fama  Marcelli. 
Crefcive  is  a  wpf d  uf^d  by 'J)r»it  in  hifi  tranflation  t>f' Horace's 
Art  of  Poetry^   i  567  :        - 

*'  As  lufty  youths  of  crefci'vt  ii^doe  ilourUhe  ^frefhe  and 

.   >grow,";  StEeVens.: 

,      '  The feveyrals^^nnd unhidden fajfagesyl  This. line  I- ft»fpe<a  of 

""corruption,  ttiough  it  may  be  fairly  enough  e3Ejplaine(i;,diC./!i5^ 

fages  of  his  titles  are  the  lines  oifucceJUtin  by  which  his  claims  dc-^ 

fcend.     Unhidden  is  ofen^  clear.     Johkson, 
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Ely.  What  was  the  impediment  that  broke  this  oft'? 

Cant.  The  French  ambafladof ,  upon  that  inftant, 
Crav*d  audience  :  and  the  hour,  I  think>  is  come, 
To  give  him  hearing ;  Is  it  four  o'clock  ? 

Ely.  It  is. 

Cant.  Then  go  ^e  in,  to  know  his  embafly ; 
Which  I  could,  with  a  ready  guefs,  declare. 
Before  the  Frenchman  fpeaks  a  word  of  it. 

Ely.  ril  wait  upon  you ;  and  I  long  to  heat  it* 

[Exeunt. 

S  C  E  N  E    II. 

Opens  to  the  prefence. 

Enter  king  Henrys  Glofter,    Bec^ordy    Pf^arwkk,   fFe/!^ 
morlandy  and  Exeter. 

K* Henry.  Wherein  my^acious  lord  of  Canter- 
bury ? 
£xe.  Not  here  in  prefence. 
£.  Henry.  Send  fqr  him,  good  yncle  K 
fVefi.  *  Shall  wecail  in  the  ambailador,  my  liege  ? 
K.: Henry ^  Not  yet,  mycoafih^;  we  would  be  rc*- 
folv'd. 
Before  we  hear  him,  of  (bme  things  of  weight. 
That  7  taik  our  thoughts,  concerning  us  and  France; 

Enter  the  archUJhop  of  Canterbury ^  and  hi/hop  of  Ely. 

Cant.  God,  and  his  angels,  guard  ypur.faered  throne. 
And  make  you  Bong  becmne  it !  \\ 

.4^  Qood  Uutli.']  iJoBn  Holland,  duk«  of  Estetcr,  was  rtikrricd  to 
td  B]izalbeiSi't&e  kiDg'j  aunt*        Stbeveyts,  ' 

^Sha  njjk'caUht^  8rc/|  Here  befeah  the  old  play.    PcJ^e. 

Cffd^j^imsiHWikr'stoucMH^^^^ 

-  .        '        Steevens.  . 
/^  -a'aij/ft-i-]  fecp  buficdwith  fcnij)li^8  and  laborious  difquifi. 
sions.    Johnson, 

K.  Henry. 
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K.  Henry.  Sure,  we  thank  you* 
i\Iy  learned  lord,  we  pray  you  to  proceed; 
And  juftly  and  religioufly  unfold, 
Why  the  law  Salique,  that  they  have  in  France^ 
Or  Ihould,  or  fliould  not,  bar  us  in  our  claim. 
And  Gpd  (orbid;  my  dear  and  faithful  lord. 
That  you  ihould  falhion,  wreft,  or  bow  your  readingi 
'  Or  nicely  charge  your  uhderftanding  foul 
With  opening  titles  ^  mifcreate,  whofe  right 
Suits  not  in  native  colours  with  the  truth  ; 
For  God  doth  know,  how  many,  now  in  healthy 
Shall  drop  their  blood  in  approbation  ' 
Of  what  your  reverence  Ihall  incite  us  to  : 
Therefore  *  take  heed  how  j^ou  impawn  our  perfop^ 
How  you  awake  theHeeping  fword  of  war ; 
We  charge  you  in  the  name  of  God,  take  heed ; 
For  never  two  fuch  kingdoms  did  contend. 
Without  much  fall  of  blood  {  whofe  guiltlefs  djrpps 

•  Or  nicely  charge  your  underjlanding  fout\  Take  heed  left  by  nice 
and  fubtlc  fophiftry  you  burthen  your  knowing  foul,  or  ktity^* 
zttgly  hurthen  your  foul^  with  the  guilt  of  advancing  a  falfe  title, 
©r  of  ihaintaming,  by  fpecious  fallacies,  a  claim  which,  if  fhewn 
in  its  native  and  true  colours,  would  appear  to  be  falfe. 

Johnson. 

*  — mifcreatey^-^l  Ill-begotten,  illegitimate,  fpurious. 

•-         -  •         Johnson; 

.:'.  —r^«  approbation]  i.e,  in  .proving  and  fupporting  tfiat  dtle 
which  {hall  be  now  fet  up.  So,  in  Brathwaite's  Surnfcyof  Hi/" 
torieff  1614.  **  Compo^ng  what  he  wrote,  not  by  report  of 
others,  but  by  the  approbation  of  his  own  eyes,"*'  Again,  in  fhc 
mnter^sTale: 
^     "    '*'  That  lack'd"  fight  only ;— nought  jfor  approbation 

**  But  only  feeing/*    Malone. 
,     *  ^^tah  h(fd  how  you  mpazKk  our  per/on^}  '^The  wl^olib"  drift 
of  the  king  is  to  imprefs  upon  the  archbifiiop  a  due  fenfe  of  the 
cautiw  with  which  he  is  to  fpeak*     He  tells  him  that  iht  crime 
of  Unjuft  war^  if  the  war  be  unjuft,  (hall  reft  upon  him. 

Therefore  take  heed  hov^  you  impawn  yoxxt  per/on. 
So,  I  think  it  lliould  be  read.     TakeieedhowyoupledgGyourMff 
yqur  honour,  your  happinefs,  in  fupport  of  ba<i  advice, 
.'  Dr,  Warburton  explai.Dis  impa^M  by  eng^e^  and  To  efodpesthe 
difficulty.    Johnson. 

Are 
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Are  every  one  a  woe,  a  fore  complaint, 
*Gainft  him,  whofe  wrong  giveS  edge  unto  tht  fWord 
That  makes  fuch  Wafte  in  brief  mortality  ^ 
^Under  this  conjuration,  fpeak,  my  lord; 
For  we  will  hear,  note,  and  believe  in  heart. 
That  what  you  fpeak  is  in  your  confcience  walh'd 
As  pure  as  fin  with  baptifm. 
Cani.  Then  hear  me,  gracious  fovereign,— ahd  you 
peers. 
That  owt  your  lives,  your  faith  ^  and  fervices, 
To  this  imperial  throne  ; — There  is  no  bar  ^ 
To  make  againft  your  highnefs'  claim  to  Frane'e> 
But  this,  which  they  producie  from  Pharamond,— -» 
In  terram  Salicam  mulieres  m  fuccedant  % 
No  woman  Jhall  facceed  in  Salique  land: 
Which  Salique  land  the  French  unjiiftly  gloze 
To  be  the  realm  of  France,  and  Pharamond 
The  founder  of  this  law  and  femalt  bafi 
Yet  their  own  authors  faithfully  affirm^ 
That  the  land  Salique  lies  in  Germany^ 
Between  the  floods  of  Sala  and  of  Elbe  * 
Where  Charles  the  great,  having  fubduM  the  Sa3idns> 
There  left  behind  and  fettled  certain  French  ; 
Who,  holding  in  difdain  the  German  women. 
For  fome  diihoneft  manners  of  their  life, 
Eftablifli'd  there  this-  law, ^— to  wit,  no  female 
Should  be  inheritrix  in  Salique  land ; 

'irief  mortality.] 


•*  Nulla  brevem  dominum  fequctur.    Hor*     Steevensi 

*  Under  this  conjuration^]  The  4tos  1600  and  i6o8,  read:       ^ 

^ter  this  conjuration.     Steevens. 

*  There  is  no  bar  &Ci]  This  "whole  fpeecli  ii  copied  (itt 
^  manner  'verbatim)  from  Hall's  Chronicle  Henry  V.  year  the  fe* 
€ond^  folio  4.  XX.  XXX.  xl,  i^c*  In  the  firfi:  edition  it  is  very 
imperfc^l,  and  the  whole  hiflory  and  names  of  the  princes  ard 
confounded;  but  this  was  afterwards  fet  right,  and  corrcfted 
from  his  original,  Hallos  Chronicle^     PopEi 

^  This  fpecch  (together  with  the.  Latin  paflage  in  it)  fflay  as 
^ellbe  faid  to  be  taken  from  Holinfhed  as  from  Halh  Steevens^ 

Vol.  VL  C  Which 
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Which  Salicjue,  as  I  faid^  *twixt  Elbe  and  Sala^ 

Is  at  this  day  in  Germany  callM — Meifen. 

Thus  doth  it  well  appear,  the  Salique  law 

Was  not  devifed  for  the  realm  of  France  : 

Nor  did  the  French  polTefs  the  Salique  land; 

Until  four  hundred  one  and  twenty  years 

After  defun&ion  of  king  Pharaipond, 

Idly  fuppos'd  the  founder  of  this  law  ; 

Who  died  within  the  year  of  our  redemption 

Four  hundred  twenty-fix;  and  Charles  the  gieat, 

Subdu'd  the  Saxons,  and  did  feat  the  French 

Beyond  the  river  Sala,.  in  the  year 

Eight  hundred  five.     Befide^,  their  writers  fay. 

King  Pepin,  which  depofed  Child^rick, 

Did,  as  heir  general,  being  defcended 

Of  Blithild,  which  was  daughter  to.  king  Clothair, 

Make  claim  and  title  to  the  crown  of  France. 

Hugh  Capet  al^,. — that  ufurp'd  the  crown 

Of  Charles  the  duke  of  Lorain,  fole  heir  male 

Of  the  true  line  and  flock  of  Charles  the  great,— 

7  To  fine  his  title  with  fome  ihew  af  truth,* 

(Though,  in  pure  truth,  it  was  corrupt  and  naught) 

Conveyed  himfelf  as  heir  to  the  lady  Lingare, 

Daughter  to  Charlemain,  who  was  the  fon 

To  Lewis  the  emperor,  and  Lewis  the  fon 

Of  Charles  the  great.     Alfo  king  Lewis  the  ninth, 

^  To  fine  his  title  &c.]  This  is  the  reading  of  the  quarto  of 
1608,  that  of  the  folio  is,  To  find  his  title.     I  would  read : 

To  line  his  title  ^jjith  fome  Jhevo  of  truths 
To  line  may  fignify  at  once  to  decorate  and  to  flrengthen*    In 
Macbeth : 

**  He  did  Vine  the  rebels  with  hidden  help  and  'vantage** 
Dr.  Warburton  fays,  that  to  fine  his  title^  is  to  refine  or  improve 
it.     The  reader  is  to  judge. 

I  now  believe  lYi^itfind  is  right ;  the  yixy  finds  for  the  plaintiff, 
or  finds  for  the  defendant :  to  find  his  title  is,  to  determine  infa» 
vour  of  his  titk  <vjith  fome  fhe^  of  truth.    Johnson. 

Both  tlje  quartos,  1600  and  1608,  read — To  fine  his  titip,  i.  c, 
to  make  itjheixjy  oxfpecious  by  fome  appearance  of  j[u£i:ice. 

Steevens. 

Who 
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Who  was  fole  heir  to  the  ufurper  Capet, 

Could  not  keep  quiet  in  his  confcience, 

Wearing  the  crown  of  France,  'till  fatisfy*d 

That  fair  queen  Ifabel,  his  grandmother. 

Was  lineal  of  the  lady  Ermengare, 

Daughter  to  Charles  the  forefaid  duke  of  Lorain ; 

By  the  which  marriage,  the  line  of  Charles  the  great 

Was  re-united  to  the  crown  of  France. 

So  that,  as  clear  as  is  the  fummer's  fun. 

King  Pepin's  title,  and  Hugh  Capet's  claim. 

King  Lewis  his  fatisfadiion,  all  appear 

To  hold  in  right  and  title  of  the  female  : 

So  do  the  kings  of  France  unto  this  day ; 

Howbeit  they  would  hold  up  this  Salique  law. 

To  bar  your  highnefs  claiming  from  the  female ; 

And  rather  chufe  to  hide  them  in  a  net. 

Than  amply  to  imbare  their  crooked  titles  % 

Ufurp'd  from  you  and  your  progenitors. 

K*  Henry  ^ 

■  — imbare  their  crooked  titles^]  Mr.  Pope  reads : 

Than  openly  imbrace]  But  where  is  the  antithefis  betwixt 
hiile  in  the  preceding  line,  and  imbrace  in  this  ?  The  two  old  fo- 
lios read.  Than  amply  to  imbarre.— — Wc  certainly  muft  read,  as 
Mr.  Warburton  advifed  me,  Than  amply  to  imbare— -lay  open, 
difplay  to  view.  I  am  furprizM  Mr.  Pope  did  not  flart  this  con« 
je6iure,  as  Mr.  Rowe  had  led  the  way  to  it  in  his  edition ;  who 
reads: 

Than  amply  to  make  bare  their  crooked  titles.   Theobald. 

Mr.  Theobald  might  have  found  in  the  quarto  of  1608,  this 
reading: 

Than  amply  to  embrace  their  crooked  caufes  ; 
out  of  which  Ime  Mr.  Pope  formed  his  reading,  erroneous  Jn* 
deed,  but  not  merely  capricious.    Johnson. 

The  4to  1600,  reads-— 'tW^zc^. 

I  know  of  no  fuch  word  as  imbare*    To  unban  is  to  open,  which 
I  fuppofe  to  be  the  word  fet  down  by  the  poet,  and  was  probably 
oppoled  to  bar* ' 
So,  in  the  firft  fcene  of  Timon^  the  poet  fays,  "  TU  unbolt  to  vou." 

To  embar^  however,  feems,  from  the  following  paflage  m  the 
firft  book  of  Stamrhurft's  tranflation  of  Firgil^  158^,  to  fignify 
t9  break  or  cut  off  abruptly  : 

Heere  Venus  embarring  hii  tale,  &€•" 

Cl  Yet, 


(( 
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K.  Henry.  May  I,  with  rigkt  and  ewifeiencc,  make 
this  claim  ? 

Cant.  The  fin  upon  my  head,  dread  fovcreign  ! 
For  in  the  book  of  Numbers  is  it  writ — 
When  the  fon  dies,  let  the  inheritance 
Defcend  unto  the  daughter.     Gracious  lordy 
Stand  for  your  own  ;  unwind  your  bloody  flag  ; 
Look  back  unto  your  mighty  anceftors  : 
Go,  my  dread  loi?d,  to  your  great  grandfire's  tomby 
From  whom  you  claim  ;  invoke  his  warlike  fpirit. 
And  your  great  uncle's,  Edward  the  Waek  prince ;. 
Who  on  the  French  ground  play'd  a  tragedy. 
Making  defeat  on  the  full  power  of  France ;. 
Whiles  his  mofl:  mighty  father  on  a  hill,. 
Stood  fmiling,  tcT  behold  his  lion's  whelp' 
Forage  in  blood  of  French  nobility.—- 
O  noble  Englilh,  that  could  entertain 
With  half  their  forces  the  full  pride  of  France  p 
And  let  another  half  ftand  laughing  by. 
All  oat  of  work,  and  cold  for  a(9:ion  ' ! 

Ely.  Awake  remembrance  of  thefe  valiant  dead,. 
And  with  your  puifTant  arm  renew  their  feats  i 
You  are  their  heir^  you  fit  upon  their  throne  ; 
The  blood  and  courage,  that  renowned  them. 
Runs  in  your  veins ;  and  my  thrice-puiffant  liege 
Is  in  the  very  May-morn  of  his  youth. 
Ripe  for  exploits  and  mighty  erfterprizes. 

Exe.  Your  brother  kings  and  monarchs  of  the  eartb 
Do  all  expedt  that  you  Ihould  roufe  yourfelf. 
As  did  the  former  lions  of  your  blood.. 

Yet,  as  to  3^r,  in  Muc/j  Ado  about  Nothtngy  is  to  flrengtheny*— 

't  that  is  ilronger  made 

**  Which  was  before  Barr*d\x^  with  ribs  of  iron.'—" 
So,  ampy  to  unbar  may  mean  to  weaken  by  an  open  diiplay  of^ 
invalidity.    Steevens, 

9  cold  for  a^'ion  /]  The  next  fpeeches  of  fly,  Exeter^ 

Weftmoreland,  and  Canterbury,   were  added  after  the  quarto* 
1600  and  1608.  '^EEVENS, 

Wefi. 
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Weli.  '  They  know,  your  grace  hath  caufe,  and 
•        means  and  might ; 
So  hath  your  highnefs ;  never  king  of  England 
Had  nobles  richer,  and  more  loyal  fubjefts  ; 
Whofe  hearts  have  lefi:  their  bodies  here  in  England, 
And  lie  pavilioned  in  the  fields  of  France, 

Cant.  O,  let  their  bodies  follow,   my  dear  liege  *, 
With  blood,  and  fword,  and  fire,  to  win  your  right : 
In  aid  whereof,  we  of  the  fpiritualty 
Will  raife  your  highnefs  fuch  a  mighty  fum. 
As -never  did  the  clergy  at  one  time 
Bring  in  to  any  of  your  anceftors, 

K.  Henry.  We  muft  not  only  arm  to  invade  the 
French ; 
But  lay  down  our  proportions  to  defend 
Againft  the  Scot,  who  will  make  road  upon  us 
With  all  advantages. 

Cant.  They  of  4:hofe  marches  %  gracious  fovereign. 
Shall  be  a  wall  fyfficient  to  defend 
Our  inland  from  the  pilfering  borderers, 

jgr,  Henryj,  W-e  dp  npt  mean  the  courfing  fnatchers 
jonly, 

*  ^7jey  kntnxjyour  grace  hath  caufe^  and  means ^  and  mighty 
So  hath  your  highnefs ;  —  ] 
We  fhould  read : 

your  race  had  caufe 
which  is  carrying   on  the    fenfe  of  the  concluding    words  of 
Jjteter : 

As  did  the  former  lions  of  your  hlood'^ 
meaning  Edward  III.  and  the  black  prince.    Warburtov^ 

I  do  not  fee  but  the  prpCent  reading  may  ftand  as  I  have 
pointed  it.    Johnson.  ' 

*  Thefe  two  lines  Dr.  Warburton  gives  to  Weftmoreland,  but 
with  fo  little  reafon  that  I  have  continued  them  to  C^iterbury. 
The  credit  of  c^d  copies,  though  not  great,  is  yet  more  than 
flothing.     Johnson. 

'  They  of  thofe  marches,]  The  marches  are  the  borders,  the  li- 
mits, the  confines.  Hence  the  Lords  Marchers^  i,.e.  the  lords 
prefidents  of  the  marches^  &c.  So,  in  the  firll  canto  of  Drayton's 
fiarons*  Wars: 

**  When  now  the  marchers  well  upon  their  way,  &c." 

Steevens. 

C  %  But 
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But  fear  the  main  intendment  of  the  Scot, 
Who  hath  been  ftill  a  *  giddy  neighbour  to  us  : 
For  you  fliall  read,  that  my  great  grandfather 
*  Never  went  with  his  forces  into  France, 
But  that  the  Scot  on  his  unfurnilh*d  kingdoni 
Came  pouring,  like  the  tide  into  a  breach. 
With  ample  and  brim  fulnefs  of  his  force  ; 
Galling  the  gleaned  land  with  hot  affays  ; 
Girding  with  grievous  liege  caftles,  and  towns  ; 
That  England,  being  empty  of  defence. 
Hath  Ihook,  and  trembled  ^  at  the  ill  neigbourhood. 
Cant.  She  hath  been  then  more  fear'd  than  harm'd^ 
my  liege : 
For  hear  her  but  exampled  by  herfelf,— 
When  all  her  chivalry  hath  been  in  France, 
And  flie  a  mourning  widow  of  her  nobles, - 
She  hath  herfelf  not  only  well  defended, 
But  taken,  and  impounded  as  a  ftray, 

^  •  ■  ■     i'^  neighlour  ]  That  is,  inconflant,  changeable, 

Johnson. 
'  Never  ivent  vjtth  his  forces  into  France^"]  Shakcfpeare  wrote 
the  line  thus : 

Nier  went  with  his  full  forces  into  France* 
The  following  exprefEons  of  unfumijh^d  kingdom^  gleaned  land^ 
9xA  empty  of  defence^  fhewthis.     War  bur  ton. 
There  is  no  need  of  alteration.    Johnson, 
The  4tos  i6oo  and  1608  read: 

never  my  great  grandfath^ 
Unpaalk'd  his  power  for  France 
What  an  opinion  the  Scots  entertained  of  the  defencelcfs  (late 
of  England,    may   be    known  by  the   following  paflage  fronv 
The  Battle  of  Floddon^  an  ancient  hiftorical  poem ; 
*f  Tor  England's  king  you  underftand 

*'  To  France  is  paft  with  all  his  peers  t 
**  There  is  none  at  home  left  in  the  land, 

**  But  joult-head  monks,  and  burften  freers, 
«*  Of  ragged  rufties,  without  rules, 

**  Of  priefta  prating  for  pudding  ihiyes  ; 
**  Of  milners  madder  than  their  mules, 

*'  Or  wanton  clerks,  waking  their  wives."  Stjeevens. 
*  — —  ut  the  iU  neighhourhoodJ]  The  4tos  1600  and  1608  read : 
■  at  the  bruit  thereof,    Steev]^ns. 

The 
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The  king  of  Scots  ;  whom  fhe  did  fend  to  France, 
To  fill  king  Edward's  fame  with  prifoner  kings ; 
^  And  make  your  chronicle  as  rich  with  praife. 
As  is  the  ouze  and  bottom  of  the  fea 
With  funfcen  wjreck  *  and  fumlefs  treafuries. 
Exe.  'But  there's  a  faying,  Very  old  and  true,— - 
'  If  that  you  will  France  win. 
Then  with  Scotland firft  begin  : 
For  once  the  eagle  England  being  in  prey, 
To  her  unguarded  neft  the  weazel  Scot 
Comes  fneakiBg,  and  fo  fucks  her  princely  eggs  ; 
Playmg  the  moufe,  in  abfence  of  the  cat, 

^  And  make  his  chronide  as  rich  ijoith  praife,]  He  is  fpeaking 
•of  king  Edward^s  prifoners  ;  fo  that  it  appears  Shakefpeare 
wrote  I 

■     ■  ■     •  as  rich  with  prize, 
f.f.  captures,  1)0Qty,    Without  this  there  is  neither  beauty  nor 
likenefs  in  the  fimilitude.    War  bur  ton. 

The  change  of  praife  to  prize^  I  believe  no  body  will  approve ; 
the  fimilitude  between  the  chronicle  and  the  fea  confifts  only  in 
this,  th^  they  are  both  full,  and  filled  with  fomething  valuable. 
Befidea,  Tkf  Warburton  prefuppofes  a  reading  which  exiils  in  no 
ancient  copy,  for  his  chronicle  as  the  later  editions  give  it,  the 
:quarto  has  j^wzr,  the  folio  their  chronicle. 

Tour  Jttid  their  written  by  contradion  jrr  are  juft  alike,  and  htr 
in  the  eld  hands  is  not  much  unlike ^r,  I  believe  we  fhould  read 
her  chronicle.    Johnson.. 

•  tfw</ fumlefs  trea/ttrits.']   The  quartos  1600  and  1608 

read: 

■ and  (hiplefs  tnafury,     Steevkns. 

^  Ely^  But  ther^^s  a  faying^  &c.]  This  fpcech,  which  is  dif- 
fuafive  of  war  with  France,  is  abfurdly  given  to  one  of  the 
churchmen  in  confederacy  to  pufh  the  king  vpon  it,  as  appears 
by  the  iirft  fcene  of  this  a6t*  Belides,  the  poet  had  here  an  eye 
to  Hall,  who  gives  this  obfervation  to  the  duke  of  Exeter.  But 
,thc  editors  have  made  Ely  nnd  Exeter  change  fides,  and  fpeak 
one  anothef^s  fpeeches  ;  for  this,  Which  is  given  to  Ely,  is  Exe- 
<er*s ;  and  the  following  given  to  Exeter  is  Ely's. 

Warburton. 

'  Jfthatytm  wiU  France  win^  &c.]  Hall's  Chronicle.  Hen.  V, 
year  2.  fol.  7.  p.  2.  x.    Pope. 

Itislikewife  found  in  Holinlhed,  aiid  in  the  old  anonyinoiis 
play  of  K*  Henry  Y^    St^evens, 

C  4  To 
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*  To  taint  and  havock  more  than  fhe  can  eat. 

Ely.  It  follows  then»  the  cat  muft  (lay  at  home  ; 
'  Yet  that  is  but  a  curs'd  neceflity ; 
Since  we  have  locks  to  fafeguard  neceffaries, 

*  And  pretty  traps  to  catch  the  petty  thieves. 
While  that  the  armed  hand  doth  fight  abroad. 
The  advifed  head  defends  itfelf  at  home  : 

*  To  tear  and  havock  more  than  JJ?e  can  eat,"}  It  is  not'  ihikIv 
the  quality  of  the  moufe  to  tear  the  food  it  comes  at>  but  to  rua 
over  and  defile  it.  The  old  quarto  reads,  jpoik ;  and  the  two^ 
firft  folios,  f^me:  from  which  laft  corrupted  word,  I  think,  I 
have  retrieved  the  poet's  genuine  reading,  taint,     Theobald. 

3  Tet  that  Is  itH  a  curs' d  necefity  ;]  So  the  old  quarto.  The 
folios  read  priijh'd:  neither  of  the  words  convey  any  tolerable 
idea;  but  give  us  a  counter-reafoning,  and  not  at  ^11  pertinent; 
We  Ihould  read,  'fcus'd  necejjity.  It  is  Ely's  bufinefs  to  Ihew 
there  is  no  real  necefiity  for  Haying  at  home  :  1^  mull  therefore 
mean,  that  though  there  be  a  fi^eming  neceility,  yet  it  is  one  that 
may  be  well  excused  and  got  over.     War  burton, 

Neither  the  old  readmgs  nor  the  emendation  feem  very  fatif- 
faftory.  A  curfed  necej^ty  has  no  fenfe ;  a  Tcus'd  necejjity  is  fo 
harfli  that  one  would  not  admit  it,  if  any  thing  elfe  can  be 
found.  A  crulhM  mcejjity  may  mean,  a  necejjity  which  is  fuhdued 
and  over-povjered  by  coiltrary  re^fons.  We  might  read  i,  crvde, 
neceflity,  a  necejjity  not  complete^  or  not  \veU  confidered  and  di-i 
gcfted,  but  it  is  too  harlh. 
Sir.  T,  Hanmer  reads ; 

Tet  that  is  not  o'courle  a  necejjity.     Johnson. 
A  cursed  neceffity  oipans,  I  l^elieve,  only  an  unfortunate  necef- 
Jity,     Cur^dy  in  colloquial  phrafe,*  fignifies  any  thing  unfortunate^ 
So  we  fay,  fuch  a  one  legds  a  curfed  life  ;  another  has  got  into  a 
curfed  fcrape.     It  may  mean,  a  neceffity  to  he  execrated. 

This  vulgarifm  is  ofteu  ufed  by  fir  Arthur  Gorges  in  his  tranf^ 
lation  of  Lucan,  16.14.     So,  B.  vii.  p.  293  : 
*'  His  curfed  fortune  he  condemned." 
Again,  p.  297  i 

44  ——on  the  cruel  deftinies 
**  The  people  pour  out  curfed  cnts^ 
Again,  in  Chapman's  tranilation  of  the  5th  OdyJJey  :. 

«*  while  thus  difcourfe  he  held, 

**  A  cHrs*d  furge  *gainft  a  cutting  rock  impelled 
*'  His  naked  body.".    Steevens. 

♦  And  pretty  traps ].  Thus  the  old  <?ppy  5  but  I  believe  v^o 

fhouldread/^//y.    Steevens. 

For 
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^  For  government^  though  high,  and  low,  and  lower. 
Put  into  parts,  doth  keep  in  one  confent  ^ ; 
Congruing  in  a  full  and  natural  clofe, 
Like  mufick. 

Cant.  True:  therefore  doth  heaven  divide 
The  ftate  of  man  in  divers  fundiions, 
^  Setting  endeavour  in  continual  motion  ; 
To  which  is  fixed,  as  an  aim  or  butt. 
Obedience  :  for  fo  work  the  honey  bees ; 
Creatures,  that,  by  a  rule  in  nature,  teach 
The  art  of  order  to  a  peopled  kingdom. 
They  have  a  king,  and  officers  of  forts  : 
Where  fome,  like  magiftrates,  corred:  at  home  5 
'  Others,  like  merchants,  venture  trade  abroad  ; 
Others,  like  foldiers,  armed  in  their  flings. 
Make  boot  upon  the  fummer's  velvet  buds ; 
Which  pillage  they  with  merry  march  bring  home 

5  For  government,  though  high,  and  low,  and  lower,]  The 
foundation  and  expreffion  of  this  thought  feems  to  be  borrowed 
^m  Cictxo  de  Republtcay  lib.  2,  Sic  ^^r  fummis,  fcf  mediis,  J^ 
infimis  interjeBis  ordinibus,  ut  fonis,  moderatam  ratione  cwitatem^ 
G)nfenfu  diffimiliorum  concinere ;  (S*  qua  harmonia  a  muficis  diet-' 
tur  in  cantuy  earn  ejfe  in  ciritatc  concordiam.     Theobald, 

6  in  i?/ftf  confent,}  Confent  is  unifon.     Steeveks. 
^  Setting  endea*vour  in  continual  motion  ; 

yv>  iKihich  is  fixedy  as  an  aim  or  butt, 

01fedience:-^\  Neither  the  fenfe  nor  the  conftrucftion  of  this 
paflage  is  very  obvious.     The  conftrudion  is,  endea<vour^as  an, 
dim  or  hutt  to  'which  endeavour y  obedience  is  fixed.     The  fenfe  is 
that  all  endeavour  is  to  terminate  in  obedience,  to  be  fubordinate 
to  the  publick  good  and  general  defign  of  government. 

Johnson. 
*  Others^  iikf  merchants^  venture  trade  abroad;"]  What  is  the 
^venturing  trade  f    I  2im  perfuaded  we  fhould  read  and  point  it 
tjius:  "  '         ^ 

Others^  like  merchant  venturers,  trade  abroad. 

If  the  whole  difficulty  of  this  paffage  confiUs  in  the  obfcurity 
of  the  phrafe  io  'Denture  trade  it  may  be  eafily  cleared.  To  ven- 
ture trade  is  a  phrafe  of  the  fame  import  and  ftrudture  as  to  ha%arJ 
hnle.  Nothing  could  have  raifed  an  objection  but  the  defire  of 
being  bufy,    JoRNsoNt 

To 
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To  the  tent-royal  of  their  emperor  : 
Who,  bi^fy'd  in  his  majefty,  furveys 
The  finging  mafons  building  roofs  of  gold  ; 
^  The  civil  citizens  kneading  up  the  honey ; 
The  poor  mechanick  porters  crowding  in 
Their  heavy  burdens  at  his  narrow  gate ; 
The  fad-eyM  juftice,.  with  his  furly  hum. 
Delivering  o'er  to  executors  pale 
The  lazy  yawning  drone.     I  this  infer,— 
That  many  things,  having  full  reference 
To  one  confcnt,  may  work  contrarioufly ; 
As  many  arrows,  loofed  feveral  ways. 
Fly  to  one  mark ; 

As  many  feveral  ways  meet  in  one  town ; 
As  many  frelh  ftreams  run  in  one  felf  fea  ; 
As  many  lines  clofe  in  the  dial's  center ; 
'  So  may  a  thoufand  adtions,  once  afoot. 
End  in  one  purpofe,  and  be  all  well  borne 

•  The  civil  citizens  kneading  ufi  tie  honey ;]  This  may  poifibljr 
be  right :  but  I  rather  think  that  Shakefpeare  wrote— heading  vf 
ihe  hon^y  alluding  to  theputting  up  merchandife  in  caiks.  Ana 
this  is  in  fad  the  cafe.  The  honey  beivg  beaded  up  in  feparate 
and  diflind):  cells  by  a  thin  membrane  of  ^ax  drawn  over  th« 
mouth  of  each  of  them,  to  hinder  the  liquid  matter  from  run-» 
ning  out.    War  bur  ton. 

To  head  the  honey  can  hardly  be  right ;  for  though  we  head  the 
caiky  no  man  talks  of  heading  the  commodities.  To  knead  givet 
an  eafy  fenfe,  though  not  phyiically  true.  The  bees  do  in  hdi 
knead  the  wax  more  than  the  honey,  but  that  Shakefpeare  per<^ 
haps  did  not  know.     Johnson. 

The  <Jd  quartos  read— lading  uf  the  honey.    Steevens. 

■  So  may  a  thoitfand  aStions^  once  afoot ^"l  Thc.fpeakcr  is  en- 
deavouring to  (hew  that  the  fVate  is  able  to  execute  many  pro- 
jected a6tions  at  once,  and  condu6l  them  all  to  their  completion^ 
without  impeding  or  joftling  one  another  in  their  courfe.  Shake- 
fpeare, therefore,  muft  have  wrote,  aHions  *t  once  a  foot^  i.  t. 
at  once ;  or,  on  foot  tc^ether.    War  bur  ton. 

Sir  T.  Hanmer  is  more  kind  to  this  emendation  by  reading  aH 
at  once*    The  changfe  i«  not  neceffary,  the  old  text  may  ftand. 

Johnson« 

With- 
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'Without  defeat.     Therefore  to  France,  my  liege* 

Divide  your  happy  England  into  four  ; 

Whereof  take  you  one  quarter  into  France, 

And  you  withal  fliall  make  all  Gallia  Ihake. 

If  We,  with  thrice  that  power  left  at  home. 

Cannot  defend  our  own  door  from  the  dog. 

Let  us  be  worried  ;  and  our  nation  lofe 

The  name  of  hardinefs,  and  policy. 

K.  Henry.   Call  in  the  meffengers  fent  from  the 

Dauphin. 

Now  are  we  well  refolv'd :  and, — by  God's  help ; 

And  yours,  the  noble  iinews  of  our  power,-— 

France  being  ours,  we'll  bend  it  to  our  awe. 

Or  break  it  all  to  pieces  :  Or  there  we*ll  fit. 

Ruling,  in  large  and  ample  empery ', 

O^cr  France,  and  all  her  almoft  kingly  dukedoms  ; 

Or  lay  thefe  bones  in  an  unworthy  urn, 

Tomblefs,  with  no  remembrance  over  them : 

Either  our  hiftory  fliall,  with  full  mouth,    - 

Speak  freely  of  our  afts  ;  or  elfe  our  grave. 

Like  Turkilh  mute,  fliall  have  a  tonguelefs  m6uth, 

I^ot  worfliip'd  ♦  with  ^  waxen  epitaph. 

Enter 

*  Wtthotu  defeat,—]  The  quartos  1600  and  1608  read,  JVltb* 
out  defeat,    Steevens, 

3  empery^']  This  word  which  iignifies  damtniony  U  now  ob(b- 
lete,  though  fonnerly  in  general  ufe.  So,  in  Claudius  Tiberias 
NerQj  1607:^ 

*'  Within  the  circuit  of  our  emfery.^    Steevens. 

4  ivith  a  vf2xtii  epitapb.'l  The  quarto  1 608  reads,  nvith  a 

paper  epitaph. 

Either  a  tjoaxen  or  a  paper  epitaph,  is  an  epitaph  eaiily  obli« 
terated  or  deftroyed ;  one  which  can  confer  no  lafling  honour  on 
the  dead.  Shakefpeare  employs  the  former  epithet  in  a  iimilar 
fenfe  in  K.  Richard  II : 

*'  That  it  may  enter  Mowbray's  njoaxen  coat/* 
Again,  in  G.  Whetftone's  Garden  of  Untbriftines^  '57^- 
**  In  fuoaxe^  fay  I,  men  eafily  grave  their  will ; 

^^  In  marble  floni  the  worke  with  paine  is  wonne : 
^^  But  perfe^  once,  the  print  remaineth  iliil, 
•  ^  When  'waxin  feales  by  every  browfc  are  donne.'* 
"    .  Steevens. 

The 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


i8  K  I  N  G    H  E  N  R  Y    V. 

Enter  ambajfadors  of  France. 

Now  we  are  well  prepared  to  know  the  pleafure 
Of  our  fair  coufin  Dauphin ;  for,  we  hear. 
Your  greeting  is  from  him,  not  from  the  king, 

Amb.  May't  pleafe  your  majefty,  to  give  us  Icavo 
Freely  to  render  what  we  have  in  charge  ; 
Or  Ihall  we  fparingly  fliew  you  far  off 
The  Dauphin's  meaning,  and  our  embaffy  ? 

K.  Henry,  We  are  no  tyrant,  but  a  Chriftian  king  j 
Unto  whofe  grace  our  paflion  is  as  fubje<fl. 
As  are  our  wretches  fetter'd  in  our  prifons  : 
Therefore,  with  frank  and  with  uncurbed  plainnefs^ 
Tell  us  the  Dauphin^s  mind. 

Amb.  Thus  then,  in  few. 
Your  highnefs,  lately  fending  into  France, 
Did  claim  fome  certain  dukedoms,  in  the  right 
Of  your  great  predeceffor,  king  Edward  the  third. 
In  anfwer  of  which  claim,  the  prince  our  matter 
Says, — ^^that  you  favour  too  much  of  your  youth  ; 
-/^nd  bids  you  be  advis'd,  there's  nought  in  France^ 
That  can  be  with  a  nimble  galliard  ^  won ; 
You  cannot  revel  into  dukedoms  there : 
He  therefore  fends  you,  meeter  for  your  fpirit. 
This  tun  of  treafure  ;  and,  in  lieu  of  this,  . 
Defires  you,  let  the  dukedoms,  that  you  claim. 
Hear  no  more  of  you.     This  the  Dauphin  fpeaks, 

K.  Henry.  What  treafure,  uncle  ? 

Exe»  ^  Tennis»balls,  my  liege. 

The  fecond  reading  is  more  unintelligible,  to  me  at  leaft,  thaq 
the  other :  a  grave  not  dignified  with  the  ilightefl  memorial. 

Johnson, 
5  .^^^a  nimhk  galliard  vjon ;]  A  galliard  was  an  ancient  dance, 
DOW  obfolete.     So,  in  All /or  Money  ^  '$74  ' 

**  Where  fhall  we  get  a  pipe  to  play  the  devil  a  galliard  ?'* 

Steevens, 
*  Tennis-halls^  my  liege."]  In  the  old  play  of  Henry  V.  already 
mentioned,  this  prefent  confifts  of  a  gilded  tun  of  tennis-halb  and 
a  carpet.    Steevens, 

jRT.  Henry ^ 
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k.  Henry.  ^  We  are  glad,  the  Dauphin  is  fo  plei^fant 
with  us ; 
tlis  prefent,  and  your  pains,  we  thank  you  for : 
When  wcT  have  matched  our  rackets  to  thefe  balls. 
We  will,  in  France,  by  God's  grace,  play  a  fet. 
Shall  ftrike  his  father's  crown  into  the  hazard  : 
Tell  him,  he  hath  made  a  match  with  fuch  a  wrangler. 
That  all  the  courts  of  France  will  be  difturb'd 
With  *  chaces.     And  we  underftand  him  well. 
How  he  comes  o'er  us  with  our  wilder  days. 
Not  meafuring  what  ufe  we  made  of  them* 
We  never  valu'd  this  poor  feat  of  England  ^ 
^  And  therefore,  living  hence,  did  give  ourfelf 
To  barbarous  licence  ;  As  'tis  ever  common. 
That  men  are  merrieft  when  they  are  from  home* 
But  tell  fhe  Dauphin,— I  will  keep  my  ftate  ; 
Be  like  a  king,  and  ftiew  my  fail  of  greatnefs. 
When  I  do  roufe  me  in  my  throne  of  France : 

^  fFe  are  glad  tht  dauphin  is  fo  pkafant  nxjitb  «j;}  Thus  ftandi 

the  anfwer  of  K*  Henry  in  the  fame  old  play  : 

"  My  lord,  prince  Dolphin  is  very  pleafant  with  me. 
**  But  tell  him,  that  inftead  of  balls  of  leather, 
*'  We  will  tofs  him  balls  of  brafs  and  of  iron : 
**  Yea,  fuch  balls  as  never  were  tofs'd  in  France, 
**  The  proudeft  tennis-court  in  France  fhall  rue  it." 

And  the  following  paflage  is  in  Michael  Drayton's  Battle  of  Agin" 

court : 

•*  1*11  fend  him  balls  and  rackets  if  I  live, 
**  That  they  fuch  racket  fliall  in  Paris  fee, 
**  When  over  line  with  bandies  I  fhall  drive ; 
**  As  that,  before  the  fet  be  fully  done, 
*•  France  may  perhaps  into  the  hazard  run."    Steeveks. 
*  Chace  is  a  term  at  tennis.     Johnson. 

So  is  the  haxard;  a  place  in  the  tennis-court  into  which  the 

ball  is  fometimes  flruck.    Steevens. 

^  And  therefore  J  living  hence, — ]  This  expreflion  has  ftrength 

and  energy:  he  never   valued   England;    and   therefore  lived 

hence ;  i.  e.  as  if  abfent  from  it.    But  the  Oxford  editor  alters 

hence  to  here.    Warburton. 

Linking  hence  means,  I  believe,  withdrawing  from  the  court, 

the  place  in  which  he  is  now  fpeaking.    Steevens. 

For 
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'  For  that  I  have  laid  by  ipy  maj^fty. 

And  plodded  like  a  man  for  working-days  ; 

But  I  will  rife  there  with  fo  full  a  glory. 

That  I  will  dazzle  all  the  eyes  of  France,- 

Yea,  ftrike  the  Dauphin  blind  to  look  on  us. 

And  tell  the  pleafant  prince, — this  mock  of  his 

Hath  turned  *  his  balls  to  gun-flones  ;  and  his  foul 

Shall  ftand  fore  charged  for  the  wafteful  vengeance 

That  Iball  fly  with  them :  for  many  a  thoufand  widows 

Shall  this  his  mock  mock  out  of  their  dear  hufbands ; 

Mock  mothers  from  their  fons,  mock  caftles  down  ; 

And  fome  are  yet  ungottcn,  and  unborn,         ^ 

That  ihall  have  caufe  to  curfe  the  Dauphin's  fcorn. 

Biit  this  lies  all  within  the  will  of  God, 

To  whom  I  do  appeal ;  And  in  whofe  name. 

Tell  you  the  Dauphin,  I  am  coming  on. 

To  venge  me  as  I  may,  and  to  put  fprth 

My  rightful  hand  in  a  well-hallow'd  caufe. 

So,  get  you  hence  in  peace  ;  and  tell  the  Dauphin, 

His  jeft  will  favour  but  of  ftiallow  wit. 

When  thoufands  weep,  more  than  did  laugh  at  it.— 

Convey  them  with  fafe  condud:. — Fare  you  well. 

[^Exeunt  Jmbajfadors. 

Fx£.  This  was  a  merry  meflage. 

K.  Henry.  We  hope  to  make  the  fender  bluih  at  it. 
Therefore,  my  lords,  omit  no  happy  hour. 
That  may  give  furtherance  to  our  expedition : 
For  we  have  now  no  thought  in  us,  but  France  ; 
Save  thofe  to  God,  ithaf  run  before  our  bufiqefs. 
Therefore,  let  our  proportions  for  Ithefe  wars 

*  For  that  I  have  laiJiy-'-^l  To  qualify  piyfclf  for  this  un- 
dertaking, I  have  defcepded  from  my  ftation,  and  ftudicd  tire  arts 
pf  lite  in  a  lower  charader.     Johnson. 

The  cjuartos  1600  and  i6c8  read— ^r  this;     Steevens, 

*  "'-'-^^/jis  bails  to gun'^ones;-—^-'\  When  ordinance  was  firft 
yfedy^they  (Tifcharged  balls,  not  of  iron,  but  of  flone.  Johnson. 
€0  Holinflied,  p.  947.  **  About  feaven  pf  the  clocke  marched 
forward  the  light  pecces  of  ordinance,  with  J^cfm  and  powder." 

Steevens. 

Be 
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Be  foon  coUea^d ;  and  all  things  thought  upon, 
That  may,  with  rcafonable  fwiftnefs,  add 
More  feathers  to  our  wings  :  for,  God  before. 
We'll  chide  this  Dauphin  at  his  father's  door. 
Therefore,  let  every  man  now  tafk  his  thought, 
That  this  fair  adtion  may  on  foot  bebrought.  [Exeunt. 


A     C     T       IL 

Enter  Chorus^ 

Chor.  Now  all  the  youth  of  England  are  on  fire  ', 
And  filken  dalliance  in  the  wardrobe  lies ; 

Now 

3  In  this  place,  in  all  the  editions  hitherto,  is  inferted  the 
chorus  which  I  have  poftponed.  That  chorus  manifeftly  is  in- 
tended to  advertife  the  ibedators  of  the  change  of  the  fcene  to 
SottduunploD,  and  therefore  ought  to  be  placed  jufl:  before  that 
change,  and  not  here,  where  the  fcene  is  &ill  continued  in  Lon- 
don.    Pope. 

Now  all  theyjoutb  of  England — ]  I  have  replaced  this  chorus 
here,  by  the  authority  of  the  old  folios ;  and  ended  the  firf);  a^» 
as  the  poet  certainly  intended.  Mr.,  Pope  removed  it,  becaufe, 
fays  he,  *^  This  chorus  manifeftly  is  intended  to  advertife  the 
fpedators  of  the  change  of  the  fcene  to  Southampton ;  and 
therefore  ought  to  be  placed  juft  before  that  change,  and  not 
here."  It  is  true,  the  fpedbtors  are  to  be  informed,  that,  whea 
they  next  fee  the  king,  they  are  to  fuppofe  him  at  Southampton, 
But  this  does  not  imply  any  neceffity  of  ^his  chorus  being  con* 
dguous  to  that  change.  On  the  contrary,  the  very  concluding 
lines  vouch  abfolutely  againil  it ; 

But  till  the  king  comeforth^  and  not  till  then, 
Unto  Southampton  do  'wejbift  our  fcene. 
For  how  abfurd  is  fuch  a  notice,  if  the  fcene  is  to  change,  fo 
foon  as  ever  the  chorus  quits  the  flage  ?  Befidcs,  unlefs  this  cho« 
rus  be  prefixed  to  the  fcene  betwixt  Nym,  Bardolph,  &c.  we 
flwU  draw  the  poet  into  another  abfurdity.  Piftol,  Nj'm,  and 
Bafdolj^  are  in  this  fcene  talking  of  going  to  the  wars  or  France; 
but  the  king  had  but  juft,  at  his  quitting  the  Aage,  declared  hi^ 
refplution  of  commencing  this  war ;  aud  without  the  interval  of 
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Now  thrive  the  armourers;  and  honout*s  thought 
Reigns  folely  in  the  breaft  of  evefy  man  2 
They  fell  the  pafture  now,  to  buy  the  horfe  ; 
Following  the  mirror  of  all  Chriiftian  kings. 
With  winged  heels,  as  Englilh  Mercuries, 
.♦  For  now  fits  Expedation  in  the  air ; 
.    And  hides  a  fword,  from  hilts  unto  the  pointy 
With  crowns  imperial,  crowns,  and  coronets, 
PromisM  to  Harry,  and  his  followers. 
The  French,  advis'd  by  good  intelligence 
Of  this  moft  dreadful  preparation. 
Shake  in  their  fear ;  and  with  pale  policy 
Seek  to  divert  the  Ehgliih  purpofes. 
O  England  ! — model  to  thy  inward  greatnefs, 
Xike  little  body  with  a  mighty  heart, — 
What  might'ft  thou  do,  that  honour  w5uld  thee  dd, 

an  3(51,  betwixt  the  fcene  and  the  comic  characters  entering,  hoW 
.could  they  with  any  probability  be  iriforhied  of  this  intended  ex- 
pedition ?     Theobald. 

I  think  Mr.  Pope  miftaken  in  tranfpofing  this  chorus,  and 
Mr.  Theobald  in  concluding  the  ad  with  it.  The  chorus  evi-' 
dently  introduces  that  which  follows,  not  comments  on  that  which 
precedes,  and  therefore  rather  begins  than  ends  the  a6t,  and 
fo  I  have  printed  it.     Dr.  Warburton  follows  Mr.  Pope. 

Johnson. 
*  For  now  Jits  Expectation  in  tJje  air^ 

And  hides  afwordyfrom  hilts  unto  the  point  ^ 

With  crowns  imperial^  &c.]  The  imagery,  is  wonderfully 
fine,  and  the  thought  exquiiite.  Expe^ation  fitting  in  the  air^ 
deligns  the  height  of  their  ambition  ;  and  the  fword  hid  from  tht 
hilt  to  the  point  with  crowns  and  coronets^  that  all  fentiments  of 
danger  were  loft  in  the  thoughts  of  glory.     Warburton. 

The  idea  is  taken  from  the  ancient  reprefentations  of  trophies 
in  tapeftry  or  painting.  Among  thefe  it  is  very  common  to  fee 
fwords  encircled  with  naval  or  mural  crowns.  ExpeBation  is  lik€-» 
wife  perfonified  by  lyiilton.  Par,  hofiy  b«  vi.  . 

"  \ — while  jE^/^/?tf//£>«  flood 

"  In  horror.'*——  Steevens* 
In  the  horfe  armoury  in  the  Tower  of  London,  Edward  III.  is 
reprefented  with  two  crowns  on  his  fword,  alluding  to  the  two 
kingdoms,  France  and  England,  of  both  which  he  was  crowned 
heir.  Perhaps  the  poet  took  the  -  thought  from  this  reprefenta* 
tion.     ToLLEt. 

Were 
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Were  all  thy  children  kind  and,  natural ! 

But  fee  thv  fault !  France  hath  in  thee  found  out 

A  neft  of  nollow  bofoms,  which  (he  fills 

With  treacherous  crowns :  and  three  corrupted  men, — 

One,  Richard  earl  of  Cambridge ;  and  the  fecond, 

Henry  lord  Scroop  of  Malham  ;  and  the  third, 

Sir  Thomas  Grey  knight  of  Northumberland,— 

Have  fqr  the  gilt  of  France  %  (O  guilt,  indeed !) 

Confirmed  confpiracy  with  fearful  France ; 

I  And  by  their  hands  this  ^  grace  of  king^  mud  die, 

(If 

*  th  gilt  of  France]  Gilt^  which  in  our  author ,  gene- 

rally fignifies  a  difpUy  of  gold  (ag  in  thl^  play : 

•*  Our  gayncfs  and  our  gilt  arc  all  befmirchM/') 
in  the  prefent  inflancc  means  golden  money.     So,  in  An  Alarum 
far  Londouy  1602  : 

**  To  fpcnd  ithe  vidluals  of  our  citizens^ 

**  Which  we  can  fcarcely  compafs  now  £orgiIt*** 

Steevens* 
'  And  ly  their  hands  this  grace  of  kings  mujl  die^ 

i^If  hell  and treafon  held  tJmrpromtfcs^) 

£re  he  take ^ip  for  France^  and  in  Southampton* 

Linger  your  patience  on  i  andi^jcll  digeft 

*T!?e  ahufe  of  diJlancCy  'while  "Joe  force  a  play* 

^he  fum  is  paid  \  the  traitors  are  amed  \ 

7'he  king  isfetfrom  London  ;  andpyefcene 

Is  now  tranjportedf  gentles^  to  Southampton  : 

There  is  the  play-honfe  noWy — ]  I  fuppofe  every  one  that 
leuls  thefe  lines  looki  about  for  a  meaning  which  he  cannot  find. 
There  14  no  connection  of  fenfe  nor  regularity  of  tranlition  from 
one  thought  to  the  other.  It  may  be  fufpe6Ved  that  fome  linea 
arc  loft,  and  in  that  cafe  thQ.fenfe  is  irretrievable.  I  rather  think 
the  meaning  is  jobfcured  by  an  accidental  tranfpoiition>  which  I, 
would  reform  thus : 

And  ly  their  hands  this  grace  of  kings  muJl  die^ 

If  heli  and  treij^vn  hold  their  promifes*. 

The  fum  is  pafd^  the  traitors  are  agreed, 

The  ki^g  is  fit  from  Londm,  and  thefcene 

Is\o'i\j\j'anJ^rted^  gentles ^  to  Southampton^ 

Ere  he  take  fidp  for  France.     And  in  Southampton^ 

Linger  your  patience  on^  and  <i\:ell  digejl 

The  ahtfe  of  dijlance^  ^hile  we  force  a  play* 

There  is  the  play -houfe  now        ■    ' 

Vol.  VI.  D  This 
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(If  hell  and  treafon  hold  their  promifes) 
Ere  he  take  ihip  for  France,  and  in  Southamptort^/ 
Linger  your  patience  on  ;  and  well  digeft^ 
The  abufe  of  diftance,  *  while  we  force  a  play. 
The  fum  is  paid  ;  the  traitors  are  agreed  ; 
The  king  is  fet  from  London ;  and  the  fcene 
Is  now  tranfported,  gentles,  to  Southampton  : 
There  is  the  play-houfe  now,  there  muft  you  fit : 
And  thencc'to  France  fliall  we  convey  yotj-fafe. 
And  bring  you  back,  charming  the  narrow  feas  ^ 
*  To  give  you  gentle  pafs  ;  for,  if  we  may, 
■We'll  not  offend  one  ftomach  with  our  play. 

This  alteration  reftores  fenfc,  and  probably  the  true  fenfc.    The' 
lines  might  be  otherwife  ranged,  but  this  order  plcafes  me  bcft..- 

Johnson. 
•  '^ihis  grace  of  ^/«^>— ]  i.  e.  he  who  does  greateft  honour  to  • 
the  title,     oy  the  fame  kind  of  phrafeblogy  the  ufurjper  in  Ham-^ 
let  is  called  the  Fice  of  kings ^  r.  e.  the  opprobrium  or  them. 

War  BURTON. 
Shakclpcare  might  have  found  this  phrafe  in  Chapman*8  tranfla* 
tion  of  the  iirft  book  of  Homer ^  1598  : 

<.«   ■*  ■   ,     ,  fS9\t\xh.ex  tht  grace  of  kingfy^ 

"  Wife  Ithacus  afcended*— * ^ 

Again,  in  the  24th  book : 

"  Idaeus,  guiderpf  the  mules,  dilcern'd  this  jr^r^  of  mcn^^ 

Steevens. 

7  well  digejf^  The  folio  in  whidi  only  thefe  chorufes/are 

found,  reads,  and  perhaps  rightly, — w^V/  digeft.     Steevens. 

*  — '^hih  vjt- 3  Thefe  two  words  have  been  added  by  the 

modern  editors,  and  (as  it  fliould  fcem)  very  properly.  To 
force  a  play  ^  is  to  produce  a  play  by  compelling  many  circumftancesr 
into  a  narrow  compafs,     Steevens.* 

9^  '^charming  the  narrow  feas\  Prom  the  prologue  to  Every^Man 
in  his  Humour  J  it  appears,  that  Hen.  V.  though  not  printed  till 
1600,    was  performed  before  the  year  1598. — Though.  Jonfon 
was  indebted,  as  we  are  told,  to  the  kindnefs  of  Shakefpeare  for 
the  introdu<ftion  of  this  his  firft  piece  on  the  ftage,  and  though 
Shakefpeare  himfelf  played  a  part  in  it,  he  has  in  this,  as  in  many 
other  places,  endeavoured  to  ridicule  and  depreciate  him.> 
**  He  rather  prays  you  will  be  pleafed  to  fee, 
**  One  fuch  to-day  as  other  plays  fliould  be; 
"  Wljere'Hfither  chorus 'wafts you  o*er  tbefeas J  ^c*^  Malone.. 
*  IFe^ll  not  offend  one- Jiomach^^']  That  is,  you  fliall  .pafs  the' 
fea  without  the  qualms  of  fea-ficknefs,    Johnson:. 

But 
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^Bi^t,  'till  the  king  come  forth^  and  not  *till  then, 
t/nto  Southampton  do  we  Ihift  our  fcene.         [^Exif* 

SCENE    L 

J^efore  ^icklfs  h6iife  in  Eqftcheap. 

j£nier  corporal  Nym^  and  lieutenant  Bardolph. 

^  Bard.  Well  met,  corporal. 

'Nym.  Goodihorrow,  *  lieutenant  Bardolph. 

Bard.  What,  are  ancient  Piftol  and  you  friends 

yet? 
]>Jym.  For  my  part,  I  care  n<Jt :  I  fay  little ;  but 

*  But^  ^tillthe  king  comd  forth^'^1  Here  feems  to  be  (bmethiog 
omitted^    Sir  T.  Hanitier  reads  i 

But  when  the  iking  comes /art^y'^'''-^ 
whkb,  as  the  pafTage  now  ftands,  is  neceflary.     Thefe  lines,  ofe- 
.  fcure  as  they  are,  fd%ite  Mr.  Pope's  conje^ures  on  the  true  place 
of  the  chorus ;  for  they  ftew  that  (omcthing  is  to  intervene  be- 
fore the  {bene  changes  to  Southampton*     Johnson* 
The  Canons  of  Criticifm  read  : 

»  ■ — and  hut  till  then.'* 

And  the  Revi/al  approves  the  corre6kion. 

.  Stbevens. 

5  Bard*  fTell  met^  corporal.']    I  have  chofe  to  begin  the  (e* 

•■  cond  aft  here,  becaufe  each  aft  may  clofc  regularly  with  a  cho- 

'  rus.     Not  that  I  am  perfuaded  this  was  the  ,poet's  intention,  \o 

mark  the  intervals  of  his  afts^  as  the  chqrus  did  on  the  old  Gre* 

cian  dage.     He  had  no  occafion  of  this  fort :  lince,  in  his  time, 

the  paufes  of  aftion  were  filled  up, .  as  now,  with  a  lelTon   of 

muiic  :  but  the  rea&ns.for  this  diftribution  are  explained  before. 

Theobald. 
,     I  have  alreac^  (hewn  why  in  this  edition  the  aft  begins  with 
the  chorus.     Johnson. 

*  'lieutenant  BardolphJ]  At  this  fcene  begins  the  connec- 
tion of  this  play  with  the  latter  part  of  King  Henry  IV.  The 
charafters  would  be  indiftinft,  and  the  incidents  unintelligible, 

•  without  the  knowledge  of  what  palled  in  the  two  foregoing  play«. 

Johnson., 

D  z  when 
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when  time  Ihall  ferve,  ^  there  Ihall  be  finiles ;— Btrtr 
that  (hall  be  as  it  may.  I  dare  not  fight ;  but  I  wilk 
wink,  and  hold  out  mine  iron  :  It  is  a  fimple  one  ;, 
but  what  though  ?  it  will  toaft  cheefe ;  and  it  will  en- 
dure cold  as  another  man's  Iword  will  i  and  there^s 
*  the  humour  of  it. 

Bard.  I  will  beftow  a  breatfaft,  to  make  you^ 
friends  ;,  ^  and  weMl  be  all  three  fworn  brothers  ta- 
France  ;  let  it  be  fo,.  good  corporal  Nym. 

Nym.  Faith,  I  will  live  fo  long  as  I  may,  thatV 
the  certain  of  it ;  and,  when  I  cannot  live  any  longer^ 
I  will  do  as  I  may  i  that  is  my  r^ft,  that  is  the  ren- 
dezvous of  it. 

Sard..  It  is  certain,  corporal,  that  he  Is  married  to^ 
Nell  Quickly  :,and,  certainly,. flie  did  you  wrong ;  for 
you  were  troth-plight  to  her. 

Nym.  I  cannot  tell ;  things  muft  be  as  they  may  :, 
Men.may  lleep,.and  they  may  have  their  throats  about 
them  at  that  time ;  and,  fome  fay,,  kniyesJiave  edges.. 

5  -^there^Jhall  h  fmilei  ;>— }.  I:  fufpe^t  fmiJes  to  be  a  mai^inai 
cKreftkni  crept  into  the  text.  It  is  natural  for  a  roan,  when  he- 
threatens,  to  break  off"  abruptly,  and  conclude,  Buf  that  Jhedl  be 
as  it  may.  But  this  fantafHcal  fetlow  is  made  to  fmiie  difdainfully 
while  he  threatens;  which  Cireumflance- was  RMfked  for  the 
piker's  direction  in  the  margin.    Was^vrtoit*. 

1  do  not  remember  to  have  met  with  thefe  marginal  direftions 
fi>r  expreffion  of  countenance,  in  any  c^  the  old  copies :  neither 
do  I  fee  occafiwi  for  Dr.  Warburton*8  emendation,  as  it  is  vain  to- 
feek  the  precife  meaning  of  every  whimfical  expreffion  employed- 
by  this  eccentric  chara^r.  Nym,  however,  having  exprefled 
his  indifference  about  the  continuance  of  Prftol's  friendfhip,. 
might  have  added,  when  ttjfte  feir^es  there  Jhall  he fmiles^i.t.  he- 
ihould  be  merry,  even 'though  he  was  to  lofe  it;  or,  that  his^ 
face  would  be  ready  with  a  fmile  as  often  as  oocafion  ^ould  calL 
one  out  into  Tef vice,  though  Pillol,  who  had  excited  fo  many^. 
was.  no  longer  near  him.    Steevens. 

6  /^  humour  of  z/.]  The  folio  reads>— d»i/  therms  <in  end.. 

Steevens. 
'  '^anJ  tXfe^U  all  ht  fworn  hr others  to  France.. — ]  We  ihould 
read,  ive*ll  all  go  fworn  brothers  to  Frtmct^  or,-  we*ll  all  be  fwarikt 
brothers  'm  France.    Johnson^ 

It 
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It  muft  be  as  it  may :  though  '  patience  be  a  tir'd 
mare,  yet  Ihe  will  ploil.  There  muft  be  conclufions. 
Well,  I  cannot  telL 

Enter  Pjftol,  and  ^idkfy. 

Sard.  Here  comes  ancient  Piftol,  and  his  wife  :— ^ 
«good  corporal,  be  patient  here, — How  now,  mine 
ioft  Piftol? 

Pift.  Bafe  tyke  9,  call'ft  thou  me^-hoft  ? 
Now,  by  this  hand  I  fwear,  I  fcorn  the  term; 
Nor  fhall  my  Nell  keep  lodgers.  .  . 

^ick.  No,  by  ray  troth,  not  long;  for  we  cannot 
iodge  "and  board  a  dozen  or  fourteen  gentlewomen, 
chat  live  honeftly  by  the  prick  of  their  needles^  but  it 
will  be  thought  we  keep  a  bawdyrhoufe  ftraight. — *  O 

well- 

•  patience  he  a  tir^d  marc,;  .  -]  Tht  folio  reads  bjr  cor- 

ruption, tired  name !  from  which  fir  T,  Hanmer,  fagaciouily 
enough,  derived  tired  dame.  Mr.  Theobald  retrieved  from  rhc 
•quarto  tired  mare,  the  true  reading.    Johnson. 

^  Bafe  tyke, — ]  Tike  is  a  fmall  kind  of  dpgr    Steevens. 

■  O 'welUa-dayy  lady^  if  he  he  nop  hewn  «<?w/]  I  cannot  un- 
derhand the  drift  of  this  expreflioh.  If  he  be  not  hewny  mufl: 
Signify,  if  he  be  not  cut  d^wn ;  and  in  that  cafe,  the  very  thing 
is  fuppofed  which  Quickly  was  apprehenfive  of.  But  I  rather 
think  her  fright  arifes  UBon  feeing  the  fwords  drawn :  and  I  have 
ventured  to  make  a  flight  alteration  accordingly.  If  he  he  not 
drawn,  for,  if  he  has  not  his  f<vo9rd  drawn^  is  an  exprcflion  fa- 
miliar  to  our  poet.    Theobald. 

I  have  not  difturbed  Mr.  Theobald's  emendation  ;  but  yet  I 
think  we  might  read — if  he  be  not  hcvjing.  To  hack  and  he^v  it 
a  common  vulgar  expreffion.  S6,  in  Ifymi  know  not  me  you  kno^M 
Nohody^  by  Heywood,  16^3. — "  Bones  o'me,  he  vro}j\sihe^  it." 
Again,  in  K*  Ednvard  III.  i  y^()  : 

'*  The  fin  is  more  to  hack  and  hew  poor  men.*- 
Again,  in  the  metrical  romance  of  Guy  Earl  of  Warwick ,  l?l.  U 
^0  date : 

**  The  noble  knights  with  fpear  and  fliield, 
**  Lay  all  hewen  m  the  field." 
Tiic  feme  cxpreffion  occurs  many  times  in  the  fame  book. 
After  all  (as  the  late  Mr.  Guthrie  obferved)  to  heJjewn  might 
mean,  to  be  drunk.    There  is  yet  a  low  phrafe  in  ufe  on  the  fame 

P  3  occa-  " 
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well-a-day,  lady,  if  he  be  not  drawn  now  !  We  fliall 
fee  wilful  adultery  and  murder,  committed. 

Bard.  *  Good  lieutenant,  good  corporal,  offer  nor 
thing  here. 

Nym.  Piih ! 

Pijl.  Pifh  for  thee,  » Iceland  dog  \  thou  prick-ear^d 
cyr  of  Iceland ! 

eccafion,    which  is  not  much    unlike  it ;    viz.    ^^  he^  is  cut**** 
*'  Such  a  one  was  cut  ^  little  laft  night." 
So,  in  the  tTitty  Fair  One^  by  Shirley,  1633  : 

"  Then,  lir,  there  is  the  cut  of  your  leg.— 
*^  —that's  when  a  man  is  drunk^  is  it  not  ? 
<«  — Do  not  ft^gger  in  your  judgment,  for  this  cut  is  th^  graces 
of  yoyr  body,'* 

Again,  in  the  London  ChauntlckreSy  1659  :  ^^ when  the  cups 

of  canary  have  made  our  heads  friik ;  oh  how  we  ihall  foot  it 
when  we  can  fcarcc  ftand,  and  caper  when  we  are  cut  in  the  leg  !'* 
,  Again,  in  Deckar's  Guh  Hornbook^  1609:  *' — —to  accept  the 
courtefy  of  the  cellar  when  it  is  offered  you  by  the  drawers  (and 
you  muft  know  that  kindnefs  never  creepeg  upon  them  but  wher^- 
they  fee  you  almoft  cleft  to  the  Ihoulders)  &c."   SrEEv^iNS. 

*  GW  lieutenant, — ]  We  fhould  read,  G^?^^  ancient,  for  it  is  . 
Piftol  to  whom  he  addrefles  himfelf.    S tee v ens. 

3  — IJlanddog  ; — ]  I  believe  we  fhould  read  Iceland  dog.  He 
feems  to  allude  to  an  account  credited  in  Elizabeth's  time,  that 
rn^  the  north  the^e  was  a  natjon  witl^  human  bodies  and  dogs, 
beads.    Johnson. 

The  quartos  confirm  Dr.  Johnfon'5  conjefture,  Steevens. 
Iceland  dog  is  probably  the  true  reading  ;  yet  we  often  meet 
with  ijland,  Drayton  in  his  Jdoon-calfe  mentions  ivater-dogs^  and 
iflands.  And  John  Taylor  dedicates  his  Sculler^  *'  To  the  whol^. 
iennel  of  Antichrift's  hounds,  prieils,  friars,  monks,  and  jefuitcs^ 
Hiafliffsi  mongrels,  ijlandsy  blood-rhounds,  bobtaile-tikes. 

Farmer. 
So,  in  Ram- Alley  ^  0%  Merry -Tricks  j  161 1  : 

*<  I you  fhall  have  jewels, 

**  A  baboon,  a  parrot,  ana  an  iT^land  dog,'*l 
Perhaps  this  kind  of  dog  was  then  in  vogue  for  the  I^die?  to  carry; 
about  with  them. 

So,  m  Two  TTife  Men^  and  all  the  rejl  Fools : 
♦'Enter  Levitia,  cum  Pedifequa,  her  periwig  of  ^^^'^Vrw^^//^,  &c.'* 
*'  The  head  is  a  <iog,  'tis  a  mermaid,  half  dog,  halfwoman.'f^ 
a  —No,  'tis  but  the  hair  of  a</(7^  infajhiony  pulled  from  thefe 
/celand,iog^,'\ 

Agaii^; 
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'^kk.  Good  corporal  Nym,  Ihew  the  valour  of  a 

iman,  and  put  up  thy  fword^r 

Nym.  *  Will  you  fliogoff  ?  1  would  have  you  folus* 
Pi/L  Solus,  egregious  dog  ?  O  viper  vile  !,     ^ 
Thefolu^  in  thy  moft  marvellous  face ; 
The  Jolus  in  thy  teeth,  and  in  thy  throat. 
And  in  thy  hateful  lungs,  yea,  in  thy  maw^  perdy  ; 
And,  which  is  worfe,  within  thy  nafty  mouth  * ! 
I  do  retoi't  the  folus  in  thy  bowels : 
*  For  I  can  talk  ;  and  Piflors  cock  is  up. 
And  flalhing  fire  will  follow. 

Nym.  7 1  am  uotBaarbafon ;  you  cannot  conjure  me. 
I  have  an  humour  to  knock  you  indifferently  well :  If 
you  grow  foul  with  me,  Piftol,  I  will  fcour  you  with 
my  rapier,  as  I  may,,  in  fair  terms  :  If  you  would 
walk  off,  1  woiild  prick  your  guts  a  little,  in  good 
terms,  as  I  may  ;  and  that^s  the  humour  of  it. 

Again  :  "/ — fortortunng  of  t»hefe  Iceland  imps,  with  eradicat- 
ing their  fleeces,  thereby  to  enjoy  the  roots." 
Again,  .in  the  Ere  face  to  Swetnam's  Arraignment  of  JVomcn^  1617  : 
.  >'  — But  if  I  had  brought  Jittle  dogs  from  Iceland^  or  fine  glaffes 
from  Venice,  fcc.** 

It  appears  from  a  proclamation  in  Rymer*s  Fader Uy  that  in  the 
reign  or  Hen,  V.  the  Engliih  had  a  fifhery  on  the  coafts  of  Nor- 
way and  Iceland',  and  Hplinflied,  in  iiis  Defer iftion  of  Britain^ 
p.  231,  fays,  '*  we  have  (holts  or  curs  dailie  brought  out  of  i/i-  . 
laud,     Steeve^.s. 

'A/r/Vi->^^</f«r  is  HkeWifc  in  thelift  of  dogs  enumerated  in 
the  Bode  of  Hutrtyng^  &c.  bl.  no  date  :  \ 

"  — ^trinAle-tails  and/riVit-ftfrVr»ri,"     Steetens. 

*  Will  you  Ihog  off? — ]  This  cant  word  is  ufed  in  Beaumont 
and  Fletcher's  Coxcomb : 

**  Come,  pr'ythee,  let  Msjheg  off.^^ 
Kg2ln J  in  Pafquill  and Katharinta  ^boiz 

"  ■  '  ■  ,  ■  thus  \tJhoggesy*^  i.  e.  thus  it  goes.     Steevens. 
5  thy  naily  mouth  !^  The  quartos  read  : 

mefsful  mouth.     StEevens. 

*  For  I  can  take ; — ]  I  knoW  not  well  what  he  can  tah*  The 
quarto  reads  talk.  In  our  author  to  take^  is  fometimes  to  hlaf, 
which  fenfe  may  ferve  in  this  place.     Johnson. 

^  /  am  not  Barbafon  ;  you  cannot  conjure  me*']  Barhafon  is  the 
jam?  of  a  daeipon  mentioned  in  the  Merry  PHves  of  Windfor. 

Steevens. 

D  4  Fiji. 
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Pijl.  O  braggardvite,  and  damned  furious  wight ! 
The  grave  doth  gape,  and  *  doting  death  is  near ; 
Therefore  exhale. 

Bard.  Hear  me,  hear  me  what  I  fay : — he  that 
ftrikes  the  firft  ftroke.  Til  run  him  up  to  the  hilts,  as 
I  am  a  foldier, 

Pift.  An  oath  of  mickle  might  ;   and  fury  fliall 
abate. 
Give  me  thy  fift,  thy  fore-foot  to  me  give ; 
Thy  fpirits  are  moft  talh 

Nym.  I  will  cut  thy  throaty  one  time  or  other,  in 
fair  terms  ;  that  is  the  humour  of  it. 

Pift.  Coupe  le  gorge  J  that  is  the  word  ?—^I  defy  thee 
again. 

0  hound  of  Crete,  think'ft  thou  my  fpoufe  to  get  I 
No  ;  to  the  fpital  go. 

And  from  the  powdering  tub  of  infamy 
Fetch  forth  the  lazar  kite  of  Creffid's  kind  9, 
Doll  Tear-flieet  flie  by  name,  and  her  efpoufe  : 

1  have,  and  I  will  hold,  the  quondam  Quickly 

For  the  only  Ihe  ;    and — Pauca^  there's  enough  ; 
goto',  .  ' 

Enter  the  Soy. 

Boy*  Mine  hoft  Piflol,  you  muft  come  to  my  maf- 
ter,— and  you  hoftefs  ; — he  is  very  fick,  and  would 
to  bed.— Good  Bardolph,  put  thy  nofe  between  his' 

•  '^doting  death  is  near ;— ]  The  quarto  has  groaning  death. 

Johnson. 
9   — r^  the  lazar  ViVtt  of  Oeffid's  kind.]  The  fame  expref- 
fioii  occurs  in  Green's  Card  of  Fancy ^  1608,:  *<  What  courtefy 
is  to  be  found  in  fuch  ^/V^j  ^/ Cr{^*j  i/W?" 
Again y  in  Gafcoignc's  Dan  Bartholomevo  of  Bathe ^  '587  : 

'•  Nor  feldom  fecne  in  kites  of  Crejfides  kinde^ 
Shakefpeare  might  dcfign  a  ridicule  on  the  laft  of  thefc  pafTages." 
"  '  Steevens. 

*  there^s  enovgh  :  go  to. 

The  firil  folio  fead»,--«thereSs  enough  to  go  to.    Steevens. 

Iheets, 
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flieets,  and  do  the  pflice  of  a  warming-pan  :  faith, 
he's  very  ilL 

Bard.  Away,  you  rogue. 

^kk.  By  my  troth,  he*ll  yield  the  crow  a  pud- 
ding one  of  thefe  days  :  the  king  has  kiird  his  hearts 
—Good  hulband,  come  home  prefently. 

[Exit  Sluickly. 

Bard.  Come,  Ihall  I  niake  you  two  friends  7  We 
muft  to  France  together ;  Why,  the  devil,  Ihould  we 
keep  knives  to  cut  one  another's  throats  ? 

Fiji.  Let  floods  o'erfwell,  and  fiends  for  food  howl 
on ! 

Nym.  You'll  pay  me  the  eight  Ihillings  I  won  of 
you  at  betting  ? 

Fiji.  *  Bafe  is  the  flave  that  pays. 

Nym.  That  now  1  will  have  ;  that's  the  humour  of 

it. 

Pijl.  As  manhood  Ihali  compound;  Pulh  home. 

[Draw. 

Bard.  By  this  fword,  he  that  makes  the  firfl:  thruft, 
I'll  kill  him  ;  by  this  fword,  I  will. 

Fiji.  Sword  is  an  oath,  and  oaths  muft  have  their 
courfe. 

Bard.  Corporal  Nym,  an  thou  wilt  be  friends,  be 
friends  :  an  thou  wilt  not,  why  then  be  enemies  with 
ine  too.     Pry'thee,  put  up. 

•  Nym.  I  Ihall  have  my  eight  Ihillings,  I  won  of  you 
at  betting  ? 

*  Fiji*  A  noble  flialt  thou  have,  and  prefent  pay ; 
And  liquor  likewife  will  I  give  to  thee. 

And  friendfhip  fhall  combine,  and  brotherhood : 
I'll  live  by  Nym,  and  Nym  Ihall  live  by  me  j— ^ 
Is  not  this  juft  ? — for  I  fliall  futler  be 

*  Bafehthejlan)e^^fays,'\  Perhaps  this  txpreifion -was  pro- 
verbial. I  meet  with  it  m*-  The  fair  Maid  of  the  Weft^  by  Hey- 
Wood,    1631  : 

«<  My  motto  ihall  be,  Bafe  ij  thi  hum  tUtf^s.'* 

StA£V£.NS. 

Unto 
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Unto  the  camp,  and  profits  will  accrue*  * 
Cjrive  me  thy  hand, 

Nym.  I  fliall  have  my  noble  ? 

jPj?.  In  cafh  moft  juftly  paid. 

Nym^  Well  then,  that*s  the  humour  of  it. 

Re-enter  ^ickly. 

^ich  As  ever  you  came  of  women,  come  iii 
quickly  to  Sir  John  :  Ah,  poor  heart !  he  is  fo  lhak'4 
of  a  burning  quotidian  tertian,  that  it  is  moft  lanjentr 
able  to  behold.     Sweet  men^  come  to  him. 

Nym.  The  king  hath  run  bad  humoyrs  on  the 
knight,  that's  the  even  of  it. 

Tift.  Nym,  thou  haft  fpoke  the  right ; 
His  heart  is  fradred,  and  corroborate. 

Nym.  The  king  is  a  good  king  :  but  it  muft  be  a$ 
it  may ;  he  pafles  fome  humours,  and  careers. 

Pijl.  Let  us  condole  the  knight  ^  for,  lambkins, 
we  will  live.  •     [Exeunt^ 

S  C  E  N  E    IJ. 

Southampton. 

Enter  Exeter y  Bedford j  and  Weftmoreland* 

Bed.  Tore  God,  his  grace  is  bold,  to  truft  thefc 

traitors. 
Exe.  They  fliall  be  apprehended  by  and  by. 
Wejl.  How  fmooth  and  even  they  do  bear  them? 
felves  ! 
As  if  allegiance  in  their  bofoms  fat. 
Crowned  with  faith,  and  conftant  loyalty. 

Bed.  The  king  hath*  note  of  all  that  they  intend, 
By  interception  which  they  dream  not  of. 

Exe.  Nay,  but  the  man  that  was  his  bedfellow  % 

Whom 

3  that  was  his  bedfellow,]  .So,  Holinflied.  *<  The  faid  Lord 
Scroop  wa«  in  fu'ch  favour  with  the  king^  that  -he  admitted  him 

fomei' 
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^om  he  hath  cloy'd  and  graced  *  with  princely 

favours,— 
Xbat  he  fliould,  for  a  foreign  purfe,  fo  fell 
His  fovereign's  life  ^  to  death  and  treachery  ! 

[TrwnpeU  founds 

Enter  the  King,  Scroop,  Cambridge,  Grey,  and  attendants^ 

^.  Henry.  Now  fits  the  wind  fair,    and  we  will 
aboard. 
My  lord  of  Cambridge, — and  my  kind  lordof  Mafham, 
And  you,  my  gentle  knight, — give  me  your  thoughts : 
Think  you  not,  that  the  powers  we  bear  with  us. 
Will  cut  their  paffage  through  the  force  of  France  ; 
Doing  the  execution,  and  the  aft; 
^  For  which  we  have  in  head  affembled  them  ? 

Sa'oop. 

fometimc  to  be  his  ^tf^/^w."  The  familiar  appellation  of^<r<?- 
fellow^  whiclj  appears  flrangc  to  us>  was  common  among  the  an* 
cient  nobility.  There  is  a  letter  from  xx\tjixth  earl  of  North- 
umberland (dill  preferved  in  the  colle6tion  of  the  prefent  duke) 
addreffed  **  To  his  beloved  coufyn  Thomas  Arundel,  &c."  which 
begins,  "  Bedfellow^  after  my  moft  harte  recommendacion  :'* 
So,  in  a  comedy  called  A  Knack  to  kn(rjj  a  Knave^^  *594  • 

**  Yet,  for  thou  waft  once  hedfelltyw  to  a'king, 

*'  And  that  I  lov'd  thee  as  my  fecond  felf,  &c." 
Again,  in  "Look  about  You^  1600  ; 

46  if  I  not  err 

**►  Thou  art  the  prince's  ward. — 

S*>  1  am  his  ward,  his  chamberlain  and  hdfellov:^* 

j^gain,  m  Cynthia* s  Re'V€7ige^  161 3: 

*    **  Her  ril  beftow,  and  without  prejudice, 

f*  On  thee  alone,  my  noble  hedfelUn\j.^*    Steevens. 

*  — cjoy'd  andgrac^d^l  Thus  the  quarto  ;  the  folio  reads--? 
4uird  and  cloy'd.     Perhaps  dulVd  is  a  miftake  for  doVd. 

Steevens. 
5  — /^  death  and  treachery  !^^  Here  the  quartos  infert  a  line 
omitted  in  all  the  following  editions. 
Exet.  O  f^  the  lord  of  Majham  !     Johnson. 

*  For  ivhich  we  have  in  head  ajjemlled  them  ?]  This  is  not  an 
Englifh  phrafeology.     1  am  perfuaded  Shakefpeare  wrote : 

For  ivhich  *iAfe  have  in  aid  ajfemhled  them  f 
tUuding  to  the  tenures  of  thofe  times.    WiiR^URTON, 
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Scroop.  No  doubt,  my  liege,  if  each  man  do  his 
beft. 

K.  Henry.  I  doubt  not  that :  fince  we  are  well  per- 
fuaded. 
We  carry  not  a  heart  with  us  from  hence, 
That  grows  not  in  a  fair  confent  with  ours  ; 
Nor  leave  not  one  behind,  that  doth  not  wifli 
Succefs  and  conqueft  to  attend  on  us. 

Cam.  Never  was  monarch  better  fear*d,  and  lov*d. 
Than  is  your  majefty ;  there's  not,  I  tliink,  a  fubjeQ:, 
That  fits  in  heart-grief  apd  uneafinefs 
Under  the  fweet  fliade  of  your  government. 

Grey.  Even  thofe,  that  were  your  father's  enemies^ 
Have  fteep'd  their  galls  in  honey ;  and  do  ferve  yovi 
With  7  hearts  create  of  duty  and  of  zeal. 

K.  Henry.  We  therefore  have  gr^at  caufe  pf  thank-* 
fulnefs; 
And  lhall  forget  the  office  of  our  hand. 
Sooner  than  quittance  of  defert  and  merit, 
According  to  the  weight  and  worthinefs. 

Scroop.  So  fervice  ihall  with  fteeled  finews  toil  j 
And  labour  Iball  refrefli  itfclf  with  hppe. 
To  do  your  grace  inceffant  fervices. 

K.  Henry.  We  judge  no  lefs. — Uncle  of  Exeter. 
Enlarge  the  man  committed  yefterday. 
That  raird  againft  our  perfon  :  we  confider. 
It  was  excfefs  of  wine  that  fet  him  on ; 
And,  on  his* more  advice,  we  pardon  him. 

Scroop.  That's  mercy,  but  too  much  fecurity  : 
Let  him  be  puniih'd,  fovereign  ;  left  example 
Breed,  by  his  fuiFerance,  more  of  fuch  a  kind, 

K.  Hemy.  O,  let  us  yet  be  merciful. 

It  is  Arange  that  the  commentator  fhould  forget  a  word  fq 
eminently  obfervable  in  this  writer,  as  beady  for  an  army  formed* 

Johnson. 
7  — hearts  create — ]  Hearts  compounded  or  made  up  of  duty  and 
aseal.    Johnson. 

f  '^mor4  adofiaf^l  On  his  return  to  more  coolne/s  of  mind. 

Johnson. 
Cam. 
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Cam.  So  may  your  highnefs,  and  yet  punifli  too. 

Grey.  Sir,  you  ftiew  great  merpy^  if  you  give  him 
life. 
After  the  tafte  of  much  correftion. 

K.  Henry.  Alas,^  your  too  much  love  and  care  of 
me 
Are  heavy  orifons  'gainft  this  poor  wretch* 
If  little  faults,  '  proceeding  on  diftemper. 
Shall  not  be  wink'd  at>  '  how  Ihall  we  ftreteh  our  eye. 
When  capital  crinies>chew'dy  fwallow^d^anddigeftcd-. 
Appear  before  us  ? — We'll  yet  enlarge  that  man. 
Though  Cambridge,  Scroop,  and  Grey,— in  their 

dear  care 
And  tender  prefervation  of  our  perfon,— 
Would  have  him  puniih*d.    And  now  to  our  French 

caufes  ; — 
Who  are  the  late  commiffioners  ? 

Cam.  I  one,  my  lord ; 
Your  highnefs  bade  me  aik  for  it  to-day. 

Scroop.  So  did  you  me,  myliege. 

Grey,  And  me,  my  royal  fovereigo, 

^  '^proceeding  o»  JiJlimfiT'^']  i«-e*  fudden  pafHons* 

jWARBUKTOfr. 

Perturbation  of  miftd.  Temper  is  equality  of  calmaefs  of 
nindf  from  an  equipoiie  or  doe  mixture  of  pa(fions«  Dlfiemfer 
of  mind  is  the  predominance  of  a  paifioA,  aa  diftefttftr  of  body  is 
the  predominance  of  a  humeur.    JoHNaa&r. 

It  haa  been  juft  faid  by  the  king  that  //  ^vas  excefs  of  ^Ine  that 
Jet  him  on^  and  diftemper  may  therefore  mean  intoxication.  Dif" 
tempered  in  liquor^  is  flill  a  common  expreHion.  Chapman  in  his 
cpicedium  on  the  Death  of  Prince  Henry ^  l6ia,  has  perfoniikd 
this  dijiemper:  \ 

"  Frantiek  dijiemper ^  and  hare-ey'd  unrefl." 
And  Brabantio  fays,  that  Roderigo  is : 

*'  Full  of  fupper  and  dijiemp^ing  draughts.** 
Again,    Holinihed,  VoUIII.  p.  6f 6,    *'  — gave  him  wine  aad 
ftrong  drink  in  fuch  exceflive  fort,  that  he  was  therewith  dijiem* 
pered^  and  reel'd  as  he  went."    Steevens. 

'  — -/^i«v  Jhall  ive  Jiretch  our  eye^ — ]  If  we  may  not  ^jjink  at 
finall  faults^  hovjvcide  muft  we  open  onr  eyas  at  great.    Johnson* 

K.  Henry ^ 
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K.  Henry.  Then,  Richard,  earl  of  Cambridge^  tfrere 
is  yours ;» — 
There  ^  yours,   lord  Scroop  of  Mafliam; — and,  fir' 

knight. 
Grey  of  Northumberland,  this  fame  is  yours  :-^ 
Read  them  ;  and  know,  I  know  your  worthinefs. —   • 
My  lord  of  Weftmoreland, — and  uncle  Exeter, — » 
We  will  aboard  to-night. — Why,  how  now,  gentle- 
men ? 
What  fee  you  in  thofe  papers,  that  you  lofe 
So  much  complexion  ? — look  ye,  how  they  change ! 
Their  cheeks  are  paper. — ^Why,  what  read  you  there. 
That  hath  fo  cowarded  and  chas'd  your  blood 
Out  of  appearance  ? 

Cam.  I  do  confefs  my  fault ; 
And  do  fubmit  me  to  your  highnefs*  mercy. 

Grey.  Scroop.  To  which  we  all  appeal. 

K.  Henry.  The  mercy,  that  was  ^  quick  in  us  but 
late^ 
By  your  own  counfel  is  fupprefsM  arid  kiird  : 
You  muft  not  dare,  for  Ihame,  to  talk  of  mercy  i 
For  your  own  reafons  turn  into  your  bofoms. 
As  dogs  upon  their  matters,  worrying  them.-— 
See  you,  my  princes,  and  my  noble  peers, 
Thefe  Englifh  monfters !  My  lord  Cambridge  here,— ' 
You  know,  how  apt  our  love  was,  to  accord 
To  furnilh  him  with  all  appertinents 
Belonging  to  his  honour  ;  and  this  mail 
Hath,  for  a  few  light  crowns,  lightly  confpir'd. 
And  fworn  unto  the  pradrices  of  France, 
To  kill  us  here  in  Hampton  :  to  the  which. 
This  knight, — no  lefs  for  bounty  bound  to  us 
Than  Cambridge  is,— hath  likewife  fworn< — But  Of 
What  fhall  I  fay  to  thee,  lord  Scroop  i  thou  cruely 
Ingrateful,  favage,  and  inhuman  creature  ! 
Thou,  that  didft  bear  the  key  of  all  my  counfels. 
That  knew'ft  the  very  bottom  of  my  foul, 

*  ^— ^y«;V^  »■■        ]  That  is,  living,    Johnson. 

That 
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That  almoft  might'ft  have  coin'd  me  into  gold", 

Would'ft  thou  have  praftis'^d  on  me  for  thy  ufe  ? 

May  it  be  pofEble,  that  foreign  hire 

Could  out  of  thee  extradt  one  fpark  of  evil. 

That  might  annoy  my  finger  ?  'tis*  fa  ftrange. 

That, '  though  the  truth  of  it  (lands  off  as  grofs 

As  bhck  from  white,  my  eye  wiH  fcarcely  fee  it. 

^Treafon,  and  murder,  erer  kept  together,  * 

As  two  yoke-devils  fworn  to  either^s  purpofe, 

^  Working  fo  grofsly  in  a  natural  caufe. 

That  admiration  did  not  whoop  at  them  : 

But  thou,  'gainft  all  proportion,  didft  bring  in: 

Wonder,  to  wait  on  treafon,  and  on  murder  :. 

And  whatfoever  cunning  fiend  it  was. 

That  wrought  upon  thee  fo  prepofteroufly. 

He  hath  got  the  voice  in  hell  for  excellence: 

And  other  devils,  that  fuggefl:  by  treafons. 

Do  botch  and  bungle  up  damnation 

With  patches,  colours,  and  with  forms  being  fetched 

From  glittering  femblances  of  piety  ; 

But  ^  he,  that  tempered  thee,  bade  thee  (land  up^ 

Gave  thee  ncr  inftance  why  thou  fliouldft  do  trftafon-^ 

Unlefs  to  dub  thee  with  the  name  of  traitor. 

If  that  fame  dsmon^  that  hath  guird  thee  thus, 

3  though  the  truth  J^and  off  as  grofs 

As  black  and  lohitey^'] 
Though  the  truth  be  as  apparent  and  vifible  as  bkck  and  white 
contiguous  to  each  other.     To  JIand  off  is  etre  releve^  to  be  pro- 
minent  to  the  eye,  as  the  ilrong  parts  of  a  picture.    John  son. • 

♦  Treafon  and  murder^ J  What  follows  to  the  end  of  this 

fpeech  is  additional  lince  the  firfl  edition.    Pope. 

5  Working  fo  grofsly  ^--^'^  Grofsly  for  commonly^  which:  the  Ox- 
ford editor  not  underilanding,  alters  it  to  clofely. 

Warburton* 
Grofly  is  neither  cl&fcy  noF  commonly  y    but  palpably  i  wkh  a 
plain  and  viliSle  connexion  of  caufe  and  efFe6t.     John  son .^ 
..    ^  — /6^  that  tempered  thee^ — }  Though  tempered  muy  ftand  fxa: 
formed  ox  moulded^  yet  I  fancy  tempted  was  the  au«hor*s  word,  for 
.it  anfwers  better  ^^fuggffl  in  the  oppolition.    Johnson. 

Temper'* dy,  I  believe,  is  the  true  reading.     FalftafFl*ays  of  ShaK-' 
low,  that  he  has  him  '*  tempering  between  his  thumb  and  finger." 

Steevens. 
Should 
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Should  with  his  lion  gait  walk  the  whole  world^ 
He  might  return  to  vafty  Tartar  back  \ 
And  tell  the  legions—*!  can  never  win 
A  foul  fo  eafy  as  that  Englifliman's. 
'  Oh,  how  haft  thou  with  jeak)\iiy  infefted 
The  fweetnefs  of  affiance  !  Shew  men  dutiful  ? 
Why,  fo  didft  thou  :  Seem  they  grave  and  learned  ? 
Why,  fo  didft  thou  :  Come  they  of  noble  family  ? 
Why,  fo  didft  thou  :  Seem  they  religious  ? 
Why,  fo  didft  thou  :  Or  are  they  fpare  in  diet ; 
Free  from  grofs  pafEon,  or  of  mirth,  or  aiiger  | 
Conftant  in  fpirit,  not  fwerving  with  the  blood  ; 
^  Garnifh*d  and  deck'd  in  modeft  complement  j 
*  Not  working  with  the  eye,  without  the  car, 

Aiid^ 

^  -^nfafiy  Tartar^  i.  e.  Tartarus ^  the  fabled  place  of  fiitute 
punilhmcnt.     So,  in  Hey  wood's  J5r<af2S^a  ^^i:,  1613: 

"  With  Aconitum  that  in  Tartar  fprings/'    Steevens* 
*  Oh^  h<yoj  hiifi  thou  <vith  jealoujy  infeHed 
The  fweetnefs  of  affiance  /] 
Shakefpeare  urges  this  aggravation  of  the  guilt  of  treache;ry  with 
great  judgment.    One  of  the  worft  confequenceS  of  breach  of ' 
truft  iJf  the  diminurilon  of  that  confidence  which  makes  the  happi- 
nefs  of  life,  and  the  diflemination  of  fufpicion,  which  is  the  poi- 
fon  of  focietv,     Johnson. 

^  Garniflxd  ^nd  decked  in  modefi  complcmcni\'-^'\  Modeft  comple* 
ment^  that  is,  fulnefs.    War  bur  ton. 

This  note  will  not  much  help  the  feader,  unlefs  he  knows  to 
vi\\2X  fulnefs  \%  to  be  applied,  I  take  the  meaning  to  be  this. 
The  king,  having  mentioned  Scroop's  temperance  in.  diet, 
paffcs  on  to  his  decency  in  drefs,  and  fays,  that  he  was  ^decked 
in  modefi  complement  \  thdt  is,  he  was  decorated  With  ornaments, 
but  fuch  as  might  be  worh  without  vain  oftentation.  Complex 
ment  means  fomething  more  than  is  neceffjiry ';  fo  complement  in 
language  is  what  wc  fay  ad  cinciliandam  grafiam^  more  than  is 
flri&y  or  literally  m6ant.  ^  Johnson. 

Complement  has  in  this  inllance  the  frfme  fenfe  as  ?n  Lovers 
Labour's  Lojt^  A£t  I,  Complements^  iti  the  age  of  Shakefpeare, 
meant  the  fame  as  accompUfhments  m  the  prcfent  one,    SrEfe yens* 

*   'Not  working  with  the  eye  without  the  ear,' — ^  '  He  is  here 
giving  the  character  of  a  complete  gentleman,  and  fays,  he  did 
not  truji  the  eye  without  the  confirmation  of  his  ear.     But  when 
men  have  eye-fight  proof,  they  think  they  have  fufficient  evi- 
dence^ 
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And,  but  in  purged  judgment,  truftiiig  neither? 
Sach,  *  and  fo  finely  boulted,  didft  thou  feem : 
And  thus  thy  fell  hath  left  a  kind  of  blot, 
'  To  mark  the  full-fraught  man,  the  beft  enduM,   - 
With  fonte  fufpicion.     I  will  weep  for  thee ; 
For  this  revolt  of  thine,  methinks,  is  like 
Another  fall  of  man. — —Their  faults  are  open, 
Arreft  them  to  the  anfwer  of  the  law ; — 
And  God  acquit  them  of  their  practices  ! 

£r^.  I  arreft  thee  of  high  treafon,  by  the  name  of 
Richard  earl  of  Cambridge* 

I  arreft  thee  of  high  treafon,  by  the  name  of  Henry 
lord  Scroop  of  Mafham, 

I  arreft  th^c  of  high  treafon,  by  the  name  of  Tho- 
mas Grey,  knight  of  Northumberland. 
^  Scro(^  Our  purpofes  God  juftly  hath  difcover'd  ; 
And  I  repent  my  fault,  more  than  my  death ; 
Which  I  befeech  your  highnefs  to  forgive, 
iiilltlipugh  my  body  pay  the  price  of  it. 

dcnce,  an4  4o  pot  ftay  for  the  confirmation  of  an  hear-fay. 
Prudoit  nae.n,  on  the  contranr,  won't  truft  the  credit  of  the  ear, 
rill  it  be  copfirmed  by  the  aemonfication  of  the  eye.  And  this 
u  ^hat  coadud  for  \yhic]ii  the  king  would  here  commend  him.  So 
that  we  muil  read  : 

Net  'wgriing  wi^  tf^e  car,  hut  with  the  eye. 

War  BUR  TON. 

The  author's  meaning  J  fliOM^  have  thought  not  fo  difficult 
to  find,  as  that  an  emejEKUtioo  flioviki  h;^ve  been  ^ropofed.  The 
king  means  to  fay  of  Scroop^  th^t  h^  was  a  cautious  man»  who 
knew  that  fronti  nitih  fid§s%  that  a  fpecious  appearance  was  de« 
ceitfut,  andthefefore  di|i  aot  ^>ftrh  with  the  eye  without  the  ear, 
did  not  truft  the  ^r  or  IqoJ^  of  apy  taan  till  ihe  had  tried  him  by 
f iiquiry  and  converfatiop.  tSuoely  this  is  the  cbaradler  of  a  pru- 
ifent  man.    Johnsqw* 

*  ■■  'andfo  fintiy  boulted,  didfi  thou  feem ;]  i.  e.  refined  ot 
purged  fiom  all  mults,    Pqpei* 

Boulted  is  tti^  fame  with^^^,  and  ha$  confequently  the  mean* 
ingof  refined*     Johnsok. 

^  ToroA^th$fuUrfraughtni<m^^'\  We  fhould  read : 
To  va9ix)L  the  fulUfraught  man^ 
Le,  marked  by  theiht  he  fpeaks  of  in  the  preceding  line. 

Warbvrton. 

Vol.  VI.  E  Cam^ 
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Cam,  ♦  For  mc, — the  gold  qf  France  di4  not  fedpcef 
yMthough  I  (did  admit  it  as  a  motive,  . 

The  fooner  tq  effeft  what  I  intendea  ; 
But  God  be  thanljcd  for  prevention  j 
Which  I  in  fufferancp  heartily  will.VejoIce^ 
Befeeching  God,  and  you>  to  p>ardon  ipe. 

Qm.  Never  did  faithful  fubje(9:.pK)re  rgoice.    . 
At  the  difcovery  of  ipoft  dangerous  trcafon^         ^ 
Than  I  do  at  tjiis  hour  joy  o'er  myf^lf> 
prevented  from  a  darnnisd  enterp'fize  ; 
'My  fault,  but  not  my  body,  pardon,  foyereign. 

K.  Henry.  God  quit  you  in  his;  m^rcy  I  i^earypqr 
fentence. 
You  h^ve  confpir'd  agajnft  our  royaj  perfon,   . 
Toin-d  with  ap  enemy  proclaim^d^  and  from  his  co^erji 
feeceiv-d  tbe'golden  earr.eft  of  pur,  d'eath  ^^  .    .    , 
^herein  yp>i  would  have  fold  your  king  tbflaujgjij;er;^ 
Jiis  princes  and  his  peer§  to  fervitude>   \        .     .  ^  : 

*  For  mit  the  gold  (fPt-anc^dtd  not fcduci'y]  Tlormftcd,  p,  549, 
obfefves  trom  f^Iail,  tint  *<  divVfc  write  that  Richard  carle  of 
(Cambridge  did  not  confpir^  with  the  lord  S£roo])e  ajpd  Thonias 
Gn^ic  for  the  n?urthering  of  kin^f  Henrie  to  pleafe  the  French 
jting  withalt,  but  onli^  fp  the  intent  to.  cxaJt  to  the  crowne  his 
brothcr-iri*ldW  Edmpi'«}e  E.'  of  Marph  us  heirc  to  Lionell  duke 
of  Clarence  :  after  the  death  of  whiph  carle  of  Inarch,  for  (Ji* 
verfe  fecret  nnpcdiments  not  fibk  to  .  bare  iffqe,  the  E,  of  Cam-j 
fcridge  was  fure  that  the  crowne  fhould  come  to  him  by  h}»  wife^ 
^nd  to  his  children  oi  her  b^ojten>  •  And  therefore  i^as'  w^s 
thought)  he  rather  confcffed  himftlfc  for  neede  of  monie  to  be 
•  corrupted  by  the  French  king,  thanhew^ld  j^ecU^rebi^  inward 
mind,  hc»  which  if  it  were  elpied,  he  fawplainlie  that  the;  earte 
'of  March  ihoutd  have  tailed  of  the  fame  cuppc  ihat  hj:  ha^ 
jiirunkeri,  and  what  fliould  have  cojnp  to  tuft0]ivn<;  children,  he 
inuch  doubted,  &c.'*    Steevens. 

5  My  faulty — ]  Onp  of.  the  confpirators  agfiinft  queen  ^sa- 
beth,  I  think  Patry,  ieonclurfes  liis  fetter  to  her  vvlth  thefe  words, 
ji  culpa,  lut  norsL  poend,  .S/oh^e  mi^^  mojl  ^ar  la^,  /fhi« 
"letter  was  mucli  r%a<rar  that  time,  iand  th^  autlibt  db^btlefs  co- 
pied it.    ' 

*  This  whole  ftcnc  was  much  enlarged  and  improved  after  the 
firll  edition  %  the  particular  ipf6rtions  it  would  be  tedio\^s  to  men- 
tion, and  todiou^  without  much  ufe»    J'phnson^ 
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His  fubjcd:^  to  oppreffion  a^d  contempt. 

And  his  whole  kingdom  unto  defolatioq. 

Touching  our  perfon,  fejek  we  no  cevenge ; 

But  we  our  kingdom's  fafety  mull  (o  render, 

Whofe  rUin  you  three  fought,  that  to  her  la^ars 

We  do  deliver  you.  •  ^  Get  you  therefore  4ijrD.ce^ 

Poor  mifcrable  Wretches^  to  your  death  : 

The  taftc  whereof,  God,  of  his  mercy,  give  you 

Patience  to  ciadure,  and  trjae  repentance 

Of  ail  youx  dear  offences ! — peaf  thepi  hence. 

Nj6w,  lords,  for  France  1  the  entcrprlzp  whe^e^f 

Shall  be  tQ  you,  as  us,  like  glorious« 

Wt  doUbt  not  of  a  fair  and  lucky  wkr ; 

Smce  God  fo  gracioufly  hath  brought  to  light 

This  dangerous  treafon^  lurking  in  our  way, 

^o  hinder  our  beginnings,  we  doubt  not  /jow. 

But  every  rub  i&  fmoothed  in  our  way,' 

Then,  forth,  dear  countrymen  ;  let  ujs  dQlivcr 

Our  puiffance  into  the  hft-nd  of  God,  . 

Ptttting  it  ftraight  in  cxi>^ditioA, 

Chearly  to  fea ;  the  figrrs  of  war  advance  : 

^  N9  king  <ff  England,  if  not  king  of  France^* 

*  ^ ,       •  •       .      *  <*     ■•  •  ■    -. 

\Ehfer  p^at,  Nym;^  Eardplph/^'Bcy^  and ^uJxiUy..  . 

'•^/cvtff'. 'Pr'ythec,  honcy-fweet  huftnnd,  let  me 
•   .•"'■    ■' brllTg  thee  to  ^tttiites'.  ■  "]'      '  y 

'  ^'^Cfet^'you  therefore .henc^^'\  So^  in  Holljalh;ed7  "  — Get  ye 
lieacc  Aerefore,  ye  jfoor  .miienible  \vrctj;Res»  tp  the  receiving 
of  yoi|r  juft  \tW2xi :    w^h'erein  Qpd's  u^^jefry  giv?  you    ^ace, 

^f.*'     StEEVENS, 

^  JVtf  king  iff  EnglanJ^  if  not  ^'m^  ({f  France.^  So  in,  the  old 
play  before  thai  of  Slrakefpcare  :    ..  ,.  .  .   ,  ,   ; 

**  If  nof  king  of  France,  they  ot  iiothing.muft  I  be  king." 

Steevess. 

E  2  .        "  Fifi, 
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Pifi.  No  ;  for  my  manly  heart  doth  yern.— 
Bardolph,  be  blith;— ^Nym,roufe  thy  vaunting  veins ; 
Boy,  briftle  thy  courage  up  ;  for.Falftaff  he  is  dead. 
And  we  muft  yern  therefore. 
^  Bard.  Would,  I  were  with  him,  wherefpme'er  he  is, 
either  in  heaven,  or  in  hell ! 

^ick.  Nay,  fure,  he's  ndt  in  hell ;  he's  in  Arthur's 
bofom,  if  ever  man  went  to  Arthur's  bofom.  'A 
made  a*  finer  end,  and  went  away,  '  an  it  had  been 

any 

•  '^ finer  end^'\  fox  final.     Johnson. 

•  '^^^an  it  had  been  any  chrifotin^d  child : >'^^'^']  The  ok(  (juartol 
hzsh^  crij/ofnb^d  child,  '  » 

**  The  c6ryfom'^2i%  no  more  than  the  white  cloth  put  on  the 
new  baptifed  child*"     See  JohnfotCs    Canons  of  Ecclef.   LtttVy 

I  have  fomcwhere  (but  cannot  recoHe6t  where)  met  with  this 
further  account  of  it ;  that  the  chryfom  was  alkywed  to  be  car- 
ried out  of  the  church,  to  enwrap  fuch  children  as  were  in  too 
weak  a  condition  to  be  borne  thither;  the  chryfom  being  fwp- 
pofed  to  make  every  place  holy.  This  cuftom  Would  rather 
ftrengthen  the  allufion  to  the  weak  condition  oi  Falftrf. 

The  child  itfelf  iVas  fometames  called  a  cf^fmmy  '»s  appeafl«  <ffom 
the  following  paiTage  in  The  Fancies^  rbjiJ :  ^' — the  }^oji&xs^\j 
I  etcr  faid  \^'as  a  very  chrifome  in  the  thing  you  wot,** 
^gain,  in  TheWits^  by  Sir  W:  Davenint,  1637.:.      >   *' 

it   *    M       ■•  atki  would'ft  notjoin  thy  halfpenny./ r:u'{  w^, 

**  To  fend  for  nk"^  for  the  ^^t  tbryfomt,^^  {\  >:       u 

Again,  in  fir  W.  Davenant's  Jnft  Italian^  1630:    .       ..,.;:   ...'. 

T.«4  ^j_^_.^j -and  they  da  awe        »  .        .      .      .i 

' '**  The  f/^/^wr  ba^.'*  <       '  .  . '.1  .    :'.   ,  ^A\^^.    . 

Again,  in  his  Albo^ine^  16^9:  **  Sir^  I  Mm»ild-:&ia  dejnal'Mgi 
quiet  lite  iother  young  dh^fitmes,^*  *Agaitt,  mTour  Fi^i^Ga^ 
lants^  bfjr  Midjlletdn  :  *'  ■■***■  ^a  flne'0Ul-ma«i.'Jx3rlh,i6.fi^h^fiJ|: 
would  kift  his  heart  i'fiiith  :  bt^daway  iiki  » 4!hryfin/uV/     .i,i,    i. 

In  the  titurgie,  i  E.  6.  Form  of  frti^Ate^Baftifiuy  is  this'  di- 
re6tion.  «*^  Theti- the  tainifter  Aall  put  .liie  while  relbtr^, 
*'  commonly  called  the  chrifome^  upon  the  child,*'  l^c^  THp 
Glojfary  of  Du  Oange,  v5de  i!hrifinale^  explains  tjii^  ceremony 
thus :  '*  Quippc  oliiii  ut  et  hodie;  baptizatortfiji^  ftatim  atque 
chrifmatfrlh*  trontc  wngebantur,  wc  chrifma  diftu€veiy\Qsmxz  panno 
Candida  obv^lvebantur,  qui  o<5tava  demum  die  ab  iis  aviforebatur." 
During  the' time  tbwefote  of  their  wearing  this  vefture,  the  chil- 
dren were,  I  fuppofe,  called  chrifomes*    One  is  regiilered  under 

this 
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any  chrifoni*d  child  ;  *a  parte<l  even  juft  between 
twelve  and  one,  e'en  at  '  taming  o'the  tide  2  for 
after  I  faw  him  *  fumble  with  the  Ihcets,  and  play 
with  flowers,  and  fmile  upon  his  fingers'  ends^  I  knew 
there  was  but  one  way  ' ;  *  for  his  nofe  was  as  fliarp  as 

a  pen, 

this  defcription  isx.  the  re^ex.  of  Thatcbantf  Berks^  i6o^« 
[Hearne's  Apf^end*^  to  tbeHiftory  of  Glafionhury^^  P»  i7S*]  "A 
younge  crifome  being  a  ?nan  chlld^  beinge  found  drowned,"  yc. 

Tyrwhitt, 

*  turning  o*the  tlde-^l  ^P  has  been  a  very  old  opiiiion, 
which  Mead)  de  impcrio  foils ^  quotes,  as  if  h&  .believed  it|  that 
nobody  dies  but  In  the  time  of  ebb  :  half  the  deaths  in  London 
confute  the  notioa;  but  we  find  that  it  was  common  among  the 
women  of  th^  poetfs  time,  .  Jphnson. 

*  fumble  vjlth  the  Jheets^ — ]  Thi?  paiTage  is  burlefqued  by 

Beaumont  a^vd  Fleu:her,  in  Tke  Captain  i 

**  I,  How. does  niy  ipaiier  ?      .  . 
^'  4«  Faith,. he  lies  drawing  on  apace» 
f*  I.  That's  an  illfignv 
**  2«  And /«/«^/r/ with  th^  pots  0o*  .      , 

**  .1.  Then  there's  uov^ay  fiut  on^  with  him.^^ 
In  the  fpuciDu^  play  i>iKJm^%olmi^  16 11,  when  Faukonbridge 
fees  that  prince  at  the  point  of  4fath,  he  fays :  . 

*'^  O  piercing  fight  I  lie  fumhktk'xn  the  mouth,  ,  . 

«  His  fpeccb  doth  fail," — , — 

and  Pliny  in  hift  chapter  on  The  Signes  ^  IXeath^  makes  mention 
of  ''  2.  fumbling  and  pleating  of  the  bedrclotha*"  >Sie(;,P»  Holland's 
TranfUtim^  chap.li«     S7£fiV£NS*> 

The  faipe  indication  of  approaching  death  is  enumerated  by 
Celfus,  Lommius,  Hippocrates,  and  GaUn*  The  teflimony  of 
the  ia|ter  is  fuffioteat  to  (hew  that  fu/ch  a  fymptom  i^  by.no  means 
ima^nary.  f<^Manus  ante  faciem  ^ttpUere,  mufc^  quafi  venari 
inam  opera^  floccosoarpere'.de  veitihus,  vel  .,pai:|ete*  £t  in  fe- 
ipfo  hoc  expertus  fuit  Qalems^^  Qjjum  enim,  ^c,"  .Van  Swieten 
Comnr^u  li.  fe(^.  ;c8.     Collins. 

'  I iknm^  tiierrfouis  iui  afte\wd^^  ^jia^phnife  is  pro- 

i^rt^h    litneet  with  it  again  in»  ffjouiknow  not  mg^  you  kfun\^ 
ifobody,^l6't^  : 
'^'-  ♦♦  I  heard  the  dodors  whifper  it  in  fecret 

**  There  i^fUhway  but  iww."     Steevbns*,  .         ,     ^ 

^'^^  fcrhis  firfe  *03as  as  Jharp  as  a  pen^  and  a  . taile  if  grien 

fieldt.'\  Thefe  words,  and  a  table  of  green-fields^  are  not  to  be 

found  in  the  old  editions  of  1600  and  1608.     This  nonlenfe 

got  into  all  the  foUowbg  editions  by  a  pleafant  mifkke  of  the 

E  3  ,  ftagft 
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a  pen,  aad  *a  babWcd  of  green  fields,  tlow  now.  Sir 
John  ?  quoth  I ;  wh»t>:  man  !  be  of  .good  cheer.     So^ 

'acriedf 

ibige  editors^  ^tio  printed  fro#a  the  commo|i  picpe-B^ra)  writ- 
ten parts  in  the  pli^y-houfe.  A  table  was  here  direded  to  be 
browght  in  (it  being  a  icene  in  a  tavern  where  ^ey  drink  at 
parting),  aad  this  dh*c^ion  crept  into  the  t^t  from  the  margin.. 
Greenfield  was  the  name  of  the  piopcrty-man  in  that  time,  who? 
furnifhcd  implemehtsy  &c.  for  the  actors,  ji  tdhle  of  Greenfield* s*' 

FOPE. 

So  reafonablc  an  account  of  thiQ  bMd<§r  mU  ThegbalcF 
would  not  acquiefi:«  m.^  He  thought  a  talk  of  Greenfield'' s  part' 
of  ,tlie  test,  ooiy  corrupted,  and  that  it  ihould  be  read,  he 
iaWed  of  grc^n  fields^  becaufe  ipcn  do  fo  in  the  ravings  of  a  ca- 
'  jejiiu;'€/.But  he  did  not  confidcr  how  iH  tfiis  agi^ees  with  the 
patureof  the. knight's  illnefs,  who  was  now  in  nobahbling  hu- 
a)Oitr ;  and  fo  for  from  W'anti»g  cooling  in  grein  fieldij  tluthi^ 
feet  were  cold,  and  he  juft  expiring.    WA«:B^vs.T.Oif . 

Upon  this  pafikge  Mr.  Theobald  haa  a  i^otctkat  fills  a  page,;; 
uhich  I  omit  ia  pity  to  my  readers^  ft»ce  he  only  endeavoursK 
to  prove,  what  I  thwk  every  mder  perc^yes  to  be  irue^  that 
at  this  time  no  taii4  could  be  waiuedr  Mr^  Pope,  in  an  appeui- 
dix  to  his  own  edition  in  i  zmOy  leeit^s  tt>  adilitt  Theobald's  emen- 
dation, whickwewouid  b»Y«  sdiowed  to  be  uticommpniy  happy ,: 
had  we  not  been  prejudiced  againfl  it  by  Mr^  Pope'i  fifft  note^i 
with  iwhi<;h,.  f»  ift  excites  merriiAeBt,  we  at^  loath  to.  part. 

JOH.NSQK. 

'      Had  the  farmer  editors  been  apprized,  x\i2it  tahle^  in  our  au- 
vhor^i  figmfie9  a  poeket4»ook,   I  believe  they  wouM   have  re* 
taioed  it^    with  the  following  altoratioA  ,*'  j^  bis^  nef^  vceis  ar- 
Jharpdsa  pen  MpoH  a  takle  of  ^em  fdls^t^On  uhi^hoohl,'  filver 
or  fteel  pens,  vety  ihai'p  pomted,   wi^djbrmerly  and-are  ftill: 
fori  to  the  back*  or  covta-s*-   Mother  <^ickly  compares  Fgl- 
ilirfPs  nofp  (which*  ih  djHfiig.  perfona  grows  thin  :tod  ihairp)  to- 
one  of- thofe  ^^«»*,  very  properly,  and  file  meantr  probacy  to* 
have  faid,  on  a  t^hMfook  with  z*  fiagirem  co^er^j  qx  Jha^eeri^ 
table;  but,,  in  her  ufual  blundering  way j  (he  caMsdt  tt  utble  of 
green  feUsi  or  a  jUible  covered  with  green>-fiin^  wbieh  th«i  blun- 
dcriftg  tranfcriber  turned  jiitowwJ&A/j^  and  ous*  editors  have 
t^iriied  the  prettieft  binder  in  Snakefpeare  quite  out  of  doors. 

'\  •■      Smith.* 
Grecn^//i  and  greett;>fc^/i  mjght  anciehtly  have  bad  the  fa»6* 
meanings:    So,  io  the  couatofs  of  Pembroke^  Tragedi^  of  Anto^ 
nle^  159^,  lamo: 

*•  As  juice  of  Tyrian  fhell, 

«#  WtoiBclarjiikd.weli^ 
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^a  cHed  out— Godj  God,  God  I  three  or  four  times : 
how  t,  to  comfort  hirh,  bid  him  'afhould  not  think 
of  God/ ;  I  iiop'd^  there  was  no  need  to  trouble-him- 
felf  with  any  fuch  thoughts,  yet :  So  *abade  me  lay 
ftiote  doiths  on  hh  feet :  I  ptit  my  hand  into  the 
becj,  and  felt  them,  and  they  were  as  cold  as  any  ftone  i 
then  i  fek  to  hts  kfiees,  and  fo  upward^  and  upward, 
abd  atl  was  as  ^  cold  as  any  ftone. 

'**  To  woilc  oF  fineft/flft/i  ,      ' 

♦^  A  purple  giolfe  It  yreldl.**    StEEtfmt 

Krhiips  Shikkcffpenre  wai  indcbtfed  r©  the  falicKvirtg  ftoiy  m  IVttsi 
T'it^  dind'F^mt'm^  &ci  1595,  for  this  rery  cha;-a6!enflic  exhor- 
iatiw :  **  A  getittewomAA  Fearing  to  be  drbwned^  faid,  noUr  J<?ru 
^eoeivt.ouf  foQtes  I  Sbft,  mtftreft,  ahfwtfi-cdlhti^^ttcrmdn^  I trt^ 
4v/-  are  not  ctH^n  t0  that  fajjeyet.*'  MAi.<DS»fe. 
'  <^  ^dbldas  -mf  //wif.J  S«ch  il  tfi«e  end  rf  FaWrf;  fronf 
Whom'  Shakel^^eaxt  Kdd  pnomifed  us  in  h&  epilogue  €0  Uenrj  Jf\ 
that  ire  (hould  reccite  more  fentertainmenti  It  happened  fo 
Sha^eTpesire^  as  to  other  writcre,  to  hav^  his '  imn^nutioii 
cfowded  with  a  tctbukuary  cbnfuftob  bf  iin^ges^  whit^h,  irhtid 
th^jy-  Vf&t  ytn  uliforled  and  imexftramed,  I'eemed  rufii<5lem  to 
fuMiih  a  lon^  traiHrof  incidents/  artd  a  nfeir  variety  of  mcfrirheiit  $ 
butwh^ch,  When -he  wa» '  to  produce  ^hem  to  vfcw,  ftrunk  fud- 
4enly"^oim  him,  or  could  not  be  accomAiodated  to  his^  general 
ieftg».  Th^t  h<$  once  defigned  to  hafve  brought  FaMaflf  on  the 
fcaie  flljgain,  we  know  from  himCelf ;  but  whether  he  could  cou- 
tme  m  train  oir  advVACttfed  fuicdble  to  his  chana^ef^  or<:ouId 
Inkcb  bim  vnth  ita  -cofUpaitfoiis  liicely  to  quicken  hit  humour^ 
t>r  eoMliliOpen  no  n^w  ve>n  of  pleafantry,  and  was  afraid  to  conti* 
i^etheiftfdieilteHili^ft  ihdiridnot  And  the  fame  i^ceptioa^  hf 
-Mfli'MTefor  ensfdHbar^diiim,  aiid  made  haile  to  difpatch  hixn^ 
^Umjaif&ifithe  fame  r^albn  f<)r  w4iich  AddUbn  killed  5lr  Roger^ 
(tet  >DOi<Mher  haod  4ff)ighc  attempt  to  exhibit  him. 
'  A^)Ct<hielit«y'auihors4eam  from  t^iB  example,  that  it  is  dan^ 
|<eh]iutt  toifeltthebeat  wbich  is  yet  noc  h«mttd ;  toproitiife  u^ 
'  tlle-fniWc  what  they  have  not  written. 

TUtsi^dii^^tttmeat  pnybably  i^c^iied  queeit  EUzabeth  to 
«otnnfaiid  the  poet  to  produce  him  once  a^in^  and  to  ihew 
him  iti  love  or  dourtfliip.  Thi&  was  indeed  aaew  fource  of  hu- 
»ouj^  «ad  pn)dactd'A  nttw  play  from  tte  lormer  charaders* . 

JoHK«ON« 

E  4  iVy^. 
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Nym.  They  fay,  he  cried  out  of  fack* 

^icL  Ay,  that  'aidid 

Bard^  And  of  women* 

^kk.  Nay,  that 'a did  not. 

5^,  Ycs>  that 'a  did;  and  faid,  they  were  devilsl 
incarnate. 

^kk.  'A  could  never  abide  carnation ;  'twas  a 
colour  he  never  likM. 

Boy.  'A  faid  once,  the  devil  would  have  him  about 
women. 

^kk.  'A  did  in  fome  fort^  , indeed,  handle  wo-^ 
men  :  but  then  he  was  rheumatic ;  and  talk'd  of  the 
whore  of  Babylon. 

Bey-  1^0  you  not  remember,  *a  faw  a  flea  ftiefc 
upon  Bardolph's  nofc ;  and  'a  faid,  it  was  a  black  foul 
Iburning  in  hell-fire  ? 

*    Bard.  Well,  the  fuel  is  gone,  tbat-maintain'd  that 
fire  :  tllat^s  all  the  riches  1  got  in  R15  fervice. 

Nym.  Shall  we  fhog  ?  the  king  will  be  gone  from 
Southampton*  v       .  ^ 

Pift.  Come,  let's  away.— My  love,  give  me  thy  lips. 
Look  to  my  chattels^  and  my  moveables : 
I  Let  fenfes  rule  ;  tne  word  is,  *  Pitch  and  pay; 

>  •     Truft 

"*  Letjhn/es  ruh;^, — ]  1  think  thk  is  wrong;  ^bnt  how  to  re* 
form  it  I  do  not  well  fee.    Perhaps  we  may  read : 

X^/ fenfe  IIS  r«ii?. 
Pifbl  is  taking  leave  of  his  wife^  and  giving  hel*  advice  as  he  kifles 
her;  he  fees  her  rather  weeping  than  attehding,  andluppofing 
that  In  her  heart  (he  is  ftill  longing  to  go  with  him  p^rt  of  the 
way,  hecriesy  Let /en/c  us  rulei^  that  is,  let  us  not  H*ve  ^ay  t§ 
foeii/b  fondnefsj  hut  ht  ruled  ^  our  letter  under/landing.  He  then 
continues  his  Sireffloiis  -for  her  conduft  in  his  abfence. 

^'    ^       ^    ;  ...-'*         JoHNsoK.  . 

Lit  fenfes  rule."]  This  evidently  means,  'let  frudence  gwern  you  * 
conduct  vourfelf  fchfiWy ;  and  it  agrees  with  what  precedes  and 
what  follows.    Steevens,  ' 

•  — Pitch  and fi^  i]  The"  caution  was  a  very  proper  one  to 
Mrs.  Quickly,  who  had  fuflered  before,"  by  letting  Falftaff  run 

in 
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Truft  none  ;.i.  ,  ,         . 

For  oaths  are  flraws,  men's  faiths,  are  wafcr*cakc^ 
And  hold-fafl:  is  the  only  dog/  my  duck;/ 
^  Therefore,  caveto  be  thy  oaunfeiloffc  *^    . 

Go^:/ clear  thy  cryftals.— Ygketfellowsin  arms,- 
Let  us  to  France  !  like  horfe-leeches,  my  boys-; 
To^fuck,  to&ck,  the  very  blood  to  fuck!  ;. 

•  •  ^     f '         •  •    •, 

in  her  dcfct.     Tlje  fame  €;Kpreffion  occurs  in  Bhri  Mafier  Conn 
fiahle^  1602  :  * 

"  I  will  commit  you,  fignior,  to  my  houf^;  but  will  you 
^tch  andpaj^  or  will  your  n^rfliip  run'— — — ^'*' 
00,  again,  m  Herod  and  ji»tipaur^  t6jiJt  1     * 

*'  he  that  will  purchafe  this, 

^^  ^\xii  pitch  and paj^,^*--^. r- 

Again,  in  The  Ma/li<ve^  an  ancient  collection  of'  epigrams  i 

•<  — — Sufan  when  ftelfirft  bore  fwdy,  ^ 

**  Had  for  one  night  a  Fj«nch  crbwn,  fiiitb  and  pay Jf^ 

©Id  TalTer,  in  his  dcfcription  of  Norwich,  tdh  U9  it  U 
**  A  city  trim        ■  >■     * 

**  Where  ftraigets  well^  'may  fceme  to  dwell, ' 
*'  That ///f^  «»^/tf/>,  or  keepe  their  dayc^fV   ..: 
John  Florio  fays,  "  Pitckand  pale^  and  gotf  ycmr  waicu** 

One  of  the  old  Jaws  of  Blackwell-hafl,  was,  that,  **  ?^penm 
hpaidhy  the  owner  of  eveiy  bale  of  cloth  for  pitching.^* '       ^ 

*  Tlterefore,  can/eio  be  thy  counfellor.     The  old  quartos  read^ 
Therefore  Cophetua  be  thy  councellor.    Steevens, 
,  *  — ^^^^4^  5'^^<'^'T-]  ^^  thine  eyes :  but  I  think  ij;  may 
better  mean  in  this  pla^e,,  Wiaj;^  thy  gU^es.    Jq{)i»sq;^«,  ^   ' .;  ^..  , 
The  iirft  explanation  is  certainly  the  true  one.    So,  iii  The 
Gtfitlcfnanl^er^  byChsipmzti^.i6Q2  :  ,     ^»\.  5,,. 

.,*f.     ,   .     '  .ap^old  wife's  eye        \      ^^    ,.^    .,,    *V' 
,     ",  Is  a,f?Iiie  chryfial  full  of  forcery,**  \/       '  "     'T . 

Again,  \\^4  Match  at  I^dm^hf,  \6^  ;  .  .'  *       .7*^.-'  ; 

".  — r: — -—ten  thouland  Cupids     ^   ^,    ...   .  ,.    "'  .^1  t*,,;. 
**,  Methought  fat  playing  on  that 'pair  o£^hr^IsJ*\l  f  ■"" 
Again,,  in  2"^^  Doui^k  Marriage^  by  B.  and  Fletclier  : 

**  An  eveflaffiug  .fluraber  clofe  thoi^  chf^ah^^*.    '  \  '^  '.T 
Again,  mC/^r/Wtf«»j,  a6l  III.  fc,  2 :'       '         *  •    -  '.. 

" the^/^iof  my  fight."  .  '   ""' 

The  old  quartos  i6ooand  i6o8,  read: 

Clear  up  /^  chriftals,     S  TEE  YENS, 
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P^.  Touch  her  foft  moutfi,  and  iharchi 

Bard.  Farcwel^  hoftcfs. 

J^i  I  cannot  kifs,  tha£  is  the  hifmonf  erf  it ;  But 
kdieu.  ' 

Pifi.  Let  hdufewifry  ap^edf ;  *  keep  clrffe,  I  thee 
command; 

^icki  Farewel}  adieu,.  [Exeunii 

:     .  ^G  E  15r  E    IV;. 

The  French  Idng^s  palaces 

knter  the  Frinch  kingy  the  Dauphin^  the  duke  iff  Bur^ 
gundy ^  and  the  ConfiSk* 

pTi^  King.  Thus  corate  the  Englilh  with  ful^  power 
upoo  as ;     , 
^  And  more  tfian  carefully  it  trs  cdncernsy      ' 

*  -^leep  clofiy-^l  The  quaftw  ?6oo  and  xSdi  read : 

■ ke£f  fajt  wy  huggk  bde^ 

mhkk  certainfy  18  not  nonfcnfc,. «  the  fame  ^xpreiB5n  is  tiicd  by 
Shirley  in  fcw  Gejtiitmtgti  tf  Fenitt : 

«'  ■    jthe  courtifens  of  Venice, 

•♦  Shall  keep  thdr  hugte  bowes  (or  thee,  cfear  uncfe.'* 
Perhaps,  indeed,  it  is  a  Sbnch  term;  for  m  ^ne  *verie  excellenf 
and  JekSfabill  TteatifritiiiiuUt  Phiiotusi  Wr.  plittted  atEdinbufghy 
26039  I  find  }&ag^n :         -  ' 

«*  What  reck  to  tak  Ac  ^<g^/-3<r|. 

**  My  bonie  burj,  for  anes?'^ 
The  reader  may  fuppofe  bug^h  loe  to  be  juft  what  he  pjeafes*, 

*  -   '  StAkvfiKS; 

*  And  more  ihan  carefidly  iV  usyaaitcirHs^  This  wis  ft^btrfineft 
indeed,  that  re^vjired  more  trhoti  ^are  to .  dircjiarge  it* .  c  I  o^a^  per- 
foaded  dhakefpeare  wrote : 

mon  than  careleiiy 
The  king  is  fuppofed  to  hixit  here  at  the  Dauphin's  wantott  affront 
in  fending  over  tennis-balhi  to  Henry ;  which  ariimg  froni  over- 
gr«it  confidence  of  their  own  power,  or  contempt  of  titeir  enc*^ 
ihies,  would  naturally  breed  carilejfke/s^    WARBUKTOi^* 

I  dp  not  fee  any  defedJr  w  the  prefcnt  reading :  man  thdn  care* 
fullji  is  "Miih  mQre  than  common  cart ;  a  phrafe  of  the  f^e  kind 
wiui  bitter  than  vsell.    Johnson. 

To 
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To  anfwer  roj'^Uy  in  our  defences^ 

Thet-efore  the  dukes  of  Berry,  and  of  Bretagne, 

Of  Brabant,  and  of  Orleans,  ihall  make  forth, — 

And  you,  prineclDauphiny— -with  all  fwift  difpatcfr^ 

To  line,  and  new  repair,  our  town^  of  war. 

With  men  of  coHf  age,  and  with  nyeans  defendant  r 

For  England  hi^  approaches  makes  as  fierce^ 

As  waters  to  the  fucking  of  i^ulph*  •      - 

It  fits  us  then,  to  be  as  provident 

As  fear  may  teach  usy  out  of  lat^  examples 

Left  by  the  fatal  and  negleftcd  Englifli 

Upon  OUT  fields.* 

Dan.  My  nwll  redoubted  father 
It  is  moft  meet  \ye  arm  us  'gainft  the  foe : 
For  peace  itfelf  ifliould  not  10  dull  a  kingdom, 
(Though  ^Wi  nor  naknowfiquarrely  were  in  quef' 

tion) 
fiut  that  defencie^j  mutters,  prorations, 
Shc^uld  be  maifttain'd,  affembled,  and  collcded^ 
As  were  a  war  rnr  expe^ati^n. 
Therefore,  I  faY,^'tis  meet  we  all  go  forth. 
To  view  the  fick  and  feeble. parts  of  France  : 
And  let  us  do  li  with  no  ihcw  of  fear ; 
No,  w,ith  no  ittcri^e,  than  if  wc  h^rd  that  England 
Were  t)ufied  t  with  a  \Yhitfun  morris-dande : 
For,  my  goo!^  Kege,  iflie  is  fo  idly  king*d  ^^ 
Her  fcepter  fo  fahtaftically  borne 
By  a  vain,  ^ddy,  fluallow,  hufi&iourous  yoiith^ 
That  fpar  attends  her  Aot. 

Cb/i,  Q  p€2iCQ,  prince  Dauphin  ? 
L  You-  are  toor  ihuch  miitak^a  in  thk  king* : 

♦  If  erg  bufirf^3  T^ie  4^^  ^^^  rea<iU,f.i-nrtPe  tf^ulltd^     . 

''';    ■ '  ' "."  ".''•'  f'  .  '  '  Steevsi^s', 

5  .^i,;^-;^  jf/$  \fittg*cl,T'Shakeffiare  is  notfingji'ar  Ji^  hjf  life  of  - 
thif  Tcrb  to  ling.  Tiind  it  in  WkmerV^^^'^iS^^/tfj^  R^KI. 
chap,  jdii:    ^  .  \       '  '       ;      ,        " 

<*  ■      ■         inikiHg*d  his  fifteir^s  P^^    SitEkvayis. 

•  Tou  are  too  much  mi^aken  tn  ihh.'king:'\  This  part  is  much 
eaUfged  fince  the  firft  wnting.    Pope, 

Quellion 


Digitized  by  VnOOQ IC 


6o  K  I  N  G    H  E  N  R  Y    V. 

Queftion  your  grace  the  late  almballadors,— • 
With  what  great  ftate  he  heard  their  embafly. 
How  well  fupply'd  with  nol)le  counfellors, 
7  How  modeft  in  exc€j>tion,  and,  ivithal. 
How  terrible  in  conftant  refolution, — 
.  And  you  fliall  find,  his  vanities  fore-fpent 
'  Were  but  the  out-fide  o£  the  Ronian  Brutus, 
Covering  difcretion  with  a  coat  of  folly  ; 
As  gardeners  do  with  ordure  hide  thofe  roots 
That  Ihall  firft  fpring,  and  ber  mofl:  delicate. 

Dau.  Well,  *tis  not  fo,  mj  lord  high  conftable. 
But  though  we  think  it  fo,  his  no  matter  : 
In  cafes  of  defence,  'tis  beft  to  weigh    ,  _ 
The  enemy  more  naighty.thaohe  ifeenis,     .^ 
So  the  proportions  of  defence  are  fill'd ; 
Which,  of  a  weak  and  niggardly  projeftion. 
Doth,  like  a  mifer,  fpoit  his  goait,  with  fcanting 
A  little  cloth.  .   ,.  ..  .  .      '! 

Fr.  King,  Think  we  king  Harry  ilrong;  * 
And,  princes,  look,  you' ft^ongly  arm  t<>  meef  him. 
The  kindred  of  him  hath  been  flefti^dju^)^  us; 
And  he  is  bred  out  of  that  blopcly  iftrai©^.  t^ ; 

'  Hpni)  ffiodeft  in  exaffiony^!^'\  How  di^enji;  .:!(i^^  decent  in 
making  objeflio.§s-    Joi^9ov«    . ,  /\    *  ..;:  .,>:   :    "^ 

*  Wtre  lui*  tie  i>Htlfide  of  jhe  RofiiOfir.  BrufusA  ,Shikd|Dearc  liot 
having  giv<en  ut,  in  the  Firft  or  S^coad,  Par^  of ^  Henrjjf  IV.  or  itt 
any  other  place  but  this,  the  rjemote.ft.  bint  .<^f  •  tjbp.^rcumftance 
here  alluded  to,  the  comparifon  mu^  aee4»,  be  arUj^h^  pbfcure  to 
thofe  who  dp  not  know  or  refle6t  that  ibme  hift^fi^  have  told 
118,  that  Henry  IV.  had  entertained  a  deep  '^9^^fy,f^  ^'^  f^'^'^ 
afpiring  fuperior  genius.    Therefore  to  prevent 'alVombrage^  the 

Jmnce  withdrew  from  public  a&irs.  Hind  amure4'  hirnfelif  in  con- 
brting  with  a  diflblute  crew  of  robbers.  It  feems  to  ipe,  that 
Shakeipeare  was  ^oraojt  of.  this  circun&ftaace  when  he  wrote  the 
two  parts  of  Henry  XY.  for  it  might  have  been  fo  man^^ed  as  to 
have  given  new  beauties  to  the  charadei:  ,of  Halt  and  giieat  ixn- 
provements  to  the  plot.  And  with  regard  to  cheie  n^^ters^ 
Shakefpeare  generally  tells  us  all  he  knew,  and  as'  foon  ^  hp 
knew  it*    Wakbu&ton« 

;         TKat 
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•That  haunted  us  in  our  familiar  paths  : 

Witnefs  our  too.  much  in^morable  fliame. 

When  Crefly  battle  fatally  was  ftruck, 

And  all  oiir  jprinqes  captiv^d^  by  the  hand 

Of  that  black  name,  jE^ward  black  prince  of  Wales ; 

"Whiles  that  his  mountain  fire,— on  mountain  ftand- 

Up  in  the  air^  .crowa'd  with  the  golden  fun  *, — 
Saw  his  heroical  feef};.  and  imil'd  to  fee  hirfi 
Mangle  the  work  of  natuye,  and  deface 
The  patterns  that  by  God  and  by  French  fathers 
Had  twenty  years  1peen  made.     This  is  a  ftem 

9  That  haunted  »i-j-]  We  fliould  affuredly  read  hunied:  the 
integrity  of  the  metaphor  requires  it.  So,  foon  after,  the  king 
again  fays  :  . 

Taufee  this  chafe  ip  hotly  foUowed.    War  burton. 
The  emendation  weakens  the  paiTage.     To  haunt  is  a  word  of 
the  utmofl  horror,  which  Aiews  that  they  dreaded  the  Englidi  as 
goblins  and  fpirits.    Johnson. 

*  Wljile  that  bis  mpismmn /rr,  on  mountain Jli$ndlng^'\  Wc  (hould 
read|,  mountings  ambitious,  afpiring.     War  bur  ton. 
Thus,  in  Z/w^^j  i^r^^/^rV  i^,  a£i:  IV : 

'**  Whoever  he  was,  he  fhew*d  a  mounting  mind." 
Dr.  Warbiuton'fi  emendation  may  be  right,  and  yet  I  beliere . 
the  poet  meant  to  ^ive  an  idea  of  more  than  human  proportion  in 
the  figure  of  the  king : 

'  *  *^  Qdantisis  Athos,  atit  quantus  .Eryx,.  &c.^'    V^i^g* 
**  I^c  TenerifFe  or  Atlas  unremov'd.'*  r^Milton. 
Dra^t^iW'the  i8th  fonfg  of  his  Tolyolhion^  has  a  femilar  thought : 
X        T^t^  hifr,  ajbove  «?hem  all,  himfelF  that  fought  to  raife,  ' 
'^^'^  '',^'HhMti'{6ttie  muniiilri.  top,  like  a  J>yramides.'* 
A^BnJ^A  ^fetifei^  Pkme  ^em,  B.  I,  «.  xi  i 
t'S  vvijfi  <vp^;^^e  llretch^d  he  lay  upon  the  funny  fide 
^i  I  «fii«  i0P^.  g^eat  hill,   bimfelf  like  a  grdat  hill.'* 
'^^^•^^iri:j^yfis^fr/agni^^i»'ifj^agminisi»fi/;tr»    -  .    ■     < 

Mr;T^lfe-Wnk8  ^his  paffage  may  be  explained  by  atiother  ia 
aafi..^.r:  "  "  -"  -  '  - 
t  3J<ny/  -Jii  ■; ;  ■  his  moft  mighty  father  on  a  hill.  Steeteii©, 
.  ^^WSfc^'^WrV^  crmvft^ii  nvifh  the gMen  fun,^}  Dr.  WafbOi'- 
ton  M^lte^'  the  nbnfenfical  line  of  fome  player."  The  ideaj . 
however,  tii^^r  hrfve  b^fen  taken  from  Chaticer*s  LegenM  efg4ftf4 
Womenr^''     '^ -'        '      -    -'-  .  ••         -    ■ 

"  Her  gilt  here  w^sycro^vniJ  with  afin^^    Steetens* 

Of 
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Of  that  viftori6i7s  ftocfc;  and  let  ti»  fear 
The  native  mightiftdft  and  ^  fate  6f  hini.  • ' 

En^er  a  Meffhtger, 

Mejf.  Ambafladors  from  Henry  king  of  £i^lan4 
Po  crave  admittance  to  your  maje%.' 

Jr.  King.  Wc*U  give  them  prefent  audience.     Go, 
and  bring  them.    ,  . 
Yon  fee,  this  chafe  is  hotly  follow^,  friends. 

Dau.  Turn:head,  and  flop  purfuit :.  for  coward  dogs 
Moft  *  fpend  their  mouths^  wten  what  they  fecm  to 

threaten. 
Runs  far  bdfor^  tbem«    Good  my  faveveagn^ 
Take  up  the  Englifc  fliort  |  and  tet  tbeinitno^ 
Of  what  a  monarchy  you  are  the  head :     .     : . 
Self-love,  my  liege^  is  notfo  vile  a  fin. 
As  felf-negle&ing.  *  . 

M^ter  Exeter. 

Fr.  King.  From  our  brother  England  ? 

Exe^  From  him  ;  and  thus  he  greets  your  majcfty, 
He  wills  you,  in  the  name  of  God  Almighty, 
That  you  diveft  yourfelf,  and  lay  apart 
The  bbrrow'd  glories,  that,  by  gift  of  heaven, 
By  law  of  nature,  and  of  nations,  'long' 
'to  hm>,  and  to  his  heirs;  naniely,  the  crown^ 
And  all  wid«-fl:retched  honours  that  pertain 
By  cuftom,  and  the' ordinance  df  times. 
Unto  the  crown  of  France^     That  you  may  ktiow, 
'Tis  no  finifter,  nor  no  aukward  claim,       ;.    . 

3  -^fate  of  himJ]    Hie  fate  is  what  is  allotted  him  by  deftlny, 
or  wbat  h«  i*  fated  to  perform.    JoHNSd^f. 

S6  Virgil,  fpeakrng  of  the  future  deeds  of  the  dcfcenfdants  of 
JBxiH&i  **  Attolkn^huifl^ri^fainaTA(|ae'etyi^«  hcpotuni/' 

*  ■     i'  '  '■■•  Steevens. 

*  ^f end  their  ww/j^j,*— ]  That  is,  hark*,  the  {portfmari's  term* 

Johnson. 

Pick'a 
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Pick'd  from  tb«  yrorm-boles  of  long-vaniih'd  4ay$,' 
Nor  from  the  dqft  of  old  oblivion  rak'd. 
He  fends  you  this  moft  ^  meniorable  line. 
In  every  branch  tryly  demouftrative ; 

[^Gifves  the  Fvfnch  lung  a  fetter  ^ 
WilKngyi&u,  overlook  this  pedigree  : 
And,  when  you  find  him  evenly  derived 
From  his  moll  fam'd  of  famous  anceftors, 
Edward  the  third,  he  bids  you  tjien  refign 
Your  crown  and  kingdom,  tndlre&ly  held 
Froqpx  him  the  native  and  true  challengery 

¥u  King.  Or  elfe  what  follows  ?   . 

^e.  Bloody  conftraint  j  for  if  you  hide  the  Gro^;fi|* 
Even  inyourJiearts,  there  will  he  rake  for  it : 
And  therefore  io  fierce  tempeft  is  he  coining^ 
In  thunder,  and  in  earthquake,  like  a  Jove, 
That,  if  requiring  £ail^  he  will  cqmpeU 
He  bids  you,  in  the  bowels  of  the  Lord, 
Deliver  up  the  crown  j  and  to  take  mercy 
On  the  poor  fouls,  for  whom  this  hungry  war 
Ppens  his  vafty  jaws  :  and  on  your  head 
Turns  he  the  widows'*  tears^  the  orphan*"  cries, 
^The  flead  mens'  blood,  the  pining  maidens*  groanS;i 

'  —  ff^inrn-ahU  Un'e^]  This  gf^nealogy ;  tl^is  deduAloa  of  bif 
lineage,     Johnson. 

*  Thf  dead  nttns^  J/W,— ]  The  difpofition  of  the  images  were 
more  regukr  if  we  were  vo  tead  ^^s  * 
■  ■y*'  Upon  your  head , 
Turning  the  dcMd  mens*  bhod^  the  vjij0w^  tean^ 
7-he  orphans^  criesy  the  pining  f^aideni  gro4HiSj     JoHifSON.    . 
The  qtti^w  1^600  Jiiid  1 608,  exhibit  the  ponage  thu* : 
And  on  your,  heads  hutm  ^  the  ivid^vts/  tutrs^ 
The  orphans^  cries^  the  dead  mens*  hones^ 

For  hujbands^  father 9^  and  dlfir^d  hvefi^ 
.  .   .,m^h^  ^?.      .  .        -         .  '    ,  .       •        . 

Thefe  quartos  of  1600  and  1^8,  agree  in' all  but  the  tuereft  tri- 
fles 5 ^sid  therefore  for  the  future  I  (hall  content  myfelf  in  general 
fD^aQt^:th?.  fpfiper  Ckf  theiUy  whicn  is  the  mose  cqrve^  of  the  two; 

•     'I-..         ■  '  ^  ■     •  •  .  StEfiTENS. 

For 
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For  hufbands^  fathers,  and  betrothed  lovers, 

That  Ihall  be  iwallow'd  in  this  controverfy. 

This  is  his  claim,  his  threatning,  and  my  meflage  ; 

Unlefs  the  Dauphin  be  in  prefcncc  here. 

To  whom  exprefsly  I  bring  greeting  too. 

fr.  King.  For  us,  we  will  confider  of  this  further ; 
To-morrow  fliall  you  bear  our  full  inteijt 
Back  to  our  brother  of  England. 

Dau.  For  xhe  Dauphin, 
I  ftand  here  for  him  ;  What  to  him  from  England  > 

Exe^  Scorn,  and  defiance;  flight  jegard,  contempt. 
And  anything  that  may  not  mifbecome 
The  mighty  fender,  doth  he  prize  you  at. 
Thus  fays  my  king  :  and,  if  your  father's  highnefs 
Do  not,  in  grant  of  all  demands  at  large. 
Sweeten  the  bitter  mock  you  fent  his  majefty. 
He'll  call  you  to  fo  hot  an  anfwer  for  it, 
That  caves  and  wotnby  vaultages  of  France 
*  Shall  chide  yoyr  trefpafs,  and  return  your  mock 
In  fecond  accent  of  his  ordinance, 

Dau.  Say,  if  my  father  render  fair  reply. 
It  is  againft  my  will :  for  I  defire 
Nothing  but  odds  with  England  ;  to  that  end,     / 
As  matching  to  his  youth  and  vanity, 
I  did  prefent  him  with  thofe  Paris  balls. 

Exe.  He'll  make  your  Paris  Louvre  fliake  for  it. 
Were  it  the  miftrefs  court  of  mighty  Europe : 

♦  Slfail  hide  jfour  trefpdfs^ ]  Mr.  Pope  rightly  corre^ed  it. 

Shall  chide  Warburton. 

I  doubt  whether  it  be  rightly  corrected.    The  meaning  is, 
that  t)ie  authors  of  this  infult  fhallfly  to  caves  for  vefuge. 

Johnson* 
Mr.  Pope  reilored  chidt  from  the  quarto.    I  have  therefore  in« 
ferted  it  m  the  text.    To  chide  is  to  refound^  to  echo.    So,  in 
n^  Mtdfummer  Night* s  Dream  : 

««  never  did  I  hear 

**  Such  gallant  chiding^^ 
^^\SiH0iryym% 

\^  Xs  doth  a  rock  againfl  the  chiding  flood."    Steevens, 

And, 
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And,  be  affur'd,  yoii'll  find  a  difference,    " 

(As  we,  his  ftibjedts,  have  in  wonder  found) 

Between  the  promife  of  his  greener  days. 

And  thefe  he  itiafters  now  ^ ;  now  he  weighs  time, 

Even  to  the  utmoft  grain ;  which  you  Ihall  read 

In  your  own  lofles,  if  he  ftay  in  France. 

Fr.  King.  To-morrow  you  fliall  know  our  mind  at 
full.  ^  iFlouriJIj. 

Exe.  Difpatch  us  with  all  fpced,  left  that  our  king 
Come  here  himfelf  to  queftion  our  delay ; 
For  he  is  footed  in  this  land  already. 

Fr.  King.  You  ihall  be  foon  difpatch'd,  with  fair 
conditions  : 
A  night  is  but  fmall  breath,  and  little  paufe. 
To  anfwer  matters  of  this  confequence.         [^Exeunt. 

■ '■ — ' ; — i'-'-r" : ^- ' — — 

AC      T  III. 

Enter  Chorus.     ^ 

Chor.  Thus  with  imigin'd  wing- our  fwift  fcenc  flies^ 
In  motion  of  no  lefs  celerity 

Than  that  of  thought*  Suppofe,  that  you  have  feen 
•  The  well-appointed  king  at  Hampton  pier 

Embark 

5  -^^  miAtn  now ;]  thus  the  folio.    The  quartos  1600  a»d 
1608,  rcsdffmjirs.    St-eevens. 

6  Thi 'Well-affoinied  king  at  Dovex  fier 

Embark  his  royalt^a.;   '     ]     ;  n  n.  r  << 

Thus  all  the  ^^ditiom  downwards,  implicitly,  after  the  tirft  folio. 
But  could  the  poet  poffibly  Be  fo  difcordant  from  himfelf  (and 
the  Chronicles^  which  he  copied)  to  make  the  king  here  embark 
At  Dover;  when  he  has  before  told  us  fo  precifely,  and  that  fo 
often  ovtt-,  that  he  embarked  at  Southampton  ?  I  dare  acquit  the 
poet  from  fo  flagrant  a  variation.  The  indolence  of  a  danfcriber, 
-or  a  compoiitor  at  pre6,  mufi:  give  rife  to  fuch  an  error.    They, 

Vol.  VI.  F  feeing 
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Embark  his  royailty  ;  and  his  brave  fleet 
With  filken  ftreamersthe  young  Phoebus  fanning^ 
Play  with  your  fancies ;  and  in  them  behold, 
Upon  the  hempen  tackle^  &ip-boys  climbing  : 
Hear  the  fhrill  whiftle,  which  .doth  order  give 
To  founds  confus'd  :  behold  the  tfereaden  fails, 
Bo^ne  witli  tHeinvifiblc  and  creeping  wind, 

.  Draw  the  huge  bottoms  through  the  furrow'd  fea,. 
Breaftirig  the  lofty  furge :  O,.  do  but  think,^ 
You  Hand  upon  the/rivage,  and  behold 
A  city  on  the  incpnffant  billows  dancing ; 
For  fa  appears  this  fleet  iiaajeftlfcal. 
Holding  cfue  dourfe  to  Harfleur. '  Follow,  follow  I 
Grapple  youf  minds-*  to  fternage  of  this  navy  ; 
And  leave  your  England,  a&dead  midnight,  ftill^ 
Guarded  with  grandfires,  babies,  and  old  women. 
Or  paft,  or  not  arriv'd  to,  pith  and  puiflance  i 

'  For  who  is  he,  whofe  chin  is  but  cnrich'd 
With  one  appearing  hair,  that  will  not  follow 
Thefe  cuil'd-and  choice-drawn  cavaliers  to  France  ? 
Work,  work,  your  thoughts,  and  therein  fee  a  fiege;. 

feeing //Vr  at  the  end  of  the  verfe,  unluckily^thoi^ght  of  Dover 
fiery  as  the  beft  known  to  them  ;  and  fo  unawares  corrupted  the 

text.      TkfiOBALR.  '.       ' 

HampiqnfHt'l  It  ia.Qhviotfa,:that  this,:  and 'noiZ)4>it'^//»-  ac- 
cording to  the  folios,  was  the  true  reading.*  Among  the  records 
of  the  town  of  Southampton,  they  have  a  mmvftfe  and  aiwhentic 
account  (drawn  up  at  that  time)  of  the  eritin^incnt  of  Henry 
the  fifth  near  the  town,  before  this  ertibarkment  for  France.  It 
is  remankable^  that  the  f lace  ^here  t?h<>  army  <  was  encamped, 
then  a  low  level  plain  or  a  down,  is  now-  entirely  covered  with 
fca,  and  called  Weftport.     War:To-n«-   - 

7  — rivagcy  — -  ]  The  bank  or  ihore^    JaHKSow, 
Rivagi:  French •<    So,  in  Spenfei^sF^f>Vt!^^«^^BrlV.  c.  !• 
•   .'     ^  Padtolus  with  his  waters  (here 

"  Throws  forth  upon  the  ri*t>age  roliW^al«Jut^HiVr?*T)efe.'* 
Again,  in  Gower,  De  Confcffione  Amami'$\  •Hb.^iii;  fw;  Y86r" 

^'  Upon  the  ftronde  at  r/v^j^f."    StEEVEHsi^^  -^^ '^'    *•- 
,     »  — /&4^rnage  ofjkis  navy ;]  Th«  ftern  teing  thfe  kiild^  part 
of  the  fliip,  the  meaning  is,  let  your  minds 'feUid#' tzlofe'tfter  the 
« navy.    STEEVtNft,  -  -^  ••   •'^-     ■ 

-"-  Behold 
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Beiiold  the  ordinance  on  their  carriages, 
XVith  {^t;sd  niQUtlis  gaping  on  girded  Harfleuri 
Suppbfe^' the  ambaffador  from  the  French  comei 

•/back; 
*rells~I^ari:y-^--that  the  king  doth  offer  hini 
katharme  his  cjaughter ;  and  with  her,  to  dowry^ 
Some  p^tty  and  unprofitable  dukedomsk 
The  offer  likes  not :  and  the  nimble  gunner 
With  ^  linfliock  now  the  devilifli  cannon  touches, 

[^Alarum  I  and  chambers  go  offk 
And  down  goes  all  before  him.     Still  be  kindj 
And  eke, out  our  performance  with  your  mind.  \^ExiU 

SCENE     1. 

Before  Harfieuh 

j^Alarum.2 

I^ter  king  Henry^  Exeter ,  Beifori,  Gl(^erj  andfoldiefs^ 
with  f eating  ladders. 

K.  Henry.  Once  more  unto  the  breach^  dear  friends^ 
once  more;  /    * 

'  Or  clofe  the  wall  up  with  the  Eilglifli  dead  1 
in  peacey  there^s  nothing:  fo  becomes  a  man> 

%' ,^.^/,>^(,^--.p^^]  The  ilftff  to  wiich  the  match  b^  fixed 
\fi\€^  ordnance  ia  fired,     Johnson*  ,  •     .    . 

So,  in  Middlcton's  comedy  of  Blunt  MaflerCoufi/Ah^lSot  1 
"  O  Cupid,  grant  that  my  J)l^fhing  prove  a<it<a ///i/fp^-iir^ 
hnd  give  fire  too  fuddeoly^  ts'c/'  .     ^  . 

^gaiD,  inthe  y^wij/  Maka^  by.  Markwy  1.1:65  j:    .. 

**  Till  ]^ou  fliall  hear  a  culvwn  difi^hargM  • .  .  • 
**  By.  him  that  bears  t^  lU^ock  kwdlcd  thus.^*    i 

jf^i.  -        .  i./^.  .  '•  Steeven^* 

c  -:)PMi^rj^^^^^— T-3:  H^re  .18  .ai>parchtly  a  chafm,  Onik 
line  ^^efj^f fft^i.  ^hi^  ^xmt2^  the  othecpartjof  ^  diajunc-* 
Hvc  propofit^y  The  king's  fpeoch  .}&,>  dearfriendsy  cither  Win 
^^-tPSfM  m^kft.1^  ^•'^wn^mth  de4dk    The  old  quarto  givcl 

This  ipeech  was  added  after  the  quartos  1600  and  i6oB« 

Fa  As 
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As  modeft  ftillnefs^  and  humility  : 

But  when  the  blaft  of  war  blows  in  our  ears  % 

Then  imitate  the  aftion  of  the  tyger  ; 

Stiffen  the  finews,  fummon  up  the  blood, 

Difguife  fair  nature  with  hard-favoured  rage  :' 

Then  lend  the  eye  a  terrible  afpedt  ^ 

Let  it  pry  through  the  '  portage  of  the  head. 

Like  the  brafs  cannon  ;  let  the  brow  overwhelm  it^ 

As  fearfully,  as  doth  a  galled  rock 

O'er-hang  and  jutty  +  his  confounded  bafe, 

Swiird  with  the  wild  and  wafteful  ocean. 

Now  fet  the  teeth,  and  ftretch  the  tioftril  wide  ; 

Hold  hard  the  breath,  and  *  bend  up  every  fpirit 

To  hi«  full  height !— <!>n,  on,  you  nobleft  Englifli^ 

Whofe  blood  is  fet  from  fathers  of  war-proof^  ! 

Fa- 

4  mmmmiuohen  tkc  hlofi of  <ivar  hbws  in  our  ears^ 
Then  imlfate  the  aMion  of  the  tyger  \\ 
Sir  Tho.  Hanmer  has  bbferved  on  the  following  paflhge  in  Troilus 
and  Creffiduy  that  in  Jiorms  and  high  winds  the  tyger  roars  anct' 
rages  moft  furioufly.       .      .    . 

*'  even  fo 

*'  Doth  valour's  (hew  and  valour*s  wortli  divide 

**  In  florms  of  fortune :  for,  in  her  ray  and  brightnefs,. 

*f  The  herd  hath  more  annoyance  by  the  brize 

*^  Than  by  the  tyger :  but  when  fplitting  winds 

**  Make  flexible  the  knees  of  knotted  oaks, 

**  And  flies  flee  under  (hade ;,  why  then  the  thing  of 

courage, 
•*  As  rouz'd  with  rage,  with  rage  doth  fympathize,  &c.'** 

St'EEVENS, 

3  —portage  /j/*  the  head, — *•]  Fortage^  open  fpace,^  frpm/^/,. 
a  gate.    Xet  the  eye  appear  in  the  head  as  cannon  through  the: 
battlements,  or  embrafures,  of  a  fortification.     Johns6n. 
•   *  ^/j  confounded  bafe^  —  }:  {lis  fworn  or  'wafted  bafe* 

JOHNSOK* 

s  Igji^  up  e*uery  ffirit^^---^^'\  A  metaphpr  from  the  bow* 

JOHTISOV. 

*  Wl:iofe  Mood'is  ftt  from  fathers  of'Vjar^pfoof!']  Thus  the-fdie- 
1623,  and  rightly^    So  Spenfer's  Faery  ^een^  B.  Ill  i 

**  Whom  ftr^nge  adventure  did  from  Britain^/.**'     . 
Again,  in  the  Prologue  to  Ben  Jonfon's  Silent  Woman  t 

^^  Though  there  be  none  far;/^/,  there  will  dear  bought.** 

A^ain,, 
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Fathers,  that,  like  fo  many  Alexanders,     . 
Have,  in  thefe  parts,  from  morn  ^tiU  even  fought. 
And  flieathM  their  fwords  for  lack  of  ^  argument. 
Dilhonour  not  your  mothers  ;  now  atteft. 
That  thofe,  whom  you  call'd  fathers,  did  beget  you  1 
Be  copy  now  to  men  of  grofler  blood,. 
And  teach  them  how  to  war  i— And  you,  good  yeo- 
men, 
Whofe  limbs  were  made  in  England.,  Ihew  us  here 
The  mettle  of  your  pafture  ;  let  us  fwear 
That  you  are  worth  your  breeding :  which  I  doubt  not; 
For  there  is  none  of  you  fo  mean  and  bafe. 
That  hath  not  noble  luftre  in  your'eyes. 
I  fee  you  Hand  like  greyhounds  in  the  (lips, 
Strainiiig  upoxi  the  ftart.     The  gamers  afoot ; 
Follow  your  fpirit :  and,  upon  this  charge. 
Cry— God  for  Harry  i  England!  and  faint  George! 

{^Exeunt  King  and  train, 

^jilarm^  and  chamhrs  go  off. 

SCENE    II. 

Enter  Nynti^  Bardolphy  Pjfiol,  and  Boy. 

Sard.  On,  on,  on,  on,  on  !  to  the  breach,  to  the 
breach ! 

Nym.  Tray  thee,  ^  corporal,  ftay ;  the  knocks  ar^ 
too  hot ;  and,  for  mine  own  part,  I  have  not'  a  cafe 

Again,  in  Lord  Surrey's  Tranflation  of  the  fecond  book  of  Vir- 

**  And  with  that  winde  hz^fet  the  land  of  Crrece.'* 
The  facred  writings^  afford  many  inftanccs  to  the  fame  purpofe, 
Mr.  Pope  firft  made  the  change,  which  I,  among  others,  had  in- 
advertently followed,     S  TEE  V  ENS. 

7  argument."]  h  matter^  oxjuhje^^    Johnson* 

•  — corfpraly""^-^'}  We  (hould  read  lieutenant.  It  i^  Bardolph 
^  whom  ne  fpeaks.    Steevens. 

,  5  .**— d(  caps  of  lives .— ]  A  fet  of  lives,  of  which,  when  one 
}8  worn  out,  another  may  ferve.    Johnson. 

F  3  of 
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of  liycs  :  the  humour  of  it  is  too  hot,  that  is  the 
very  plain-fong  of  it. 

P0.  The  plain-fong  is  moft  juft  ;  for  humours  dq 
abound  j 
l^nbcks  go  and  come  ;  God's  vaffals  drop  and  die  ; 
And  fword  and  Ihield, 
In  bloody  field. 
Doth  win  immortal  fan:ie. 
JSoy.  'Would  I  were  ip  an  ale-houfc  in  London  !^  \ 
Would  give  all  my  fame  for  a  pot  of  ale^^  and  fafety, 
Ptfi.  Andl:  '  ^' 

'  If  wilhes  would  prevail  with  me. 
My  pi^rpofe  (hould  not  fail  with  Ae, 
But  thither  would  I  hye. 
Bey*  *  As  duly^^  but  not  as  t;ruly,  as  bird  doth  fing 
on  bough,  '  /        ^ 

Efiter  Fluelkn. 

Flu.  *^Splood  1 — Up  to  the  preaches  %  you  rafcals  J 
will  you  not  up  to  the  preaches  ? 

Ptft.  Be  merciful,  great  duk^,  ^  to  men  of  tnould  | 
Abate  thy  rage,  abate  thy  manly  rage  ! 
Good  bawcock,^  bate  thy  rage  !   ufe  lenity,  fweet 
chuck  ! 

Nym.  Thefe  be  good  humours  { — your  honour  wins 
bad  humours.  lExeunt^ 

'  If  v^ijbes  &c.}  This  paflage  I  have  repkced  from  the  firft 
folio,  which  is  the  only  authentic  copy  of  this  play.  Thefe 
lines,  which  perhaps  are  part  of  a  fong,  Mr.  Pope  did  not  like, 
and  therefore  changed  them  in  conformity  to  the  imperfedi:  play 
in  quarto,  and  was  followed  by  the  fucccediug  editors*  Yorfre-^ 
wi^il  I  ihould  read  (^aiL    Johnson. 

*  ^s  dufp  &c.]  This  fpeech  I  have  reftored  from  the  folio. 

Steevens. 

s  « itp  to  the  preaches,  fefc]  Thus  the  4to,  with  only  the 

idifFerence  of  hreachel  inftead  of  preaches.  Modern  editors  have 
been  very  liberal  of  their  Welch  dialect.  The  folio  reads,  Uf 
to  the  breach  you  dogges^  avaunt  you  cullions.     Steevens.  ^ 

*  to  men  f  mould! — ]  To  men  of  earthy  to  poor  mortal 

nen.    Johnson. 
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jBoy.  As  young  as  I  am,  I  have  ohferv'd  thefe  three 
fwalhers.     I  am  boy  to  them  all  three  :  but  all  they 
three,  though  they  would  ferve  me,  could  not  be  man 
!x>  me  ;  for,  indeed,  three  fuch  anticks  do  not  amount 
to  a  man.     For  Bardolph, — he  is  white-liver'd,  ^nd 
red-fac'd  ;  by  the  means  whereof,  'a  faces  it  out,  but 
iights  not.  For  PiftoJ,rr-hc  hatii  a  killing  tongue,  and 
a  quipt  fword  ;  by  the  meam  wh^Fepf  *a  breaks  words, 
and  keep?  whole  weapons.  For  Nym,-^he  hath  heard, 
that  men  of  few  words  are  the  ^  bell  men;  and  there- 
fore he  feorns  to  fay  his  prayers,   left  *a  Ihould  be 
thought  a  cpward :  but  his  few  bad  words  ace  match'd 
with  as  few  good  deeds ;  for  *a  never  broke  any  man's 
head  but  his  own ;  apd  that  was  againft  a  poft,  when 
he  was  drunks  They  will  flea!  any  thbg,  and  call  it— 
purchafe.    Bardolph  ftole  a  lute-:cafe ;  bore  it  twelve 
leagues,  and  fpld  it  for  three  half-pence.    Nym,  and 
Bardolph,  are  fworn  brother?  in  filching;  and  in  Calais 
they  ftole  a  firer-lHovel :  I  knew,  by  that  piece  of  fer- 
vice,  ^  the  men  would  carry  coalSf    They  would  have 
me  as  familiar  with  men's  pocketSt  as  their  gloves  or 
their  handkerchiefs  :  which  makes  much  againftmy 
manhood,  if  I  Ihould  take  from  another's  pocket,  to 
put  into  mine;    for  it  i^  plain  pocketing  up   of 
wrongs.     I  muft  leave  them,  ^nd  fcek  fome. befter 
fervice ;  their  villainy  goes  againfl:  my  weak  ftomach, 
and  therefore  1  muft  caft  it  up^  lExii  Bay. 

5  ^;wrt!f;— ]  That  IS,  Irat^efti  fo  in  the  next  lines, 

good  deeds  2iXQhraveaBions.     Johnson, 

'  6  ..^J — i^  fff^„  would  carry  effals,^-^}  It  appears  that  in  Shake- 
fpcare's  age,  ta  carrj^  coals  was,  I  know  not  why,  to  endure  af* 
fronts.  So,  in  Romeo  and  JuUet^  one  fervingman  aiks  another 
lyhether  he  will  furrry  r*tf/f.     Johnsom. 

Cant  phrafes  are  the  ephemerons  of  literature.     In  the  quartos 
|6oo  and  1608,  the  paHage  Hands  thus  :  n         , 

I  knew  by  tbat  tbty  meant  to  carry  coalcv    Steeyens. 


F4  ^- 
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Re-enter  FlueUeti^  Gower  folloxving. 

'Gower.  Captain  Fluellen,  you  muft  come  prefently 
to  the  mines;  the  duke  of  Glpfter  WQuid  fpeak; 
with  you. 

Flu.  To  the  mines  !  tell  you  the  duke»  it  is  not  fq 
good  to  come  to  the  mines  :  For,  look  you,  the  minea 
are  not  according  to  the  difciplines  of  the  war  ;  the 
concavities  of  it  is  not  fufficient ;  for,  look  youj  th^ 
athverfary  (you  may  difcufs  unto  the  duke,  look  you)^ 
^  is  digt  himfelf  four  yards  under  the  countermines  y 
by  Chelhu,  I  think,  'a*  will  plow  up  all,  if  there  \% 
not  better  diredions. 

Gower.  The  duke  of  Glofter,  to  whom  the  order 
of  the  fiege  is  given,  is  siltogether  directed  by  ai;i  Iriih-i 
man  ;  a  very  valiant  gentleman,  iYaith. 

Flun  It  is  captain  Macmorris,  is  it  not  ? 

Gower,  I  think,  it  be. 

Flu.  By  Chelhu,  he  is  an  afs,  as  in  the  'orld  :  I 
will  verify  as  much  in  his  peard  :  he  has  no  more 
directions  in  the  true  difciplines  of  the  wars,  look  you^ 
of  the  Roman  difciplines,  than  is  a  puppy-dog. 

Enter  Macmorris^  and  captain  Jamy. 

Gower,  Here  'a  comes,  j  and  the  Scots  captain,  cap-^ 
tain  Jamy,  with  him. 

Flu.  Captain  Jamy  is  a  marvellous  falorous  gentle- 
man, that  is  certain  ;  and  of  great  expedition,  and 
knowledge,  in  the  ancient  wars,  upon  my  particular 
knowledge  of  his  diredtions  :  by  Cheftiu,  he  will  main- 
tain his  argument  as  w^U  as  any  military  man  in  the 
*orld,  in  the  difciplines  of  the  priftine  wars  of  the 
Romans. 

^  is  digt  himfelf  four  yards  under  the  countermines :  } 

FKi€llen  means,  that  the  enemy  had  digged  himfelf  connterrfiines 
four  yards  under  the  mines*    Johnson. 

•  '-^'^vjill plovj  up  all^ — ]  That  is,  be  %m{l  blow  up  all. 

Johnson. 
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Jmy*  I  fay,  gud-day,  captain  Flucllciu 

Bu.  God-den  to  your  worihip^  goot  captain  Jamy4 

Geweu  How  now,  captain  Macmorris  ?  have  you 
quit  the  mines  ?  have  the  pioneers  given  o'er  ? 

Mac.  By  Chrifh  la,  tifli  ill  done ;  the  work  iihgivc 
over,  the  trumpet  found  the  retreat.  By  my  hand, 
I  fwear,  and  by  my  father's  foul,  the  work  ilh  ill 
done  ;  it  ifh  give  over  :  1  would  have  blowed  up  the 
town,  fo  Chriih  fave  me,  la,  in  an  hour,  .  O  tiih  ill 
done,  tifli  ill  done  ;  by  my  hand,  tifli  ill  done ! 

Fk.  Captain  Macmorris,  I  pefeech  you  now,  will 
you  youtfafe  me,  look  you,  a  few  difputations  with 
yoU)»  as  partly  touching  or  concerning  the  difciplines^ 
of  the  warj  the  Roman  wars,  in  the  way  of  arguments^ 
look  you,  and  friendly  communication ;  partly,  to  fa-r 
tisfy  my  opinion,  and  partly,  for  the  fatisfadion,  look 
you,  of  my  mind,  as  touching  the  direftion  of  the 
military  difcipline  ;  that  is  the  point, 

Jamy.  It  fall  be  very  gud,  gud  feith,  gud  captains 
bath  :  and '  I  fall  quit  you  with  gud  lev^,  as  I  may 
pick  occafion  ;  that  fall  I,  marry, 

Mac.  It  is  no  time  to  difcourfe,  fo  Chrifli  fave  me  r 
the  day  is  hot,  and  the  weather,  and*  the  wars,  and  the 
king,  and  the  dukes  j  it  is  no  time  to  difcourfe.  The 
town  is  befeech'd,  and  the  trumpet  calls  us  to  the 
breach  ;  and  we  talk,  and,  by  Chriih,  do  nothing ;  'tis 
fliame  for  us  all ;  fp  God  fa*  me,  'tis  fliame  to  ftand 
ftill ;  it  is  Ihame,  by  my  hand. :  and  there  is  throats 
to  be  cut,  and  works  to  be  done ;  and  there  ish  nothing 
done,  fo  Chriih  fa^  me,  1^. 

Jamy.  By  the  mefs,  ere  theife  eyes  of  mine  take 
themfelves  to  llumber,  aile  do  gud  fervice,or  aile  ligge 
i'the  grund  for  it ;  ay,  or  go  to  death  ;  and  aile  pay 
it  as  valoroufly  as  I  may,  that  fal  I  furely  do,  that  is 

•  — /^/Z  ^«//  you^'l  That  is,  I  (hall,  with  your  permiffion, 
requite  yau^  thatU,  tf^/^^j^K,  or  interpofe  with  my  arguments, 
^  I  ihatU  find  opportunity,    JoHNSon^ 

the 
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the  brcff  and  the  long :  Mary,  I  wad  full  fain  heard 
ibme  queftion  ^tweeij  you  tway, 

FJu.  Captain  Macmorris,  I  think,  look  you,  under 
your  correftion,  there  is  not  many  of  your  nation— 

Mac.  Of  my  nation  ?  What  ilh  my  nation  ?  ilh  a 
villain,  and  a  baftard,  and  a  knave,  and  a  rafcal  ? 
What  ilh  my  nation  ?  Who  talks  of  my  nation  ? 

Flu.  Look  you,  if  you  take  the  matter  otherwife 
than  is  meant,  captain  Macmorris,  peradyenture,  I 
Ihall  think  you  do  not  ufe  me  with  that  affability  as  in 
difcretion  you  ought  to  ufe  me,  look  you ;  being  as 
goot  a  man  as  yourfelf,  both  in  the  difciplines  of  wars, 
and  in  the  derivation  of  my  birth^  and  in  other  par- 
ticularities. 

Mic.  I  do  not  know  you  fo  good  a  man  as  myfelf ;. 
fo  Chrifli  fave  me,  I  will  cut  off  your  head, 

Goweu  Gentlemen  both,  you  will  miftake  each 
other. 

Jamy.  Au  !  that's  a  foul  fault.     [^A  parky  founded^ 

Gower.  The  town  founds  a  parley. 

Flu.  Captain  Macmorris,  when  there  is  more  better 
opportunity  to  be  required,  look  you,  I  will  be  fobold 
as  to  tell  you,  I  know  the  difciplines  of  war ;  an4 
there's  an  end  % 

SCENE    III, 

Before  the  gates  of  Harfieur. 

Enter  King  Henry  and  his  train. 

K.  Henry.  How  yet  refolves  the  governpr  of  the 
town  ? 
This  is  the  lateft  parle  we  will  admit : 
Therefore,  to  our  beft  mercy  give  yourfelves ; 

'  '^there's  an  en  J.']  It  were  to  be  wiilied  that  the  poor  merri^ 
ment  of  this  dialogue  had  not  been  purchafed  with  fo  muck 
profanenefs.    Johnson; 
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Or,  like  to  men  proud. of  vIefiitiAion, 

Pefy  us  to  our  worft :  for,  as  lam  a  foldier, 

(A^hame,  that,  in  my.  thoughts,  becomes  me  beft) 

If  I^begin  thisr/battery  once  again, 

ItwiM  not  leave  the  haif-^atchievcd  Harfleur, 

TjM  in  'her  Aftwes  fhc  lie  buried. 

The  gates  of  mercy  fliail  be  all  Ibut  up  * ; 

And  the  :flefe'd  faldier,-*r.rough  and.  hard  of  heart,—! 

In  liberty  of  bloody  hand,  ihall  range 

With  conference  wide  as  hell- ;  mowing  like  grafs 

Yourfrcfli  fair  virgins,  ^nd  your  flowering  infants^ 

What  h  it  then  to  nic,  if  impioias  war,— 

ArrayM  in  flames,  like  to  the  prince  of  fiends, — 

Do,  with  his  fmirch*d  complexion,  all  ^  fell  feats 

EhltnkM  to  wafte  and  defolation  ? 

What  is*t  to  me,  when  you  yourfelves  are  caufe,  ^ 

If  your  pure  maidens  fall  into  the  hand 

Of  hot  and  forcing  violation  ? 

What  rein  caq  hold  licentious  wickednefs. 

When  down  the  hill  he  holds  his  fierce  career  ? 

We  may  as  bootlef)  fpend  our  vain  command 

Upon  the  enraged  foldiers  in  their  fpoil. 

As  fend  precepts  to  the  Leviathan 

To  come  alhore.    Therefore,  you  men  of  Harfleur, 

Take  pity  of  your  town,  and  qf  your  people. 

Whiles  yet  my  foldiers  are  in  my  command ; 

♦Whiles  yet  the  cool  and  temperate  wind  of  grace 

O'er-blows  the  filthy  and  <:ontagious  clouds 

*  The^ates  of  mercy  Jball  he  .all  Jbut  up ;]  Mr.  Gray  has  bor- 
rowed this  thought  in  \\\%  Elegy  : 

"  **  And  fhut  the  gates  of  mercy  on  mankind, "S tee vens, 

'     3   ^  fell  feats, 

EnUnl^d  to  *wajie  and  defolation  ?] 
All  the  favoge  pradHce^  naturally  concomitant  to  the  fack  of  ci- 
ties.   Johnson.  \  .  .   . .     ,    ^ 
*  Whiles  yet  the  cool  and  temperate  nvind  of  grace 
O*er-klows  thefiltBy  and  contagi^tisdotuisj  , , 
This  is  .a  very  harih  metaphor.     To  oyen-hlow  is  to  dri'Ve  away^ 
or  to  keep  off,     Johnson. 

Of 
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Of  heady  murder,  fpoil,  and  villainy. 

Jf  not,  why,  in  a  moment,  look  to  fee 

The  blind  and  bloody  foldier  with  foul  hand 

*  Defile  the  locks  of  your  flirill-fhrieking  daughters  ; 

Your  fathers  taken  by  the  filver  beards. 

And  their  moft  reverend  heads  dafli'd  to  the  walls  ; 

Your  naked  infants  fpitted  upon  pikes ; 

Whiles  the  road  mothers  with  their  howls  confusU 

Do  break  the  clouds, 'as  did  the  wives  of  Jewry 

At  Herod's  bloody-hunting  flaughtermen. 

What  fay  you  ?  will  you  yield,  and  this-  avoid  ? 

Pr,  guilty  in  defence,  be  thus  deftroy'd  ? 

Enter  Govemm-^  upon  the  walls. 

Gov.  Qui  expedtation  hath  this  day  an  end  : 
The  Dauphin,  whom  of  fuccour  we  entreated. 
Returns  us — that  his  powers  are  not  yet  ready 
To  raife  fo  great  a  fiege^     Therefore,  dread  king. 
We  yield  oux  town,  and  lives,  to  thy  foft  mercy : 
J^iter  our  gates ;  difpofe  of  us,  and  ours  ; 
For  we  no  longer  are  defenfible. 

K.  Henry.  Open  your  gates* — Come,  uncle  Exeterj^ 
Go  you  and  enter  Harfleur ;  there  remain. 
And  fortify  it  flrongly  'gainft  the  French  : 
Ufe  mercy  to  them  all.    For  us,  dear  uncle,— 
The  winter  coming  on,  and  ficknefs  growing 
Upon  our  foldiers, — we'Jl  retire  to  Calais. 
To-night  in  Harfleur  will  we  be  your  guefl'j 
f  Q-morrow  for  the  march  are  we  addreft  ^. 

[Fhurijb^  and  enter  the  town^ 

SCENE 

»  t)cfile  the  locks  &c.]     The  folio  reads : 
J)efire  the  locks,  fefc.     Steevens. 
«  _w^  are  ^dreft.]  i,  c.  prepared.   So,  in  Heywood*s  J^aff 
sf  Lucrec€f  1630 ; 

«    ^ — our  fhield 

**  Wc  mull  addrefs  next,  for  tomorrow*8  field," 

Again, 
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7  S  C  E  N  E    IV. 

7T:>e  French  camp. 

Enter  Katharine^  and  an  old  gentlewoman. 

'  Kath.  Mcey  tu  as  efti  en  AigUterre^  &  tu  paries 
hien  k  language. 

Alice. 
Again,  in  the  Brazen  Age j  1615  : 

**  ■   clatpours  from  afar, 

**  Tell  us  thefe  champions  are  adJreft  for  war." 
Again : 

** See  I  am  a^rejl 

**  With  this,  to  thunder  on  thy  captive  creft." 

Steevens, 
7  Scene  IV.]  I  have  left  this  ridiculous  fcene  as  I  found  it ; 
and  am  forry  to  have  no  colour  left,  from  any  of  the  editions,  to 
imagine  it  interpolated.    Warburton. 

Sir  T.  Hanmer  has  rejected  it.  The  fcene  is  indeed  mean 
enough,  when  it  is  read ;  but  the  grimaces  of  two  French  wo- 
men, and  the  odd  accent  with  which  they  uttered  the  Englifli, 
made  it  divert  upon  the  flage.  It  may  be  obferv'd,  that  there 
is  in  it  not  only  the  French  language,  but  the  French  Fpirit. 
Alice .  compliments  the  princefs  upon  her  knowledge  of  four 
words,  and  tells  her  that  fhe  pronounces  like  the  Englifh  them- 
felves.  The  princefs  fufpeds  no  deficiency  in  her  inflrudlrefe, 
nor  the  inftrudrefs  in  berfelf.  Throughout  the  whole  fcene 
there  may  be  found  French  fervility,  and  French  vanity. 

I  cannot  forbear  to  tranfcribe  the  firft  fentence  of  this  dialogue 
from  the  edition  of  1608,  that  the  reader  who  has  not  looked 
into  the  old  copies  may  judge  of  the  ftrange  negligence  with 
.  which  they  are  printed. 

^*  Kaie.  Alice  venecia,  vous  aves  cates  cp,  vou  parte  fort  bon 
Angloys  englatara,  coman  fae  palla  vou  la  main  en  fi^ancoy." 

Johnson. 
We  may  obfervc  in  general,  that  the  early  editions  have  not 
half  the  quantity ;  and  every  fentence,  or  rather  every  word^ 
moil  ridiculoufly  blundered.  Thefe,  for  feveral  reafons,  could 
not  poflibly  be  publiftied  by  the  author ;  and  it  is  extremely  pro- 
bable, that  the  French  ribaldry  was  at  fipil  inferted  by  a  different 
hand,  as  the  many  additions  moH:  certainly  were  after  he  had  left 
the  ftage. — Indeed,  every  friend  to  his  memory  will  not  eaiUy 
believe,  that  he  was  acquainted  with  the  fcene  between  Katharinr 
and  the  old  Gentlevjomatk :  or  furely  he  would  not  have  admitted 
fttch  obfcenity  and  nonfenfe*    Fa&mer. 

It 
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Alice.  UnfeUy  madame. 

Kath.  Jetepriey  nftnfeigne%\  ilfautquefappreriHi 
a parler.     Comment  appellez  vous  la  main,  en  Anglais? 

Alice.  La  main  ?  elle  ejl  appeUie^  de  hand, 

Kath.  De  hand.     Et  les  doigU  ? 

Alice.  Les  doigts  f  mayfoyy  je  oublie  les  doigis ;  maisjd 
me  fouviendray.  Les  doigts  ?  je  penfe,  quails  font  appellede 
fingres ;  ouy,  de  fingers ;  oui  de  fingers. 

Kath.  La  main,  de  hand ;  les  doigts ,  de  fingres.  j^t 
penfe,  que  Je  fuis  le  bonefcolier.  T^  gagnee  deux  mots 
d^Anglois  viftement.    Comment  appellez  vous  les  ongles  ? 

Alice.  Les  ongles  ?  les  appellons,  de  nails^ 

It  is  very  certain,  that  autliors  in  the  time  of  Shakefjieare,  di<l 
not  correal  rhe  prefs  for  themfelves..  I- hardly  ever  faw  in  ond 
of  the  old  plays  a  fentence  of  cither  Latij%^  Italian^  or  French^ 
without  the  moft  ridiculous  blunders.  Ill  the  Hift.  of  Clyomoh^ 
Knight  of  the  Golden  ShietJ\  I  ^09,  a  tragedy  which  I  have  often 
quoted,  a  warrior  afks  a  lady  difguifed  like  a  page,  what  her  name, 
is.  She  anfwers,  ^^  Cur  Dqceery  i.e.  Coeurd*Acier^  Heart  of 
Steel.    Steevens. 

*  .Kath.  Alice ^  tu  as  efe—']  I  have  regulated  fcveral  fpeechei 
in  this  French  fcene ;  fbme  whereof  were  given  to  Alice,  and 
yet  evidently  belonged  to  Katharihe  :  and  fo,  'vice  verfa.  It  is 
'  not  material  to  dittinguilh  the  particular  tranfpofitions  I  have 
made.  Mr.  Gildon  has  left  no  bad  remark,  I  think,  with  re-* 
gard  to  our  poet's  condudt  in  the  chara6ler  of  this  princefs : 
**  For  why  he  (hould  not  allow  her,'*  fays  he,  •'  to  fpeak  in  Eng- 
lifli  as  well  as  all  the  other  French,  I  can't  imagine :  fince  it  adds 
no  beauty,  but^ives  a  patch'd  and  pye-bald  dialogue  of  no  beauty 
or  force."    Theobald. 

In  the  colle<Jlion  of  Chejier  Wlntfun  Myjlerlci^  among  the  Har-i^ 
leian  MSS.  No.  10 13,  I  find  French  fpceches  introduced.  In 
the  Fintner^s  Play^  p»  6?>  the  three  kiogs  who  come  to  MK>rfhipl 
our  infant  Saviour,  addrefs  themfelves  to  Herod  in  that  lan- 
guage, and  Herod  very  politely^  anfwers  them  in  the  fame.  At 
iirft,  I  fuppofed  the  author  to  have  appropriated  a  foreign  tongue 
to  them,  becaufe  they  were  ftca&e^S ;  but  in  the  Skynner^s  Pl^f 
p.  1 44,  I  found  Pilate  talkiag  French,  when  no  fuch  reafon 
could  be  offered  to  juflify  a  change  of  language.  Thefe  myderies 
are  faid  to  have  been  written  in  1328.  It  is  hardly  ncceffary  td 
mention  that  in  this  MS.  the  French  is  as  much  corrupted  as  in 
the  palTage  quoted  by  Dr.  Johnfon  from  the  4to  edition  of 
King  Henry  Y^     SteevENS. 

Kath* 
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lUth»  X3fc  nails*    Mfamtmi  diM  my^  Ji  je  park 
4j^ :.  de  faaod^  de  fi&gres,  de  nails. 

Alice.  C^ii^fitf  madmei  il ^ firt btm Aiglmu 
KatlK  J>Ues Miy iH An^is^  kbras. 
Alice.  De  arm,  madame* 
KjbzK  EtJe^c&uJe^ 
Alice.  Dc  elbow. 

Kath.  De  elbow.    7^  m^en  faitz  la  repetithm  de  toui 
Usmtas,  fKevma^au^af^isdesafreJint. 
Alice.  H  ejl  trop  ^fficile^  madamey  commejepenfe. 
Kath.  Excufez  may,  Jlice;   ejcoutez:  De  hand^  de 
fingre,  de  nails,  de  arm,  de  bilbow^ 
Alice.  De  elbow^  madame. 
Kath.  0  Seigneur  Bieu  !  je  nCen  ouhlU ;   De  elbow^ 
Cnmnent  ifpelliZ  vous  le  col? 
Alice.  Deneck,  madame. 
Kath.  De  neck :  Et  le  mentan  f 
Alice.  De  chin. 

Kath.  De  fin.    Le  col,  de  neck :  lemetitw,  de  fin. 
Alice.  Ouy.     Saufvojlre  honneur ;  en  veritSy  vousprv-^ 
noncez  les  mots  auffi  droiB  que  les  natifs  i  jingleterre. 

Kath.  Je  ne  doute  point  d^apprendre  par  la  grace  de 
Dieu ;  &  en  pen  de  temps. 

Alice.  N^avez  vous  pas  deja  ouhUe  ce  queje  vous  ey 
enfeignee?  ^' 

Kath.  Nonyje  reciterqy  i  wuspromptement.  De  kand^ 
de  fingre,  de  mails '.  * 

Alice.  De  nails,  madame. 
Kath.  De  nails,  dearme,  deiQK>w« 
Alice.  Slaufy^vcl^re  honneur,  de  elbow. 
Kztl^'Jftn/i  disje;   de  elboW^,  de  neck,  et  de  fiq  3 
Commit  a^eliez  vous  les  pieds,  &f  la  robe  f 
Alices  ®^  £bot,  fkadame. ;  &  de  con. 
Kath^  tee'  foot,  &  de  con  ?    0  Seigneur  Dieu  !  at 

?Jljt!^i^a*  ^fiigre^  ^  n^ylc,  At  armc.]  Tbeflrft  folio  fens  • 

Aa^Tp.  iiftould  be  pnotedi    TviiWHiTn  . 

.   Vot.VI.  font 
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Jint  mots  de /on  mu^^is^  corruptible y  ^^^^^  et  iinpfdiqlk^  &/ 
nonpour  les  dames^  ihonneur  dufer  r  Je^nevoudrois  prk- 
rmcer  ces  mots  devant  les  Seigneurs  de  France^  four  tout  le 
monde.  Ilfaut  de  footj,  &f  de  con,  neant-nmns.  yexeci^ 
terai  une  autrefois  ma  kfon  fnfemble :  De  Hand,  de  ^  fin- 
gre,  de  nails,  de  arm,  de  elbow,  de  neck,  de  \^n^ 
de  foot,  de  con. 
J      Alice.  Excellent,  madame  /       . 

Kath.  Cejiqffe^pourun^foisi  aUons  nous  a  difner,    \. 

[Exeunt^ 

■  .  S,  C  E  N  E    y. 

Prefence-chamber  in  'the  Frenvh  court. 

Enter  the  king  of  Franc e,  the  Dauphin^  duke  of  Bourbon^ 
the  ConfiabU  of  France y  and  others* 

Fr.  King.    *Tis  certain,    he  hath  pafs'd  the  river 
Some. 
■-     Con.  And  if  he  be  not  fought  withal,  my  lord, 
Let  us  not  live  in  France;  let  us  quit  all. 
And  give  our  vineyards  to  a  barbarous  people, 
Dau.  0  Dieuvii>ant !  ihall  a  few  fprays  ot  us,—  . 
.  The  emptying  of  'xDur  father's  luxury, — 
'  Our  fyens,  put  in  wild  *  and  favage  ftock. 
Sprout  up  fo  fuddenly  into  the  dlouds, 
vyAnd  over-grow  their  grafters  ? 

Bour.  Normans,  but  baftard  Normans,  Norman 
baftards ! 
Mort  de  ma  vie  !  if  thus  they  march  along 
Unfought  withal,  but  I  will  fell  my  dukedom, 
.  To  buy  a  flobbery  and  a  dirty  farm 

*  — defingre^  '  1  ^^^^  apparent  by  the  correftion  of  Alic«, 
^  that  the  princefs  forgot  tJn  nails^ .  aud  therefore  it  fliould  be  left  out 
"  in  her  part.    JohnsowI 

*  —  our  father* s  luxury^  In  this  place,  as  in  others,  luxury 
r  rtcins  luR.    Johnson. 

••     *  f^jAroAge — ]  'Is  here  ufcd  in  the  French  origin^  fcnfc,  for 
filvan^  uncultivated^  xhe  iam^  with  wild^    Johnson, 

/  la 
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'  *In  that  nook-fliotten  ifle  of  Albion.^ 

Con.  Dieu  de  bataiUes  !  where  have  they  this  mettle  ? 
Is  not  their  climate  foggy,  raw,  and  dull  ? 
On  whom,  as  in  defpight,  the  fun  looks  pale, 
Kijling  their  fruh  with  frowns  ?  *  Can  fodden  water, 
A  drench  for  fur-reyn'd  jades,  their  barley  broth, 
Decodt  their  cold  blood  to  fuch  valiant  heat  ? 
And  Ihall  our  quick  blood,  fpirited  with  wine. 
Seem*  frofty  ?  Oh,  for  honour  of  our  land. 
Let  us  not  hang  like  roping  icicles 
Upon  the  houfes*  thatch,  whiles  a  more  frofty  people 
Sweat  drops  of  gallant  youth  in  our  rich  fields  ; 
Poor — we  may  call  them,  in  their  native  lords. 

Dau.  By /aith  and  honour. 
Our  madams  mock  at  us ;  and  plainly  fay. 
Our  mettle -is  bred  out ;  and  they  will  give 
Their  bodies  to  the  luft  of  Englifli  youth. 
To  new  ftore  France  with  baftard  warriors. 

Bour.  Theybid  us— rto  the  Englifli  dancing-fchools, 
And  teach  ^lavoltas  high,  and  fwift  corantos ; 

Say. 

♦  In  that  nook  fliotten  ijle  ofAlBton,']  Sffoven  fignifies  anything 
fryeSied:  fo  nook-Jhotten  iJUy^  is  an  ille  that  fhoots  out  into  capes, 
promontories,  and  necks  of  land,  the  very  figure  of  Great  Bri- 
tain.   War  BURTON. 

*  Canfidden  water^ 

A  drench  far.  fur-reyn'd  jtides^  ■     '      ] 
The  cxaift  meaning  of /»r-r^«V  I  do  not  know.    It  is  common 
to  give  horfes  over-ridden  or  feverifh,  ground  malt  and  hot  water 
m'ued,  which  is  called  a  majh.    To  this  he  alludes.    Johnson. 

The  word/ur'reIn*d  occurs  more  than  once  in  the  old  plays« 
So,  in  fack  Drvfn^s  Entertainment y  1601  : 

••  Writes  he  not  a  good  cordial  fappy  ftile  ?— 
**  A  y*r.r««V  jaded  wit,  but  he  nibs  on.** 
Itlhouki  be  obferv'd  that  the  quartos  1600  and  1 6c8  read : 
' ' '  ■  "  '  ■  A  drench  fbryw/»/«^  jades.    Steevens. 
«  ^Unfbltas  high^-^l    Hanmer  obferves  that  in  this  dance 
there  was  much  turning  and  much  capering.    Shakefpeare  men- 
tions it  more  than  once,  but  never  fo  particularly  as  the  author 
of  Muleajfes  the  Turky  a  tragedy  1610  : 

^>  Be  pieas'd^  ye  powers  of  night,  and  *bout  me  Ikip 
'*  Your  antick  meafures ;  like  to  c0al«black  moors 
Vol.  VI.  G      *  ««Danc. 
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Saying,  our  grace  is  only  in  our  heels. 
And  that  we  are  moft  lofty  run-aways. 

/>.  King.  Where  is  Montjoy,  the  heraW  ?   fpcecJ 

him  hence; 
Let  him  greet  England  with  our  iliarp  defiance.—* 
Up,  princes ;  and,  with  fpirit  of  honour  edg'd^ 
More  Iharper  thaayour  fwords>  hie  to  the  field  : 
^  Charles  De-la-bret,  high  conftable  of  France  ; 
You  dukes  of  Orleans,  Bourbon^  and  of  Berry^ 
Alen? on,  Brabant,.  Bar,  and  Burgundy  ; 
Jaques  ChatilKon,  Rambures,,  Vaudemont^ 
Beaumont,  Grandpre>  Rouffi^  and  Fauconberg, 
Foix,  i-eftrale,  Bouciqualt,  andCharolois; 
High    dukes,    great  princes,,  barons,    lopds>;   an^ 

knights. 
For  your  great  feats,  now  quit  yoti  of  great  fliamesw 
Bar  Harry  England,  that  fweeps  through  our  land 
*  With  pennons  painted  in  the  blood  of  Harfleur  :■ 

Ruflt 

••  Dancing  their  high  fa^voltoes  to  the  fim, 
**  Circle  me  round :-  and  in  the  midft  Pll  ftand, 
**  And  crack  my  fides  with  laughter  at  your  fports.'*" 
Again^  in  Chapman's  3fi)(-</4)^,  i6c6: 

*«  ■  let  the  Bourdeaux  grape 

**  Skip  like  la*volm*i  in  their  fwclling  veins/* 
Again  I 

**  Where  love  dodi  dance  la  volta^s — "    Steeveks; 

.    f  Charles  X>€l4iirietk^'^\  Milton  fomewhere  bids  the  Engliili* 

..take  notice  how  their  names  are  mifpelt  by  foreigners,   and" 

.  ieems  to  think  th^t  we  may  lawfully  treat  foreiga  names  in  re-' 

turn  with  the  fame  neglcdt.    This  privilege  ..Kerns  to  be  exer- 

cifed  in  this  catalogue  of  French  names,  which^^  iince  the  fenfb 

.    of  the  author  \%  not  affeded,  I  have  left  a»i  found  it* 

JoH»&oi*» 

I  have  changed  the  fpelling;  for  I  know  not  why  we  fhould* 

leave  blttnder»  or  antiquated  orthography  in  the  proper  namiKs^ 

.    when  we  b%v€  beeii  fo  careful  to  remove  them  both  from  all  other 

parts  of  thd  text.    .Inijtead  of  Charles  Dt-la-hrcty  we  Hiould  read' 

ilharJesD^Jilbrity  but  the  metre  will  not  allow  of  it.   Steeveks.' 

*  With  pennons—]  i'^««i^«*  armorial  were  fmall  flags,  on  whicb^ 

the  arms,  device  and  motto  of  a  knight  were  painted. 

Fetuum  is  the  faifie  %^  pendant.    So^  in  Tb^  Stately  Moral  of  tha 
^bru  L$rii  of  London^  i59^» 

**  Iff 
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Upon  the  vallies ;  whofe  low  vaflal  feat 

The  Alps  d©th  Ipit  and  void  his  rheum  upon '  i 

Go  ddwn  upon  him, — you  have  power  enough,— • 

And  in  a  captive  chariot,  into  Roan 

iBring  him  our  prifoner* 

Con.  This  becomes  the  great. 
Sorry  am  I,  his  numbers  are  fo  few^ 
His  foldiers  fickj  and  familhM  in  theif  riiarch  J 
For,  i  am  fure,  when  he  fliajl  fee  our  army^ 
He'll  drop  his  heart  into  the  fink  of  fear, 
And,  for  atchievement^  offer  us  his  ranfom* 

**  In  glittring  gold  a  ltd  jiarticoloCir'd  plumes^ 
**  With  curious  pendants  on  their  launces  fix'd,  5^c.*^ 
Again,  in  Oowerj  DeConfcjjione  Amantis^  lib.  vii  fol.  ijd*  b» 
**  Of  his  contrei  the  figne  was  / 
**  Thrfe  fifhesj  whichfe  he  fhulde  bcare 
**  Upon  the  plnon  of  a  fpeare;** 
Agaln^  in  Chaucer's  Knyghtcs  Tale^  v.  980.  late  edit  i 
'•  And  by  his  banner  borne  ia  \in  penon 
**  Of  gold  ful  riche^  in  which  there  was  ybet<J 
'*  The  Minbtaure  which  that  he  flew  in  Crete/* 
In  MS*  HdrL  No.  2413,  is  the  following  note* 
Perioti}, 
**  A  peTwn  fnuft    bee   tow  yafdes  and  a   half  lotige^    made 
tound  att  the  end,  and  conteyneth  the  armes  of  the  ownet,  and 
ferrith  for  the  condud  of  fiftie  men.** 

'*  Evefye  knight  liiay  huve  his  pennon  if  bee  bee  cheefe  eap-, 
tainc,  and  in  it  fett  his  armes  ;  and  if  bee  bee  made  banner 
retr,  the  kinge  or  the  lleftenant  fiiall  make  a  flitt  in  the  end  of 
Ihe  pennon^  and  the  heralds  fliall  raife  it  out* 

Pencelles.  ^ 

**  Pencells  of  flagges  for  horfemen  mufl  bee  a  yarde  and  a  halfc 
lotige^  With  the  crofles  of  St.  George,  &c.**     Steevens. 

»  — melted  fnmM  '  ^J  The  poet  ha*^  here  defeated  himfelf 
fey  paffing  too  foon  from  one  image  to  another*  To.  bid  thq 
Freilth  rufli  upon  the  Englifti  as  the  torrents  formed  from  imelted. 
ihow  ftfeam  from  the  Alps,  was  at  once  vehement  and  proper,'  Ku't' 
its  force  is  deftroyed  by  the  grolTnefs  of  the  thought  in  the  next 
line*     JoHJ«soN* 

*  The  Alpi  doth /pit  and  void  bis  rheum  upon  :]    .     _  j 

^*  Jupiter  hybernas  ca.na  nive  conf^iit  Alpes." 

Fur.  Bibac.  ap  Hor.    Steevens. 

G  2  Ft.  King* 
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Fr.  King.  Therefore,  lord  conftable,  hafte  on  Mont- 
joy  > 
And  let  him  fay  to  England,  that  we  fend 
Taknow  what  willing  ranfom  he  will  give. — 
Prince  Dauphin,  you  Ihall  ftay  with  us  in  Roan. 
Dau.  Not  fo,  I  -do  befeech  your  majefty. 
Fr.  King.  Be  patient,  for  yoi^  Ihall  remain  with 
us. — 
Now,  forth,  lord  conftable,.  and  princes  all ; 
And  quickly  bring* us  word  of  England's  fall. 

[Exeunt^ 

S  C  E  N  E    VL      . 
^The  Englijh  camp. 
Enter  Gowerj  and  Fluellen. 

Gm*  How  now,  captain  Fluellen  ?  come  you  fromi 
the  bridge  ?  . 

Flu.  I  affure  you,  there  is  very  excellent  fervice 
committed  at  the  pridge. 

Gm.  Is  the  duke  of  Exeter  fafe  ? 

FJu.  The  duke  of  Exeter  is  as  magnanimous  as 
Agamemnon  ;  and  a  man  that  I  love  and  honour  with 
my  foul,  and  my  heart,  and  my  duty,  and  my  life, 
and  my  livings,  and  myuttermoft  powers  :  he  is  not, 
(Got  be  praifed  and  plefled  f)  any  hurt  in  the  'orld; 
but  keeps  the  pridge  mofk  valiantly,  with  excellent 
difcipline.  There  is  an  ancient  lieutenant  there  at  tlie 
pridge,— I  think,  in  my  very  confcience,  he  is  as  va- 
liant a  man  as  Mark  Antony ;  and  he  is  a  man  of  no 
cftimation  in  the  'orld  ;  but  I  did  fee  him  do  gallanc 
Icrvices.  ^. 

Gem.  What  da  you  call  him  ? 

Flu.  He  is  caird— ancient  Piftol. 

Cqzv*  I  know  him  not* 

Enter 
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Enter  TiJloU 

Wlu.  Do  you  not  know  him  ?    Here  icomes  the 

'    ^     man. 
^  JPift.  Captain,  I  thee  befcech  to  do  me  favours  : 
The  duke  of  Exeter  doth  love  thee  well. 

Flu,  Ay,  I  praife  Got ;  and  I  have  merited  fome 
love  at  his  hands. 

Tift.  Bardolph,  a  foldier,  firm  and  found  of  heart. 
Of  buxom  valour  ',  hath,— by  cruel  fate. 
And  giddy  fortune's  fur?bus  fickle  wheel. 
That  goddefs  blind. 
That  {lands  upon  the  rolling  rcftlefs  ftone. 

Flu.  By  your  patience,  ancient  Piftol.  *  Fortune  is 
painted  pli«id,  with  a  muffler  before  her  eyes,  to  fig- 

*  Of  buxom  'valour^  i.e.  valour  under  good  commjiird,  'obe- 
dient to  its  fuperiours.     So,  in  Spenfer's  Faery  ^een : 

**  Love  tyrannizeth  in  the  bitter  fmarts 

^*  Of  them  that  to  hiiti  are  buxom  and  prone.'* 

Steevens.    ' 

*  Fortune  isfamted  plind,  *with  a  muffler  hefore  her  eyes^  to  Jig" 
nify  to  you  that  fortune  is  plind: — ]  Here  the  fool  of  a  player  was 
for  making  a  joke,  as  Hamlet  fays,  not  fet  dovjn  for  him^  and 
Jhenmng  a  mof  pitiful  ambition  to  .be  witty.  For  Fludlen,  though 
lie  fpeaks  with  his  country  accent,  yet  is  all  the  way  neprefented 
as  a  man  of  good  plain  fenfe.  Therefore,  as  it  appears  he  knew 
the  meaning  of  the  term  pli/td^  by  his  ufc  of  it,  he  could  never 
iiave  faid  that  Fortune  v:as  painted  plind^  tojignijy  Jhe  ^vas  plind. 
He  might  as  well  have  faid  afterwards,  that  Jhe  'was  painted in^ 
conftcmt^  tofignijyjhe  was  inconfiani^  "E^ut  there  he  fpealgs  fcnfei 
and  fb,  unqueflionabfy^  he  did  here.  We  (hould  therefore  fixike 
out  the  firft//W,  and  read:  ,         ' 

Fortune  is  painted  witi  a  mu^ery  Sec,  WAiL^vt.tX)V*  '* 
The  old  reading  is  the  tnic  one.  Fortune^  the  Q^ddtfsy  \%  repfe^ 
fented  blind,  to  Ihcw  xk^%  fortune^  or  the  thaace  of  lifcy  is  without 
difccmment.    Sxeevens.  '*         - 

This  pidure  of  Fortune  is  taken  from  the  old  hiftory  of  For- 
tunatus ;  where  fhe  is  defcribed  to  be  a  fair  woman,  muffled  over 
theses.     Farmer.  '  •     -•  . 

A  muflkr  appears  to  hjlve  been  part  of  a  lady's  drefs.  So,  in 
Monf.  Thomas^  1639  : 

^*  On  with  my  muffler.^* 

G  3  nifjr 
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nify  to  you,  that  fortune  is  plind  :  And  flie  is  painN 
ed  alfo  with  a  wheel  j  to  fignify  to  you,  which  is 
the  moral  of  it,  that  flie  is  turning,  and  inconftant, 
gnd  mutabilities,  and  variations  ;  and  her  foot,  look 
you,  is  fixed  upon  a  fpherical  ftone,  which  roMs,  and 
foils,  and  rolls  ;*r-Jn  good  truth^  the  poet  makes  ^ 
pioft  excellent  defcription  of  fortune  :  fortune,  look 
you,  is  an  excellent  moral,     / 

Piji.  Fortune  is  Bardolph's  foe,  and  frowns  on  him  j 
•  For  be  hath  ftol'n  a  //>,  and  hatiged  muft  'a  be, 
Pamn-d  death !  '         • 

Let 

'  The  old  editions, 

J*'ar  be  hathJioVn  a  pax,-—]  **  And  this  is  conformable  to  hif- 
fory,"  fays  Mr.  Pope,  "  a  foldier  (as  Hall  tells  us)  being  hang'd 

fit  this  time  for  fuch  a  fad.*' Both  Hall  and  HoIinftie4 

jigrec  as  to  the  point  of  the  theft ;  but  as  to  the  thing  Jlolen^ 
there  i;  not  that  conformity  betwixt  them  and  Mr,  Pope,  It 
^as  an  ancipot  cuftom,  at  the  celebration  of  mafs,  that  whei| 
the  pripft  pronounced  thefe  words.  Fax  Domini  fit  femper  'vohif^ 
^um  /  both  clergy  and  people  kifs'd  one  another.  And  this  vfz^ 
failed  Ofculum  Pacisy  the  Kifs  of  Peace,  JBut  that  cuftom  being 
abrogated,  ^  certain  image  is  now  prefented  to  be  kiflTed,  which 
i$  called  a  Pope.  -But  it  was  not  this  image  which  Bardolph  ftole  ; 
it  was  a/i>,  or  little  pheft  (from  the  J^atin  word,  pixisy  a  box)  ; 
jn  which  the  confecrated  hoft  was  ufed  to  be  kept.  "  A  foolifh 
foldier,*  •  fays  Hall  exprefsly,  and  Holinfhed  after  him,  *♦  flole  z, 
fix  out  of  a  church."    Theobald, 

What  Theobald  fays  is  true,  but  might  have  been  told  in  fewer 
words :  I  have  examined  the  paflagp  in  Hall.  Yet  Dr,  Warbur- 
ton  reje^ed  that  emend^tioo^  and  ^optinued  Pope's  note  without 
^imadveriion. 

It  is  pax  in  the  folio  1623*  but  altered  to pix  by  Theobald  and 
fir  T?  Hanmer,  They  fignified  the  fame  thing.  Sec  Pax  att 
Jdafsy  Mi^/hrw*s  Guide  into  the  Tangues.  Pix  or  fax  was  a  little 
|)ox  in  which  were  kept  the  coufedrated  wafers,    Jqhnson. 

So,  ip  May  Da^j  ^  comedy,  by  Chapman,  161 1 5  "  — Kift 
the  pax  J  and  be  quiet,  like  your  other  neighbours,"    So,  in  7^ 
pawnfall  of  Robert  Earl  of  Huntingion^  i^oi  : 
f*  Then  with  this  hallow'd  crucifix, 
^*  This  holy  wafer,  and  this //*•," 

That  zpix  and  a/tafjf  were  different  things,  may  be  fcen  from  th^ 
following  paflage  in  the  Hiftory  of  our  Bkjed  Lady  of  Loretto^ 
IJI^o,  1608,  p,  505; 
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h^t  gallows  gape  for  dog,  let  man  go  free. 

And  let  not  hemp  his. wind-pipe  fuTOcate  : 

But  E^ttcT  iiath  givcp  tlie  iiopm  of  death, 

forfiix  of  little  priee. 

Therefore,  go  fpeak,  the  duke  will  hear  thy  yoice  ; 

Aod  let  not  Bardplph's  vital  thread  be  cut 

With  edge  of  penny-cord,  and  vile  reproach : 

Speak,  captain,  for  his  life,  and  I  will  thee  requite^- 

Flu.  Ancient  Piftol,  I  do  partly  underiland  your 
jneaning..  ^ 

Ptfi.  ♦  Why  then  rejoice  therefore^ 

Flu.  Certainly^  ancient,  it  is  not  a  thing  to  rcr 
joice  at :  for  if,  look  you,  he  were  my  brother,  I 
would  defire  the  dyke  to  ufe  his  goot  pleafure,  and 
put  him  to  executions  j  for  difcipli^es  ought  to  b# 
jifed* 

Fj/l^  Die  and  be  damned  i  znd  Jigo  for  thy  frieadr- 
Ihip^t 

f^Iu.  It  is  well. 

i>ifi.  ^  The  fig  of  Spain  I  {Exii  PifioL 

^*  a€qp^  and  a  sprinkle  for  iioly  vtriiter,  z fix  ^mi  k  pax^ 

all  of  excellent  chiyflal,  gold  and  amber.'-' 
Again,  in  Stowfs  €hronickj  p.  677  :   **  — — palmes,  chalices^ 
croffes,  veflnjents,  ^/jr«,«  ^tf jr«,  and  fuch  Ukc#"    STEEyENs. 

♦  W7:y  then  rejoice  therefore*']  This  palT^e,  with  feveral  Qthers^ 
tn  the  character  of  Piflol,  19  ridiculed  by  Ben  Jonfoo,  in  Th^ 
foetafter^  as  follows :  ,  . 

'^  Why  then  lament  therefoi<ef  damn'd  be  thy  gut* 

**  IJnto  king  Pluto's  hell,  and  princely  Erebus  1      '     ; 

>^  Eoy:  fparrows  rauft  hare  food,"    Steevens.  ^ 

5  ^f^F^goforthyfriendJbipf]  This  expreffip^  occ^irs  likcw}fe 
\r  Ran^'Aflry^  or  Merry  Trids^   161 0  5 

4*  ^ water  at  the  4ock, 

*^  hficoics  her  dock,'* 
Again:  ^ 

**  Aj^ff  for  the  fun  and  rooan.    ST.EEtVEN$. 

""  The  fig  of  Spain  l"]  This  is  no  allufion  to  the  ./f^<?  akeady 

explained  in  i:he  Merry  Waives  of  Wtndfor ;  but  to  the  cuftom  of 

giving  poifon'd  figs  to  thofe  who  were  the  objeds  either  of  Spa- 

pUh  or  Italian  revenge*  Thequartos  1600  and  1608  read :  **  The 

,  c>  4  H 
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Flu.  Very  good  ^. 

Gow.  Why,  this  is  an  arrant  counterfeit  rafcal ;  I 
remember  him  now ;  a  bawd,  a  cut-purfe. 

Flu.  rU  ^flure  you,  'a  utter'd  as  prave  'ords  at  the 
pridge,  as  you  Ihall  fee  in  a  fummer's'day  :  But  it  is 
very  well ;  what  he  has  fpoke  to  me,  that  is  well,  I 
warrant  you,  when  time  is  ferve. 

Gow.  Why,  'tis  a  gull,  a  fool,  a  rogue  ;  that  now 
and  then  goes  to  the  wars,  to  grace  himfeif,  at  his  re- 
turn into  London,  under  the  fprm  of  a  foldier.  And 
fuch  fellows  are  perfedt  in  the  great  commanders* 
names  :  and  they  will  learn  you  by  rote,  where  fer- 
vices  were  done  j — at  fuch  and  fuch '  a  fconce,  at  fuch 

abreach, 

fig  of  Spain  witblu  thy  jaw ;"  and  afterwards : "  The  fig  within  tfy 
bowels  and  thy  dirty  mow.**    So,  in  ne  Fleire^  16 lO,  a  coniedy  ; 

**  FeL  Give  them  tf^. 

"  Flo.  Make  them  drink  their  laft. 

*'  Fel.  Poifonthem." 
Again,  in  The Mrothers,  by  Shirley,  \6c2z  / 

"  I  mu&poifon  him ;  one^  fends  him  to  Erebus.**    ' 
Again,  in  Ben  Jonfon's  Every  Man  in  his  Humour: 

*«  The  lye  to  a  man  of  my  coat,  is  as  ominous  afiruit  at 
the>^." 
Again,  in  one  of  Gafcoigne's  Poems: 

**  It  may  fall  out  that  thou  flialt  be  entic'd 

*'  To  fup  fometimes  with  a  magniiico,  ^ 

**  And  have  2iJico  foifted  in  thy  difh,"  fSr, 
Again,  in  Decker's  Match  me  in  London^  1631 : 

*'  Cor.  Now  do  I  look  for  ^fig. 

*'  Gdz.  Chew  none,  fear  nothing: 
and  the  fcene  of  this  play  lies  at  Seville. 
Again,  in  The  Noble  Soldiery  1634  ; 

**  Is  it  (poifon)  fpeeding?— «- 

"  ^s  ^\\  OViV  Spanijh  Jigs  ZXQ^^ 
Again,  m  yittoria  Coromhona^  1612: 

*'  I  look  now  for  a  Spanijhfig^  or  an  Italian  fallad  daily,'* 

Steeveks, 
•    X  Flu.  Very  good.]  Inflead  of  thcfe  two  words,  the  quartot 
read :— — 

*♦  Captain  Gower,  cannot  you  hear  it  lighten  and  thunder?** 

Steevens. 
•  m^^^a'/conceymmm^]  Appcars  to  have  been  fomc  hail)r,  rude, 

inconfi" 
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a  breach,  at  fuch  a  convoy  ;  who  came  off  bravely, 
who  was  fliot,  who  difgrac'd,  what  terms  the  enemy 
ftood  on  ;  and  this  they  con  perfeftly  in  the  phrafe  of 
war,  which  they  trick  up  with  ne w-tuhed  oaths  :  And 
what  a  beard  of  the  general's  cut,  and  a  horrid  fuit 
of  the  camp  ?,  will  do  among  foaming  bottles,  andale- 
wafli'd  wits,  is  wonderful  to  be  thought  on !  But  you 
muft  learn  to  know '  fuch  flanders  of  the  age,  or  elfc 
you  may  be  marvelloufly  miftook. 

Flu.  I  tell  you  what,  captain  Gower ; — I  do  perceive, 
he  is  not  the  manthat  he  would  gladly  make  Ihew  to 
the  *orld  he  is ;  if  I  find  a  hole  in  his  coat,  I  will  tell 
him  my  mind.  Hear  you,  the  king  is  coming ;  and 
*  I  muft  fpeak  with  him  from  the  pridge. 

Inconfiderable  kind  of  fortification.  ,  Sir  Thomas  Smythe,  in 
one  of  bis  Difcourfes  on  the  Art  Military^  iS^py  mentions  them 
in  the  following  manner :  •*  — and  that  certen  fconces  by  them 
devifed,  without  anie  bulwarks,  ilanckers,  travaffes,  mounts^ 
platformes,  wet  or  drie  ditches,  in  forme,  with  counterfcarps^ 
or  any  other  good  forme  of  fortification,  but  only  raifed  and 
firnned  «¥ith  earth,  turfe,  trench,  and  certen  poynts,  anglet, 
and  indents,  fliould  be  able  to  hold  out  the  enemie,  Qc 

^  Steevens. 

•  —  tf  horrid  fuit  of  the  camp^"]  Thus  the  folio.  The  4tos 
1600,  &c.  read — a  horrid ^^»/ of  the  camp.     Steevens, 

■  ^-^fuchjlanders  of  the  age^'\  This  was  a  character  very  trou- 
blefome  to  wife  men  in  our  author's  time.  *'  It  is  the  pradice 
with  him,*'  fays  Afcham,  **  to  be  warlike,  though  he  never  looked 
enemy  in  the  face,  yet  fome  warlike  iign  mufl  be  ufed,  as  a  ilo- 
venly  buikin,  or  an  over-ftaring  frownced  head,  as  though  out 
of  every  hair's  top  Ihould  fuddenly  ftart  a  good  big  oath." 

Johnson*. 

*  /  muft  jpeak  'with  him  from  the  frid^e.l  "  Speak  with  him 
from  the  bridge^  Mr.  Pope  tells  us,  is  added  to  the  latter  edi- 
tions ;  but  that  it  is  plain  from  the  fec^uel,  that  the  fcene  here 
continues,  and  the  affair  of  the  bridge  is  over."  This  is  a  moft 
inaccurate  criticifm.  Though  the  ^air  of  the  bridge  be  over, 
19  that  a  reafon,  that  the  king  muft  receive  no  intelligence  from 
thence  ?  Fluellen,  who  comes  fix>m  the  bridge,  wants  to  acquaint 
the  king  with  the  tranfaftions  that  had  happened  there.  Tlu» 
he  cdXh  Jpeaking  to  the  king  from  the  bridge*    Theobald* 

With  this  Dr.  Warburton  incurs.    Johnson. 

Drum 
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Drum  andcohurs.    Enter  the  king^  Gk^er,  andjbl£eru 

FIu»  Got  plcfs  you  majefty  I 

K*  Henry.  How  now,  Fluellen  ?  cam'fl  thou  from 
the  bridge  ? 

Flu.  Ay,  fo  pleafe  your  majefty.  The  duke  of 
Exeter  has  very  gallantly  maintained  the  pridge  :  the 
French  is  gone  off,  look  you ;  and  there  is  gallant 
And  moft  prave  paflages  :  Marry,  th'athverfaiy  was 
have  poffeffion  of  the  pridge  ;  but  he  is  enforced  to 
retire,  and  the  duke  of  Exeter  is  mafter  of  the  pridge  ; 
I  can  tell  your  majefty,  the  duke  is  a  prave  man. 

K*  Henry.  What  men  have  you  loft,  Fluellen  ? 

Flu.  Tne  perdition  of  th'athverfary  hath  been  very 
great,  very  reafonable  great :  marry,  for  my  part,  I 
think  the  duke  hath  loft  never  a. man,  but  one  that 
is  like  to  be  executed  for  robbing  a  church,  one  Bar? 
idolph,  if  your  majefty  know  the  man  :  his  face  is  jail 
bubukles,  and  whelks,  and  knobs ',  and  flames  of 
fire  ;  and  his  lips  plows  at  his  nofe,  and  it  is  like  a 
coal  of  fire,  fometimes  plue,  and  fometimes  red ;  but 
his  nofe  is  executed,  and  ♦  his  fire's  out^ 

K.  Henry  ^ 

s  .^and  whelks,  tf«</ knobs,]  So^  in  Chaucer*8  chara6ler  of  :;i 
Sbmpnour^  from  which,  perhaps,  Shakefp^are  took  fome  hintf 
for  his  defcription  of  Bardolph's  face  : 

**  A  Sompfu^ur  was  ther  with  us  in  that  place 
**  That  hadde  ^fire^red  cherubinnes  face,  &c^ 

•*  Ther  n^as  quidcfilver,  li targe,  .ne  brimfton, 
^^  Boras,  cerufe,  ne  oik  of  tartre  non, 
<^  Ne  oinement  that  wolde  clenfe  or  bite, 
<*  That  might  him  helpen  of  his  whelkes  white, 
•*  Ne  of  the  knohhes  fitring  on  his  chekes." 
See  the  Prologue  to  the  Canterbury  Tales^  late  edit,  v.  618,  kCf 

Steekens. 

♦  m^hisfire*s  ouiA  This  is  the  laft  time  that  any  fport  can  he 

inade  with  the  red  ^ce  of  Bardolph,  which,  to  confefs  the  truth^ 

fbems  to  have  taken  more  hold  on  Shakefpeare^s  imagination  thaa 

on  any  other.    The  conception  is  very  cold  to  the  folitaiy  rea* 

der^ 
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^.  Henry,  We  would  have  all  fuch  offenders  fo  cut 
i^  V — ^and  we  give  exprefs charge, that,  in  ourmarches 
through  th?  country,  there  be  nothing  compelled 
from  the  villages,  nothing  taken  but  paid  for ;  none 
of  the  French  upbraidefl,  or  abufed  in  difdainful 
language ;  For  when  lenity  and  cnielty  play  for  a 
jcingdom,  the  gentleft  gamefter  is  the  fooneft  winnert. 

TCucket  founds.     ^  Enter  Montjoy* 

Mont  J  You  know  me  ^  by  my  habit 

K.  Henry,  Well  then,  I  know  thee  j  What  Ihall  I 
^now  of  thee  ? 

Mont.  My  matter's  mind. 

Kn  Henry.  Unfold  it. 

Mont.  Thus  fays  my  king  :*— Say  thou  to  Harry  of 
England,  Though  we  feemed  dead,  we  didbutfleep; 
Advantage  is  a  better  foldier,  than  raihnefs.  Tell  him, 
.we  could  have  rebuked  him  at  Harfleur ;  but  that  we 
thought  not  good  to  bruife  an  injury,  'till  it  were  full 
ppe  : — now  we  fpeak  ^  upon  our  cue,  and  our  voice 
is  imperial :  England  Ihall  repent  his  folly,  fee  his 
weaknefs,  and  admire  our  fufferance.  Bid  him,  there-* 
fore,  confiderof  hisranforn;  which  muft  proportion 
the  lofles  we  have  borne,  the  fubjefts  we  have  loft, 
the  difgrace  we  have  digefted  ;  which,  in  weight  to 
re-anfwer,  his  pettinefs  would  bow  under.  For  our 
Joffes,  his  exchequer  is  too  poor ;  for  the  effufion  of 

der,  though  it  may  be  fomewhat  invigorated  bv  the  exhlbitioii 
on  the  ftage.  This  poet  is  always  more  careful  about  the  pre* 
jjent  than  the  future,  about  his  audience  than  his  readers. 

^'      Johnson. 

5  pnter  MontjoyJ]  Monujoie  is  the  title  of  the  firft  king  at  arm$ 
in  France,  as  G^^rter  is  in  our  own  country.  .  Steevens. 

•  — by  my  hahit.']  That  is,  by  his- herald's  coat.  The  perfon 
pf  a  herald  being  inviolable,  was  diftinguiflied  in  thofe  times  of 
formality  by  a  peculiar  drefs,  which  is  likewife  yet  worn  on  par-r 
ticular  occfalions.    Johnson. 

f  —  i^jy  our  fw,— ]  In  our  turn.  This  phrafe  the  author 
ll^arned  amopg  placers,  ai^  h^p  imparted  it  to  kipgs.    Johnson. 

our 
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our  blood,  the  mufter  of  his  kingdom  too  faint  at 
number;  and  for  our  difgrace,  his  own  perfon,  kneel- 
ing at  our  feet,  but  a  weak  and  worthlefs  fatisfadion* 
To  this  iadd — defiance :  and  tell  him,  forconclufion, 
he  hath  betray'd  his  followers,  whofe  condemnation  is 
pronounced.  So  far  my  king  and  matter ;  *  fo  much 
my  office. 

K.  Henry.  What  is  thy  name  ?  I  know  thy  quality* 

M)nt.  Montjoy. 

K»  Henry.  Thou  doll:  thy  office  fair ly.     Turn  thee 
back. 
And  tell  thy  king, — I  do  not  feek  him  now  ; 
But  could  be  willing  to  march  on  to  Calais 
Without  impeachment  *  :  for,  to  fay  the  footh, 
(Though  'tis  no  wifdom  to  confefs  fo  much 
Unto  an  enemy  of  craft  and  vantage) 
My  people  are  with  ficknefs  much  enfeebled  ; 
My  numbers  kffen'd ;  and  thofe  few  I  have, 
Almoft  no  better  than  fo  many  French ; 
Who  when  they  were  in  health,  I  tell  thee,  herald^ 
I  thought,  upon  one  pair  of  Englifli  legs 
Did  march    three  Frenchmen.— Yet,    forgive  mei 

•    God, 
That  I  do  brag  thus ! — this  your  air  of  France 
Hath  blown  that  vice  in  me ;  I  muft  repent. 
Go,  therefore,  tell  thy  mafler,— here  I  am  ; 
My  ranfom,  is  this  frail  and  worthlefs  trunk; 
My  army,  but  a  weak  and  fickly  guard  ; 
Yet,  'God  before,  tell  him  we  will  come  oA, 

".Though 

*  »  fo  much  my  office. '\  This  fpcech,  as  well  as  another  pre- 
ceding it,  was  firft  comprefs*d  into  verfe  by  Mr.  Pope.  Where 
ke  wanted  a  fyllable,  he  fupplied  it,  and  where  there  were  too 
many  for  his  purpofe,  he  made  luitable  omiffions.  Shakefpeare 
/if  we  may  believe  fome  of  the  old  copies)  meant  both  fpeechea 
for  profe,  and  as  fuch  I  have  printed  them.     Steevens. 

*  Without  impeachment.]  i.  e.  hindrance.  Empechement^ 
French.    Steevens* 

*  God  before^  ^^^        ]  This  was  an  txpreiHon  in  that  age 

.  for 
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Though  France  himfelf,  and  fuch  another  neighbour. 

Stand  in  our  way.    There'is  for  thy  labour,  Montjoy  *- 

Go,  bid  thy  mafter  well  advife  himfelf : 

If  we  may  pafs,  we  will ;  if  we  be  hindered. 

We  Ihall  your  tawny  ground  with  your  red  blood 

Difcolour  :  and  fo»  Montjoy,  fare  you  welU 

The  fum  of  all  our  anfwer  is  but  this  : 

We  would  not  feek  a  battle,  as  we  arc  ; 

Nor,  a^  we  are,  we  fay,  we  will  not  Ihun  it ; 

So  tell  your  mafter. 

Mont.  I  fliall  deliver  fo.     Thanks  to  your  high- 
nefs.  [^/V- 

Glo.  I  hope,  they  will  not  come  upon  us  now. 

K.  Henry.  We  are  in  God*S  hand,  brother,  not  in 
theirs.— 
March  to  the  bridge ;  it  now  draws  toward  night  :— 
Beyond  the  river  well  encamp  ourfelves ; 
And  on  to-morrow  bid  them  march  away.      [^Exeunt. 

for  God  being  my  guide^  or  when  ufed  to  another^  God  he  thy^uide* 
So,  in  an  old  dialogue  between  a  herdfman  and  a  maiden  going  oil 
pilgrimage  to  Walfingham,  the  herdfman  takes  his  leave  in  tfaeie 
.words : 

*«  Kaw^  go  th^  nvays^  and  Grod  before.** 
Txifrevent  was  ufed  in  the  fame  fenfe.    Johnson. 

*  There's  fir  thy  laboury  Montjoy.']  It  appears  from  many  an- 
cient books  that  it  was  always  cuflomary  to  reward  a  herald,  whe« 
ther  he  brought  defiance  or  congratulation.  So,  in  the  ancient 
metrical  hiftory  of  the  Battle  of  Fioddon : 

**  Then  cave  he  to  the  herald^s  hand, 
**  Befidesy  with  it,  a  rich  reward  ; 
**  Who  haften*d  to  his  native  land 
"  To  fee  how  with  his  kbg  it  farU**    Steevens. 


SCENE 
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^S  C  E  N  E    Vll. 

'The  French  £amp  near  Agincpurt. 

fitter  the  co'fiftable  of  France^  the'  hrd  Ra^Hh'ures^  thet^uki 
of  Orleans^  Dauphin^  with  others. 

Con.  Tut !  I  have  the  beft  armour  of  the  warld*--^ 
Would,  it  were  day  ! 

Orl  YouJiave  arl  excellent  armdur  ;  but  let  my 
hbrie  have  his  due. 

Con.  It  is  the  beft  horfe.  of  Europe^ 

Qrl.  Will  it  never  be  morning  ? 

Dan.  My  lord  of  Orieails,  arid  my  Idrd  high  coit-» 
ftable,  you  talk  of  horfe  and  arnioUf> • 

Orl.  *Y6u  are  as  w^ll  pfo-vided  of  both,  as  any 
prince  in  the  wcrrld^ 

Dan.  What  a  long  night  is  this ! — 1  will  nfdt  change 
my  horfe  with  any  that  treads  but  on  four  patterns^ 
qayha!  *Hc  bounds  from  the  earth,  as  if  his  en-^ 
trails  were  hairs  ;  k  cheval  volant^  the  Pegafusy  qui  d 
ies  narines  de  feu  !  When  I  beftride  him,  I  foar,  I  arm 
a  hawk  j  he  trots  the  air  ;  the  earth  lings  when  hd 
touches  it ;  the  bafeft  horn  of  his  hoof  is  more  mu*' 
fical  than  the  pipe  of  Hermes. 

Crl  He's  of  the  colour  df  the  nutmegs 

Tfau.  And  of  the  heat  of  the  ginger-  It  is  i, 
beaft  for  Perfeus  ;  he  is  pute  air  a\id  fire  ^  ^  and  the 

3  Scene  VII.]  Tbb  fcene  is  fhofter,  and  I  think' better,  in  t\\6 
firfi  editions  of  i^6<!>6  and  1 6o8*  But  as  the  enlargements  appear 
to  be  the  author's  own,  I  would  not  omit  them.     Pofe.     - 

*  He  hounds  from  the  earthy  as  if  his  entrails 'were  haifsi-^l 
Alluding  to  the  bounding  of  tennis-balls,  which  were  ftutfed 
Vkh  hair,  as  api>ears  from  Much  Ado  about  Nothing^,  '•  And  the 
old  ornament  of  his  cheek  hath  already  ftufiPd  tennis-balls." 

War  BURTON. 

i  -« he  is  pure  air  and  fire ;  and  the  dttU  elements  of  earth  ariti 

%vafer  ne'ver  appear  in  bim^\  Thus  Cleopatxa  fpeakirig  of  herfcU 
**  I  am  air  and  fire ;  my  other  elements 
**  I  give  to  bafer  life,"    Steeveks.. 

dull 
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tf uU  elements  of  earth  and  water  never  appear  in  ^lim^ 
but  only  in  patient  ftillnefs,  while  his  rider  mounts 
him  :  be  i8>  indeed^  a  horfe  ;  ^  and  all  other  jades  you 
may  call — beafts. 

Con*  Indeed,  nly  lord,-  it  is-  a  mofl  abfolute  and 
excellent  horfe. 

Dau.  It  is  the  prince  of  palfreys ;  his  neigh  is 
like  the  bidding  of  a  monarch,  and  his  countenance 
enforces  homage. 

OrL  No  more,  coufin, 

Dau.  Nay,  the  man  hath  no  wit,  that  cannot,  from 
the  rifing  of  the  lark  to  the  lodging  of  the  lamb,  vary 
deferved  praife  on  my  palfrey  :  it  is  a  theme  as  fluent 
as  the  fea  ;  turn  the  fands  into  eloquent  tongues,  and 
my  horfe  is  argument  for  them  all ;  'tis  a  mbjedt  for 
k  fovereign  to  reafon  on,  and  for  a  fovereign's  fove- 
reign  to  ride  on  ;  and  for  the  world  (familiar  to  us, 
and  unknown)  to  lay  apart  their  particular  fun&ions, 
and  wonder  at  him.  I  once  writ  a  fonnet  in  his  praife, 
and  began  thus,  ^  fVimder  of  nature^       ^ 

OrL 

•  aiui  all  other  jades ydu  may  call  -teafisy']  It  is  plain  thai 

jadis  stnd  heajls  fliould  change  places,  it  beiAg  the  firfl  word  and 
Bot  the  lafl,  which  is  the  term  of  reproach ;:  as  afterwards  it  i» 
faid: 

I  bad  as  Ueve  have  my  miftrefs  a  jade.     War  burton. 
There  is  no  occafion  for  this  change.     In  the  Second  Part  of 
Jking  Henry  IVr  fcene  i  5         ^ 

**  he  gave  his  alU  hvrfe  the  head, 

'^  And,  bendiag  forward,  {truck  his  armed  heel» 
**  Againfl  the  panting  fides  of  the  ipoox  jade  J* 
Jade  is  Ibmetimes  ufed  for  a  polLhorfe.    Beajl  is  ahvays  em« 
ployed  as  a  contemptuous  diflin^ion.     So,  m  Mavhetb : 
««  what  ieafi  was't  then 

**  That  made  you  break  this  enterprize  to  me  ? 
Agaiir,  in  Timon:  **  —what  a  wicked  beaji  was  I  to»  disfurnifli. 
nyfelf  againd  fo  good  a  time  ?''    Steevens. 

''  -^Wonder  if  nature ]  Here,    I  fuppofe,  f6me  foolifh 

poem  of  our  author's  time  is  ridiculed ;  which  indeed  partly  ap- 
pears from  the  anfwer.    Wars va ton. 
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tiik^'    •  -'•  '-^•''^   ;  -  •  '    • '  -^  '  •  .^  ^^-  ''  ^^  ^'^^^ 

to  my  courfer ;  for  my  horfe  is'myMl&^fi.^^^*''^':  ^-^' 
' OrL  Ytmt  mffereft^beariweS.*  '    -  !\^    '*  /     ^^^^ 
Diii^i '  Me  ^vdi- ;  which  iVi*'e-prtfmpt  i)feiftrM^ 

perfeftion  of  a  gopd  and  particular  miftrefs.  ]'  ^  -^  ^  ^ 

treft  flirewdly  Ihook  your  back.    '  ^  '^'  v    v*  ^'^  ^ij? 
iPi^«f^:«o>  Sdrhaps,  did  yoiiM.-  ^ ^^  ^^^-^^  ^^    ''^^ 
Cb*-Mlrie^viJ^^h6t•Widi^d:^'^'"^*^^^^--^  "    •  ♦^^^ 
2)^».  O!  then,  belike,.lhe  was  old  ^d^enriej'iM 
you  Wde;  *•  iike^a-kertle-of  If ^Itod^  fmir^Frdtfc    hofe 
off,  and-inybbrftraittfbffets.'^  "   .lJ^^>;c:q  :-ji  v.- 
■"^  i  v./    .  •  -.^  ^^  ^-        •.■:/o>  ;no.  v:/;    ^.^^^ 

In  the' firft  Part  of  JT.  Jf^/iry  VL  4«  T.VfSlirrSlkflJce^l^e 
hiroStlfiures  the  phc^^wiii^b  hp.  hereioaois  tar»rblicwie:  ,>  In<\ 

*    "Be  not  offended,  natures  n^ira^k  r  -  Malqn^.^  ^ .; 
Thcphrafe  is  only  reprehehfiblc  t^rpugh  /its* mifappikation,  ^It 
18  fifthly  briper-Wfifen' a  j^{jii^4d  a  fit^nktn;  biK'ti&ul&usitJrard 
when  aWrtflfe^  «»  a  i^i^rje*.  .."Sttketens,  •'•    -    ■  "  ^'  '     '    t  '  ^^/"^ 

^r^/<  ftrpriers^]  Thus  all  the  editions  havwmiftaken^^vfs  JJWjJf/^.' 
which  fhould  \iQiHffer5  ;  iand'  fignifies  a  pair  of  breeches, 

^  THE0iAfeV,<^'-^ 

Thii  HtMrd  VfSryiteqtienxfy'xiei^m  &  the  (tfli  Biaitibtk  iNiixb. 
A  mai\  in  7"^^  CoxconA  of  Beaumont  and  Fletcher,  fpeaking  lo 
an  Ir^fervam,  fayst  "  FU  ha^  thee  4^d,,And  w^s^^^^^ 
of  thy  ikin,  to  tumble  in,'*  Ttf^eri  app<»r  tpjijwe  bM  .lji^il|3. 
breeches.— The  kg^rn^  of'irel^d  »iwmly,fo^  Mr»t)x$i|t  t^rilcitfMiv 
and  thitxtUxc  firait  trojfets^  I  Relieve,  ni«ant.oiily  ipt^their  ]^eA 
ikin,  which  ilt  clpfe  to  (hem*.  T.hQ  WiN^>i»  ^  {MicMryfi^r-hNfirli 
now  written /r^ij^rf*  .  jSxEEyBjKSr  /    .  ..  ••%  ,•.    .    .l--ri»rij 

"  Trwfes*'  fays  the  explanatory  In^w^.te  Cfe^'i  Hift^f^^iM-i  ^ 
landy  '<  %re:breecl^ft^nd  flockJbgs  ni4ito,t»  fiftAH^iCMltlllMx^**. 
as  ^an  be.**  Several  of  the.  mprri9^aiiQers;^epf«fimM  1|poii '  lil^i,  i 
print  oif  my  windpw.i  l>ave.  (vicfe  ]^  Qr^ftrm.c^irfttfe^ShbltfllMlK'ft 
poet  fe^ms  by  the  waggifh  oaa\e^x ,  to'  har^  ^  fimktftt  4iaftaigi0    .^ . 

The,  foUawifi§  p«%e  in.  H^eod't  Chidk$fi  fit- Mum$fk^ .* 
]6^6,  proves, .thai^|hfii^ancieat  Iriih/ria^j^waAJueiiitot jeiM.U 

thanmr^^j^  .:^^         ....   ^  .»  .»  .♦  \>.s^r 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


K  I  N  G    H  E  N  R  V    V.  97 

thn.  You  have  good  judgment  in  horfemanihtp. 

Dau.  Be  warn'd  by  me  then  :  they  that  ride  fo^  and 
ride  not  wtrilyj  fall  into  foul  bogs ;  I  had  rather  havo^ 
my  hode  to  my  miftrefsh 

Qm.  I  had  as  lief  have  my  miftrefs  a  jade. 

Dmu  1  tell  thee,  conftable,  my  miftrefs  wears  her 
own  hair. 

C9M.  I  could  make  as  true  .a  boaft  as  that^  if  I  had 
a  iow  to  my  miftrefs. 

Dau*  Lt  cbien  eft  nfcurne  d  jon  proprt  vomtffmenty 
iS  la  trme  l0Vee  au  bourbier :  thou  mak'ft  ufe  of  any 
thing. 

Qm.  Yet  do  I  not  ufe  my  horfe  for  my  miftrefs  j  or 
any  fuch  proverb^  fo  little  kin  to  the  purpofe. 

Ram.  My  lord  conftable,  the  armour,  that  I  faw 
ia  your  lent  to-night,  are  thofe  ftars^  or  funs^  upon  it  > 

Cm.  Stars,  my  lord. 

Hsu,  Some  of  them  will  fall  to-morrow,  I  hope. 

Con.  And  yet  my  iky  fliall  not  want. 

Ijm^  That  hiay  be,  for  you  bear  many  fuperflu- 
oufly ;  and  'twere  more  honour,  fome  were  away. 

Cm.  Even  as  your  horfe  bears  your  praifcs ;  who 
would  trot  as  well,  were  fome  of  your  brags  dif- 
mounted* 

Dm.'  W^Qfukl  Iwere  able  to  load  him  wkh  hisdefert ! 

•*  Hsahmjl,  Nd,  for  my  money  give  mc'  yoUr ,  fubftantial 
fiudifti  twdby  tcmtAi  and  fomewbat  full  afore. 

^  MkuL  Now  Aey  are,  methinkt,  a  little  too  great. 

*^  Mtmk.  The  more  the  difcretion  of  the  landlorcl  that  builth 
Aiai  tag  MdltiBI  Man  ekiottgh  for  hU  tenant  to  ftand  upHght  in 
rinia  hr  mty  w^  in  and  out  at  cafe  without  ilooping :  but  of 
•Q  the  1^  I  am  <^n  out  of  love  with  your  Irifh  tfovjjfis ;  they 
»ai«ir4ttlK^liwrl4'lilceajeak>U8  wife*  always  clofe  at  a  man's 
VKfkJ*  -The  ffcMx  h  1^  circum(lantially  defcribin^  the  it^ 
^  T  diftwiir  eoontrics.    So,  again,  in  Bulwer'sPi^^^l^rrr  <^ 


«frr  iB»iyh  "GJ^lsfitf  165)  :  ^*  Sombal^ed  and  baned  hofe  were, 
•|b^^  I  Cte  remember,  10  faihion ;  but  now  par  hofe  are;  made  fo 
doft^^Nirbtee^eiH  that,  like  Irifh /r^xi^i,  they  too  mahifej^ 
J^tWfmt^^^iikiUftAmi  oi  tveiy  part/'  ^  S^  JobnOit^^^t 
theword  18  fpelt^r««c^^«    Collins.     '  - 

\   Vol.  VI.  n  Will 
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Wijil  i^nevqr^  b€,d^  ?  I  will  jtfQt:^^^^  j^Hc;, 

and  my  way  mall  be  pav^di^ith  EngUut  faces, 
t    fib(/r  J  will  npt  fay  fo^  for ffi^  I. Ihppl4.be.  fecfdout 
of  my  way :  But  I  would  it  vf^v^  m(H-nftigt,f<wI  vyowl4^ 
fain  be  ^ho^t  the  ear^  of  the  Englifij^/     .-  ,    . ,  . 

,%/??*:  W.hc^ will gp  tqhw^d w^ 

Englifli  prifoners  ^  ?  ,.  [.  >j 

..    Qn.,  Ygu:  piuft  firft  gs  yptjrfelf  tiyr^2jW5di,  e^e  your 
have  them^  .    .      ./....     <    V 

.IX/»,  Tis  midmght.  111  go  ^a^  my(^}^.>,X^^^^ 
'■  Q^l  XJ^e  P^wp.hi»Jfli«^  fof.ipoRpi^g*.  .^  ,       r 

Ram.  He  longs  toeattheEngliuu  .       ,\  ,^  ^ 
.    Con.  I  think,  he  w:ill  eat  a^l  ^:killf..|    ,  v  ;  ^.,         , 

OrL.  %  1^  ^yhite.hwd  ol^iP^Qf  i{?4y».lke'|Sfft  g^I^ua^ 
prince* 

Qm.  Swea(  by  h$;r.  tmt^,  tiptat^e m^y tye^d  o^  th&^ 
oath.       1   _        .  ,.     ^ ,-.     ^'  -\^ 

.    Or/.  He  13,  |mpl{(^  th^  mpff  aSiive  g<eotltm^  o£ 
France.        ,     /    .,        .  .  ,  ;  .    .•  /        .    • . 

Cb».  Doing.  Is  aAiVity ;,  aji4  he  will  ^illbe.  ^Oing,. 

Orl  Hc^neyer  didharm,  that  1  hear4  of^      \ 

Cofl.,  Npr  will  do  noaeto-mprrq-w  ;.  he  ^U  It^pp- 
diat  good  nahie  ftill..  .    '         /.  T 

On. '  I  know  him  to  be  valiant.. 

Qmn  Iw^  t^l4  t)ia|;,.l»y.oitf  jiha«kB«^^ 
thany<Mii« 
•"'©^/i.-WhatVhef  .......  ^...v.- 4^  v./     - 

m:M^m,%^  toia;m?  fp  hrmfelfj^^ffh^^toliter 

.€^4-nptwhp;knpWlt....     ...,.,.,,,   .nV     .o.rv  orii  c^t  - 

Or/.  Mei  needs  nocy  itk«4vQ/ihiddieiO.>vicine^w  l»^ 

C)»..  By  my^failJH,  S^/  but  itpii*^;;^  iiwitsi^^  \fQ&f 

*^  Cot^e  and  you  fte  what  me  tro  iit'  the  Idn^  Jittiwmet'^md 

*     <«  Fiuth  me  will  tro  tit  the  earl  of  Northumberland  .atid|  noit. 

XwiUtroatthekinghimfelf,  &c.V 

'This  incident,  howcrcr,.  might  have  been  fumiftcdby  tl>c.chrc>^ 

aide.    St£Even«» 


Digitized  by  VnOOQ IC 


jWr  ft/  bifift^'^felacciUey  :  *  'tis  a  hooded  valour ;  and  j 
Whenifapri^fj^-^  will  bate. '   .  • 

tW.-.IlfwHlneveVfeidwea. 

a*,  ^i"? wai  d$^  Aat  proverb  with— There  is  flat- 
tery, in  friendfltipi 

'm'  AAti'twratak^  ti^) that wltli^G'tve  the  devil 
hisdtfd.  ;         :  "... 

fi«/.'  WeKplac'd';  there  ftandsyoar  fnend  for  the 
devil .:  have' at  the  very  ey?  of  that  prover]^,  ♦with 
^«^dxV)f'tHe  dfef  0;  ,;  ^    ■• 

Or.  You  sSre  t!itJ  beVter  ^t  proverbs,  by  }idw  irjvich 
— Afoofsboltii'ftxinfliot.      ' 

Gw.  Yj^u-  ha-ve  Ih^  over.    ■  • '    '     '  ' , '  '  1.  • " ' 

tJWlf'  ^^'fiot  the  fiirft  time  you  were  bVer-Ihot.  ' 

M^.3^WlV|S^<^^P^*'?^^»  th.Q  .EngiiAiJie.vyjijtli- 
'n  Bimdred'paces  of  your  tent. 


.        Ig- 

longs  not  for  the  dawning,' 

Jc^cksoh; 

W^Vf^f^^^^^^ih^^y^^'^^  falcons  whkK  ^re  kept  hottded yi^tn 


*  I  luill  cap  that  proverb '•^l  Alluding  to  the  *  practice  or  cap* 
^  ^'Mtth^'^A fox  of  thi  dwfll^  Thfqu^rtqf  ,1,6109,  and  4608 

*  *Would  it  were  da^  f — ]  Inftead  of  this  and  the  {uccecdiM 
i{nec}teif  il«Ii4^'.i.6Q0:afi4  1608. conclude  this  fcqw?i>f  with 
a  couplet : 

'^irt:)  "d.'  ./J  [ji'il{.  dfimu  €^me  away, 

The  fun  is  high^  and  "voe  'wear  out  the  day^     SteevEN3# 

H  a  Or  I. 
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TOO        K  I  N  G    H  E  K  R  Y    f. 

Orl.  What  a  wretched  and.  peeviih*  fellow  is  thiar 
king  of  England,  toriiope  with  his  fat-brain'd  fol- 
lowers fo  far  out  of  his  knowledge  !  ' 

Con.  If  the  Englifli  had  any  apprehenfion,  thejr 
would  run  away. 

Ori  That  they  lacJk  ;  for  if  their  heads  had.  any  in- 
tcUedtual  armour,  they  could  never  wear  luch  heavy 
head-pieces.  %  . .     .     ,, 

Ram,^  That  iiland  of  England  breads  very  valiant 
creatures ;  their  maflSffs  are  of  unmatchable  courage. 

Orl.  Fooliflx  curs !  that  run  winking  into  the  mouth 
of  a  Ruffian  bear,  and  have  their  head5  crulh*d  like 
rotten  apples  :  Yo%imayas  well  fay^-^that's  a>valikiit 
flea,  that  dare  eat  his  breakfafl  on  the  lip  of  a  liahl 

Con.  Juft,  juft ;  and  the  men  do  fympathize  with 
the  mafiiSs,  in  cobufiious  and  rotigh  cc»imig;on> 
leaving  their  wits  with  their  wives  :  and  thi^Higive 
.them  great  meals  of  beef  ^,  and  iron  and  ftccli  they 
will  eat  like  wolves,  and  fight  like  devils.  .^    ,  .    , 

Orl.  Ay,  but  thefe  \Englilh  are  ihrewdly,  QXit  ;Qti 
beef.,  '  .         .r 

Cb^/.'Then  weflMdlfind  to^morrowu-tiiey  haveottly 
ftomachs  to  eat,  -^and  iione  to  lighter  Kow  it  is  time 
to  arm  J  Conie,  fixall  we  about  it  ? 

Orl.  'Tis   Iwo  o'clock:   but,,  let,  me  kc^-'^-A^ 


ten. 


We  fliall  have  each  a  hundred  Ehglkhmefiie        -  * 

*  Pievi/bj  in  ancient  language,  figniiied—fbolifhy, filly,   M^y 
examples  of  this  are  given  in  a  note  on  Cj^mMinet  A<S,i.  fc-7  :. 

**  ^''         He*$  itrangc  znd  fe^vifi?,*^    St^even^.  . 

•  ■  ^he  tbfm  ^eaijmals  of  hitf^  So,  iii  JT.  J^^/^I.^ 

>S99s  • ;    '■    ^ 

**  —•—but  fcaat  them  of  their  cbines^.  pf  herf^ 
*'  And  take  away  their  downy  featSerbcdsj^  &c.'* 

Steeyeks,. 


ACT 
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,    KI  N  P    H  E  N  R  y    V-         foi 

Enttr  Chartis. 

V 

€harus.  Now  entertain  conjedhire  of  a  timei 
;^hen  creeping  mumuir^  and  the  poring  (lark^  -^ 
'  Fills  the'  wide  veffel  of  the  iihiverfe.        '         ' 
£rQm  camp  tot  camp^  through  the  foisl  Woml>  of 

:     night,  .V    : 

Thiilium  ©f  either'  army  ftilly  fowwds, 
Ttof  lie  .fix'<i  ccnianels  alm<ril  recet^ 
The  (ccrct  whifpe)rs  of  each  other's  Watch  : 
Firei>9afwersiine  p  and  through  their  paly  flames 
g^hbattle-fees*  the  other's  umbcri'd  face  r    '      ' 

r:  .         '  '    :  Steed 


^  FiHs.tAf  VJide,  y^el  of  the  nniverji^}  Univer/e  for  horizon  : 
{or  We  ar6  Hot  to 'think  Shakefpeare  ib'  ignorant  as  to  imagine  it 
was  night  over  the  whole  globe  at  once.    He  intimates  he  knew 
4fb9tmki  by  that  fincinze  in  the  MtJ/uttiker  Night^j  lyrtam  : 
,fr,ii  . .  ■? '  ' nrf^^'^g dfurkn€fi lih u dn^m.  .  ^  .; 

fieJides,  the  image   he  "employs  (hews  he  meant  but  half  the 
globe ;  the  horizon  round,  which  has  the  Ihape  of  a  ve^el  or 

gdW^.'  '  WAAfcURTON*   ' 

There  is  a  better  proof  that  Shakcfpeare  knew  the  order  of 
night  and  day^i^tj(^<^(e|r^.-  ,       ,  .     ;,  ., 

**  'ifo^  o'er  o^e  half  the  ivortd 
•*  Nature  feems  Jead^*  ^       "^    * 

<VSitxk^^w^ia!^%xcitri^iA  of  any  juftification,  Th^unl'-jerfef 
ih^ts'bftelira  fSftfe^^lf|[b.'m6rt  mean^  this  globe  tfngl)^ ,  than  the 
CTcuk  orAfe^oiftzon  Tljut/  however  largte  In  its'  philofophical 
ftnffv  tt-itray^'be^poctidany  ufed  for  as  miicK  b(  the  world  as  falU 
under  obferva^ipn.  Let  me  remark  further,  that  ignorance  can- 
not be  fertaiidy  Ihferred  from  inaccuracy.  Knowledge  is  not  al- 
waysjprcfi^trf  "^^JSimsoN. ' 

*^''^^yofher*j  umber* d  face :'\  Umbered  or  umhred  is  ft  term  ia 
blazonry,,  and  fignifies  (hadowed.     War  burton, 

the  other^s  umbcrMyirf :] 
Of  this  epithet  ufed  by  Shakcfpeare  in  his  defcription  of  firct 
reflected  by  night,  Mr,  Pope  knew  the  ^aluej  and  has  tranfplant-' 
fd  it  into  the  lUad  on  a  likeoccaiion  : 

*^  Whofe  umbered  dxm%  by  turns  thick  flaflies  fend.'' 

H  3  Umhr 
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io%         KIN©    H  E  N  ^  ^    V, 

Steed  thieateRS  (tced^  in  high  anil  boajdful  neighs 

Piercing  the  tnigWs  dull  ^ari^  ^aadfrom  thetent^ 

The  arpiourers,  ^conipJifeiiig,thc  kfiights^  * 

With  bufy  hammer*  doling  rivets  up,        * 

Give  dreadful  note  pf  preparation. 

/  The  coum:i:y,cock§docrow,  th^  clocjcs  dp  tQl|,i.  a 

i 

Umher  is  a  brown  coloun  {^,  ii|  4^Tfflf  Laf^  iit 
f*  And  wiih  a  kind  pf  Mmher  fmircb  r^y  %^fi*** . 
The  diftant  Vifages  of  the  foldiers  would  ceitajpfy  appeaf  ti  this 
hue  whefi  bebela  through  the  light  of  midnighf  fi^eis.  BlazonrjTy^ 
I  believe,  does  ^c  adindwtedgie  the  .lOiArd  u^it'd.  Jlitmira^ 
tion^  iiide^y  fays  GuilUm,l8  zfiiuhwiii^^i^,  aiMJl  I  i^t  widi 
the'  fame  wprd  in  Warnpr's  ^Ibiotfs  Mi0WtA  i^P^«  B»  X. 
f  hap.  ivi : 

**  Sweet  adumbrations  of  her  zei^le,  8^c/*  Stsevski. 
Another  intcrpretatioii  pccurs,  expvffire  of  the  pre^rsitioii  of 
both  armies  for  an  engagement.  In  Hamlef^  ad  IIL  Mr.  Stee- 
vens  gives  the  follbwinjg  guotati6n  from  Stowe*s  Vhronkh^  "  H^ 
|)raft  up  his  umher  tl^ree  times."  Whfwe  umber  me^s  the  Wor 
of  theTielmet^  as  awfr/^r^  doth  in  Sfenfery  jfrdtf^  the  French  «flr- 
'  f  rf,  onibriere,  or  gmhrairey  a  ftadow,  an  umbrella,  or  any  thing 
thathidcs  or  covers  thence.  '  Hwce  imbtr^i  f(tc(  may  denote  a 
face  armed  with  a  heliji<et,  ^s  in  ^.  fllr^ry  I^ «  ^ 

.      .    i<  J  f^^  yonrig  liirfy  with  ^is  be^cr  ori.*V 
jin4  ;P  theprefent|)l^y :  .     -^    *     ..  ,^ 

"  Big  Mars  feems  bankrupt  ih  their  beggajr^'d  fjoftl 
^     •*  A»d  fairitly  throu|^  a  rafty  bc^Ver  peeps.^*    ,  '  • -^ 
Beaver  ncre  means  cxailly  the  fame.iyith  umber  xn  Stowie^*    - 

•        'f  OLLtti 

^  ^^^anifrom  the  tenis^ }  See  the  :pitpiiradon  for  fjie  Int^  bc< 
ttvcen  Palamon  ^nd  Arcite  in  Chavcer:^         '■  - '         "    ^ 

*f  And  pjn  the  jporwe,  Wbcja  thf  diiy  '^gan  fining,^ 
>    '    f  *  Of  horie  and  iiarncis  noife  and  cWttering, ' 
**  There  was  m  the  tofteliries  all  ^out  r      •    » 
♦V  Thq  foamy  ftcdcs  on  the  golden  biMel  '   ^  _ 

^*'  Gnawing,  zndf^  the  arnfitreirs  a^  -      .  '^'  ^' 

i'     '    '*<  With ^ arid  hammer  friking  toahdftt^^^^^     ■  ^'• 

'•■  WA<T«f* 
'  *  The  country  coch  do  crowy  the  clocks  di9  toll  j  "    ^ 
And  (the  third  hour  of  drou^  fftorni^^  namM) 
proud  0/ their  rtiimiersj  and/ecure  zn/oufy 
irhe  confident^  and  over4ufiy  French  -- 

Do  the  toiv'-ratei  EngH/hfiay  at  dice  ;-*•} 

I  be,. 
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Ana  the  third  hour  of  <Jrowfy  morfiing  name. 

Prodd  of  their  numbers,  and  fecure^n  foul, 

The  confident  and  oveNlufty  French 

*  Do  the  low-rat*d  Englifli  plajr «  dice; 

And  chide  the  crip^  «irdy-gaked  nighty 

Who,  like  A  fcml  and  ugly  witbh^  doth  limp 

Sotedioufly  away.    The  poor  ioAdemned  ^nglifh. 

Like  facrifsres,  by  their  watchful  fires 

Sit  patiently,  and  inly  ruminate 

The  morning's  danger ;  and  their  gefture  fed, 

\  Invefting  lank^leah  cheeks,  and  war*- worn  coats, 

Br^fented  them  Unto  the  witiikg  moon 

Sgf'many  hofdd'ghofts.  O,  now,  who  will  behold 

I  belirre  er^  reader  of  «ifie  hraft  be  hurt  by  cfasf  heftvy  {taren- 
ikeS»  in,  the  Mcood  Ijiiie.    How  much  better  might  wc  read  thus  ? 
ii  ^  .  2&  aimPy  cocks,  d9  xrowj  the  clocks  do  toU^ 

:n       Attd-ibe  wtrihour  ofjrowfy  morning  name* 
TlM  hfi^  another  ieptence*    Tyb.whitt» 
}  to^  n&utted  tbi^^  ¥ery  ttCx&xy  and  elegdut  enietidarioti* 

^^7.  i- "  .•  ^      .       ..  SxsKyBNS.  . 

I  *^'J>^  ^ht  irdB^ated  ^ngljjb  f^  at  iUct\\  ut,^  do  play  ,theq| 
awray  at  dice.     vvAkEUK.TaN. 

5  Invellmg  'hmk-k^n  cheeks^'^^  A  ^^ure  umfiing  cheeks  and, 
<9ats  is  nonlenie.    We  (hould  read : 

which  is  ieQie9..(.f»  their  fad  geftupe  was  QloatVd,  or.  fet  off,  ia 
loB  chedca  alid  worn  coaty*  The  Image  is  firong  and  pidu« 
iefemi^.2.WAii3U]LTOMr«    . 

.^Y^|i^haps«l«n,thisfhange  is  unneceflaryv  The  harflmeis 
■rf  the  metaphor  is  what  offends,  which  means  only,  that  their 
looks  are^^nv^^in  fM^ur;^6il.geftures«  . 

Cuch  andtner  harft'meta^or  occurs. in  M^cb  Ado  akoat  Nothing  : 

-**  For  my  Jpart^  I,  am  fo  attired  in  wonder, 

**  I  knowrufot  what  to  fajr.'*    SteeviuWS, 
Oejltirt  only  relates  to,  t^ipr  cheeks^^  after  which  word  there 
ihottld  be  «.  coitoa>  /a|  in  the  firil  fofid«    Xn  the  fecond  fdng  of 
Sidney's  Afirapbel  and  Stella  i 

*'  Anger  vri^s.xbt  6cc  with  a  lovely  grace,**   ToLlet, 
The  prefent  time- runs .thrpughout  the  whole  of  the  defcriptionj: 
except  in  this  inftafftoy,  where  thp  change. feems  very  improper, 
I  bcheve  we  (hould  tciidi^  frffen^th^    Steevens. 
Ifi^ejKng^  perhaps  W€,ibouW  read,  in  fa/ling^  &c.   Anon. 

H4  The' 
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154        KINO    H  BN  R  IT    V. 

Thc^royal  captain  of  tjiis  i^iiji'db^ncl, 
Walking  from  watch  to  watcfa,  frdm  tent  to  tent. 
Let  him  cry — Pfaife  and  glory  on  his;iiead  ! 
For  forth  he  gbfciicandvitoi^ali.his  hoft; 
Bids  then>  gpod  mqrrOjv,  with  ^  mod^ft  fmile  ;^ 
And  callirthefti— i^brotherfe,  friencJs,  and  couritrymcn^k 
Uf>on  Jp^s  j^Qiyajl:  fs^:]^  thgri^-i^  . 

How  dread  an  army  hath  enrounded  him;; 

Nor  doth  hc..r^p4^^f<5*^^M  ^»wJ^W 
Unto  tljfljiyq^rjr,andj^UrMf^ched  night  r 
But  frdfcjy;.k)p  qv^r-bear^  attoiot^'. 

With  cheerful  ff3?i>l?iM:p,  aqd  (m§t  majefty^ 
That  evffj5  wrf f<|i^  ^pil^^g  an4  pite^^^ 
Beholding  him,,  plwcks  comfort  from  his  looks  ;  '/ 
A  largefs  u^iyerfej, .  like  the  fun, .  .   ,    '  v' 

His  liberal  eye  doth  give  to  everyone,  i-A. 

Thawing  cold  *  fear.     Then, .  mean  and  geritie  nli^ 
Behold,  as  may  unwprthinefs  define,^ 
A  little  touch  of  Harry  in  the  night :. 
And  fo  our  fcene  mull  to  the  battle  fly  ; 
Where,  (O  for  pity  !)  we  fliall  much  drfgrace— 
With  four  or  five  moft  vile  and  ragged  foils^, 
Right  ill  difpos'd,  in  brawl  ridiculous,—  ^  ^    . 

The  name  of  Agincourt ;  Yet,  fit  and  fee ;       ,  i , 
'  Minding  tru^e  things  by  what  their  mockeries  be. 
"'"'^  "  '     '        ''"    ■"-■  '"..  .,..-     '  lExif. 

ht  this  flood,  it  was  a  mofl  perplex'd  and  Qpn^fical  paiTage  : 
and  could  not  be  intelligible,  but  as  I  have  corre<feed  it.  Thp 
poet,  then  addrcifeg''ttihfdf  to.  every  3egree  of  his  iuiilefie^^ 
teUs  t1^',  he^i!"  Aew..  )(as  well .  jif  hdb  tinM^rtby^  pfon  ^iind  ^v^h^ 
can  defcribe  it)_a  little  touch  or  &etch  of  this  hero  in  the  night. 

c^i«:  JM&i<lr«^ao/^«'A/;ip^  the  fi^^^  <<?  iiii^  ttty^ 
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K Uff  fir  ^H,BJ^  a  Y    Y*         M5 

K.  Henry.  Gk5fter,v 'tis  tnae,  that  We  afc^ih^gft 

The  greater  tfcc^ore  fttould  our  couriige  be;-i-t-  ' 
Good  morrow,  brdther  Bedfofd».^-i*<JM  Almighty^ 
There  is  fom^foirf  df  goodnefs  in  things  evU;  * 
Would  men  ^bftrvingly  diffit  itout ;  •    -^' 

For  our  bad  neighbour  makes  us  early  ffift-erty'  '-^^ } 
Whidiis  both  healthful,  and  good  hulbkrtdry  r  *  {- 
Befides,  they  are  our  outward  conftieiiccs,  "^'^^  ^  /' 
And  preacher^  to  us  all ;  adrAonifliing,  '■  ^  ^  \*^ 
Ttet  we  fflioerld  drefs  us  fairly  for  our  emf.  1;^ 

Thus  may  we  gather  honey  from  the  weed,  •  ""^ 
And  make  a  moral  of  the  devil  himfelf. 

-  "     '  Enter  Erpingham.     ^      •       "^A 

Good  morrow,  /^pld  Sir  Thomas  Erpingham  :-  V 
A  good  fqft  piirpw  for  that  good  white  head^  '  '■^.  ^ 
VS^e  bettpr  tfian  a  churliA  of  France..       i^ 

lBtJ>h^*  Not  fo,  my  liege ;  this  lodging  likes  ine 
'  '^  better. 

Since  I  may  fay^ — ipWs  lie  I:  lib&  a  ki|ig%.    «-^ 
K»  Henry*  'Tis  good  for  men  to  love  thdt^refcnt 

vPM'i?^ftmi>^;  Xo  the/pu:it,is©^ai:-::.  .  ../.  ,t^o, 
Affd^  ^d]it|tl^jmiaa  isfquicken^d^  ^xit  id£  4^t^^t 

'' trip  i,'i  ^H^.  -Hi.-o:  -i  ''  * ;  .-  ;';.'\  -^^  •■'  ',  ^*  *^  '^ii  -   ''  '-  ^'>  "^'i^o  as.. 
.  ^jrKSfH  S^  Thomas  Erpingham ;]  Sir  Thomas  Erpingham  cam# 
over  Witb  <JBa}ibj^0l^s;icoitivBreu2;he,  ani^  Waaoftfi^cE^dlec^m* 
miffioncrs  to  receive  king  Richard's  abdic«tootti:.>T      '.v::'^^^.'^^'  * 

Edward's  MS. 
Sir  Thomas  Erpingham  was  in  Henry  V.*s  time  warden  of 
po^F^ai^lcu  *  His  arms'  arc  iftill  vlfibte  on  one  fide  of  the  Ro- 
inan  phar6s.    Steevens. 
•       '  The 
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iti6        KI  N  e    H  E^N5l  Y    V. 

The  organs,  though  dcfvmSt  and  dead  before. 
Break  up  their  drowfy  grave,  anfl  tte^ly  move 
^  With  eafted  flough  and  frefli  legerity. 
Lend  n\e  thy  cloak.  Sir  Thomas^-^i-Brothers  both. 
Commend  me  to  the  princesf  in  our  camp ;  * 
Do  my  good  moirowto  thehi ;  and,  anon, 
Defire  them  all  to  riiy  pavilion* 

Gh.  We  fliall,  my  liege, 

ErpiHg,  Shall  I  attend  your  gv$cti 
■   K.  Henry*  No,  my  good  knight ; 
Go  with  my  brothers  to  my  k>z;ds  (of  England  t . 
I  and  my  bofom  muft  debate  a  while,  > 

And  then  I  worild  no  othferxon^wry. 

Erping.  The  Lord  in  heaven  bids  thee,   ndbte 
Harry ! 

K.  Henry.  God-a-OTcrcy^  old  heart  \  thou  fpeak'ft 
cheerfully.  {ExamU 

Enter  PifhU 

Pift.  ^ivali? 
K.  Henry.  A  friend.  . 

Pijl.  Difcufs  unto  me ;  Art  thou  officer  ? 
Or  art  thou  bafe,  commKin,  and  popular  ? 
K.  Henry.  I  am  a  gentleman  of  a  com^anV* 
Tiji.  Trairft  thou  the  puiffant  pike  ? 
K.  Henry.  Even  fo  :  What  are  y<w  ? 
P^.  As  good  a  gentleman  as  the  emperon 
JT.  Henry.  Then  you  are  a  better  than  the  king* 
Piji.  The  king^s  a  bawcock,  and  ^  heart  of  gold  ; 

^  Which  cajlei  Jlou^—^  Slough  b  the'  fkin  which  tVfeipcift 
amwally  throw*  off,  and  By  the  change  q£  which  he  UTuppofe4 
to  reg?un  new  vigour  and  freih  youth.  "Legerity  Is  lightnefe. 
nimblenefs.    Johnson. 

jSo^  in  Swyhurft^s  tranftatioft  of  r?^/i^;  B.  IV.  15?^: 

**  His  jlou^h  uncafiM  himfelf  now  yout)ifi|IIy  bleacheth.** 
Ltgerityis  a  word  ufed  by  Ben  Jonfon  in  Every  Mftu  eut  of  bis 
Humour.    SxEEVEiJfS.     ■  .    ^.  -.      .  •• 

A  lad 
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^Itd  of  life,  an  imp  qf  fame' ; 

Of  parents  good,  of  fifl  moA  vaUaat : 

I  kifs  bis  ditty  ihMp  and  from  my  keart-flribgs 

I  love  the  Jovctybully.    Wha^s  thy  name  ? 

K.  Himy.  .Harry  k  Rcy^ 

Tift.  i>  iJ^  /  a  Cornim  name :  art  thou  of  Corniih 
crew? 

X  Htmy.  No,  I  am  a  Welfliman. 

i'ift.  Know'ft  thou  Fhicllen  ? 

K.  Henry.  Yes. 

Pift.  Tell  him,  FU  knock  his  teek  about  his  pate 
ppon  faint  David'^s  day. 

K.  Henry.  Do  not  you  wear  your  daggw  in  your  cap 
pgltiAay,  kit  he  knock  that  about  yours* 

Pjtf.  Art  thou  his  friend  ? 
A  Ki.-Henry.  And  hi3  kinfman  too^ 

J^s^  Thefigo  for  thee  then !       ♦ 

K.  Henry.  1  thank  you  ;  God  be  with  you  ! 

Fiji.  My  name  is  Piftol  callU  [£r/V. 

K.  Henry.  It  forts'  well  with  your  fierccnefs, 

• 

Mnter  FlueUeH,  and  Gctvery  fiverally. 

Gcw.  Capti^in  Fluellen,— 

Fhit.  So  I  m  the  jiame  of  Cbelhu  Chrift,  fpe^k  fewer. 
It  is  the  greateft  admiration  in  the  univerfal  'orld, 
when  the  true  and  auncient  prerogatifes  and  laws  of 
the  wars  is  w^  kept ;  if  you  would  take  the  pains 
but  xto  examine  the  wars  of  Pompey  the  great,  you 
iha|ifind>  |.  warrant  you,  that  there  is  no  tittle  tattle, 

•  --<y9«  inip  of  fame  (\  An  imp  x^zjkoot  in  its  primitive  fenle, 
Bfl?lneaxjs  a/i»  in  Sliatefpeare.  In  Holinlhed,  p.  951,  the  laft 
wbfHs  of  Jord  Cromwell  arc  prcferved,  who  fays,  **  — ^and  after 
him'th^  his  fonne  piince  Edward,  that  goodli^  impey  may  long 
Tcigne  ovetyou.**    &tej£vkns.. 

;  ®  //forts]  i.e.  it  agrees.    So,  in  Chapman's  terfion  of  the 
^7tti1>«5k'ot"  the  OMey  : 
^     V    u^ Hk&iifC,to6g  lance  weWforting  with  his  hand.'* 

•    •        •  •  •'  Steevens. 

nor 
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nor  pibble  pabble,  i^  Pompcy's  camp ;  I  wrartant 
you,  you  Ihall  find  the  ceremonies  of  the  wars;, ;  and 
the  cares  of  it,  and  the  forms  of  ity  and  the  fobriety 
of  it,  and  the  modefty  of  it,  to  be  otherwHe.  ;  .    .  . 

Gow.  Why,  the  enemy  is  loud  ;.  you  heard  hi^i.a)! 
night,        .  ^        ...      ...  .   /,.  , 

Flu.  If  the  enemy  is  an  afs  and  a  fool,  apd^. pry- 
ing coxcomb,  is  it  meet,  think  you,  that  we  ihpufd 
alfo,  look  you,  be  an  afs,  and  a  fool,,  andi  a  pf^ng 
coxcomb;  in  your  own  confcieqce ,now  ?  -u 

,  Gow.  I  will  fpeak  lower.  ...»   ^ 

Flu.  I  pray  you,  and  befeech  you,,  that  yq\](,^ilL 

i  K.  Henry,  Though  it  appear  a  little  ovit  of  ^fi^fhjpn. 

There  is  much  care  and  valour  in  this.  Welflhpiap.  , 

]^tU0ir  thr^e  foldieTm^  John  Bates^  Alexander  Couri^:\and 
,  ^$chael  WiUhms.   '         .        m!  ^ 

Courf.  Brother  John  J^afesj  ^  ijQt  t^^  the  ig^rmng 
which  breaks  yonder  ?  ^:  .   ,|  '^^  ^ 

^  ^»/^j.  T  think  it  be;  but  we  hav^  no  girea|;  c^ufc 
-to  defird  the  approach  of  day, 

Will.  We  fee  Vonder  the  beginning  of  the  clay,  but, 
I  thinkj'Weihalf  neVer  fee  the  end  o^'  itJ--^^^ 
there?  /  '^     ■    ^ 

—  fvtlli  Under  what  captajn  fcrveyOu?  ^-    • 

Ki  Heiiry'.  Under  Sir  Thomas  Krpingham,-  T  .,^,  j 
WilU  A  good  old  commander  J    and  a  mbft  ^ind 
geiVtleh^^n  t  I  pray  you,  what  thinks  he  of  oure.ftsfe  ? 
'•^J Henry.  Even  as  men  wrcckM  upon  a  fand,  that 
look  to  be  walh'd  off  the  next  tide. 

£at^s.  He  hath  not  told  his  thought  to  th^Wog,? 

K*  Henry,  ^oj^  jior  it  is  not  meet  Ke,ihoijld',iJPdr, 

though  i  fpeak  it  to  you>  I  think,  the  king  is^  but  a 

man,  as  I  am  :  the  violet  fmells  to  him,  as  it  doth  to 

me ;  the  element  fliews  to  him,  as  it  doth  to  me ;  all 

bin 
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his  fenfes  have  but  human  '  conditions  :  his  ceremo- 
nies  laid  by,  in  his  nakednefs  he  appears  but  a  man ; 
and  though  hisaffedionsarehighermountedthanoursj 
yet,  w&cn  they  ftoop,  they  ftoop  with  the  like  wing ; 
therefore  when  he  fees  reafon  ot  fears,  as  we  do,  his 
fean^,*  out  of  dbubt,  be  of  the  fame  relilh  as  ours  are : 
Yet,  in  reafon,  no  man  ihould  poflefs  him  with  any 
appear^rice  of  fear,  left  he,  by  Ihewing  it,  ihould  dif- 
heartenhisarmy. 

Sates.  He  may  Aew  what  outward  courage  he 
will  :  but,  Ibelieve,  as  cold  a  night  as  'tis,  he  could 
wilh  himfelf  in  the  Thames  up  to  the  neck ;  and  (b 
I  Woijld  hfc  wete,  and  I  by  him,  at  all  adventures,  fo 
wevvcte  quit  here, 

'KJ Henry.  By  my  troth,  I  will  fpeak.my  confcieqcc 
of  the  Iring;  I  think,  he  woixld  not  wilh  himfelf  any 
where  but  where  he  is. 

Bateu  Then,  Vould  he  were  here  alone;  fofhould 
he  be  fure  to  be  ra&fom'd,  and  a  many,  poor  men's 
lives  fav'd, 

Jr.  Henry.  I  dare  fay,  you  loyei  him  not  fo  ill,  to 
wiih  him  here  alone ;  howfoever  you  fpeak  this,  to: 
feel  other  men's  minds  :  Methinks,  I  could  not  die 
any  where  fo  contented,  as  in  the  king's  company  ; 
his  caufe.being  ju{t„  and  hi&  quarrel  honourable^  < 
Wiil.  That's  more  than  we  know. 
Bates.  Ay,,  or  more  than  we  ihould  icek  after  p  for 
we  know  enough,  if  we  know  we  are  the  king's^ fub- 
jeds:  if^his  caufe^be  wrong,  our  pbcdiencato  the 
kmgjiyipe^  the  crime  of  it  out  of,  us^ ., 
^^HM.  But,  if  the  caufe  be  not  gpo4>  the  king  him- 
felf ixath^'a  heay^  reckoning  tq  makc^iwhen  all  thofe 
'"         '  ,.",,•..        -       ..    '  ^   '  '     '.    ^  •    -• 

^  •^MMttMs:^.  P^re^ualUies.^  The  meaning  i^,  thatobjedi 
arf^i^r^rd&tt^^by  Ins  fbnfes  to  him»  as  to  ot^r  men  by  theirs. 
WlUtV^aiigtridaaotiher  IS  danger  likewtfe  to  Kim,  and  When 
l^j^ets;/^  H  h^kQ.Aa,kw-oi  meaner  monalcv    Jouhsok. 

kgs> 
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lega,  attd  arms;  and  beads,  cfi^^dAfT  itt^  t^hi^Uf 
IbftU  join  together  at  t^c latter  Viay,ftidcryiH^i-^^^ 
dy'd  at fuch  apkce ;  fonic,  l^citlttg^t^.  lSrt*ikr#jr?hg' 
for  a  furgeoD^  ftjme,  xrpbn  4rheir  w4v^*  Itft  p6ot  B^ 
hiisA  them;  fomc,  upon  the  debts  thefy  dwej  fdttiej 
Upon  *  their  chtWrcn  raWly*lcftL  I  am  afektd  tH*i*«^ 
»fe  few  di«  well,  that  <tte  matattle }  for  how*  cin-rfJey 
charitiibty  difpofe  of  any  things  whinblobtf^S^t^ii^ 
argument  ?  Now,  if  thefe  men  do  not  die*^eI!Vft%Hf- 
bea  black  m«ter  for  the  king  tfeaf  led  riii5m;ft91* ; 
•whom  to  difobey,  were  againft-  aM  proport i«!i  ^f  iUb't" 
jeaionw  •    -  '^'^  ■'  ^-'- 

K  ifewp^;  ^,  if  a  fon,  th^  i&  by'  M§  ifirftKferfcft* 
about  merchandize,  do  finfuUy  rffifdarfy 'uj^fl  thtf 
fM,  theimptitatiott  of  Ms  wickedtteft,  by  ydtk^  riifey 
Aould  be  impbfedujjtertihfk  father  tfeat  feAf  hirfi't^df^ 
if  a  fervant,  under  his  inafler*s=  command;  trafil^rt*^ 
tug  a  ISum  t)f  nfiottey,  b^  aflhird  by  robbers,  -and  die 
hx  many  irreconcilM  iniqUtf ies,  yoU'  may '^fUl  tke*biifi*i 
nefs  of  the  matter  the  author  of  the  fefvant^s  darilfta* 
tion :— But  thi^  is^not  fo :  the  kiiigi9  not  bound  taan-' 
fwer  the  particular  endings  of  his  foldiers,  the  falthfe*^ 
of  his  fon,  nor  the  mafter  of  his  fervant ;  f<^  they 
purpofe  not  their  death,  wheritKeypurpofd  th^lr  fef-» 
vices.  Befides,  there  is  no  kin|^,  b^  h^  eaUl^'netei^ 
fo  fpotlefs,  if  it  come  to  the  arbitremeAt-of  fwdrds, 
call  try  it  out  with  all  unfpotted  foldkirs.  SomeV  per- 
adventure,  have  Ofithcfm  the  guilt  of  pfefeedUtatM 
and  contrived* murder  ;  fome,  of  beguffing  vh^n^. 
with  the  broken  feal»  of  perjury ;  fome,  mafcihg  the 
wars  their  bulwark,  that  have  before  gored  the ^etitle 
bofom  of  peace  with  pillage  and  robbery •.  Now  if 
thefe  men  have  defeated  the  law,  and  out-run  native 

b  ;■"■-' 

*  -^/**/>  cfnidhn  rd^fy  left.}   Thtt  Uj' Kmthuf  frej^ar'atiitr^ 
iafifhf  fud^nly^    What  is  not  mature J\^  ra^.     So,  in  Macbeth: 
"Why  in  this  r/nvfie/r  left  he  wife  and  childrciu** 

Johnson* 

punilh- 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


K  I  N  G    H  E  N  R  Y    V:         »i 

mmijbtienc  %  though  the^  can  out-ftrrp  men,,  they 
mrcLna  wings  to  fly  from  God  :.  war  is  his  beadle^ 
war  if^  lus  vengeance  ;  fo  that  here  men  are  puniiihed^ 
for  be^Ct43reack  of.  the  king's  laws^  in  now.  the 
king's  quai^el  i  where  they  feared  the  death,  they  hava 
home  Ufe  away ;  and  where  they  would  be  fafe»  tbey^ 
penfli*:  Thea  if  they  die  unprovided,  no  more  ia  the 
Iung,gpiAQrv<tf  their  dannnation,  than  he  was  before 
gqiky  of  thgfe  impieties  for  the  which  they  are  now 
TifitedU  ♦&reTyfiahj«ft'sdqtyistbe  king's;  but  every 
fobje^s  ioV^  is  his  own.  Theccfore  ihould  every  fol- 
dier  in  the  wavs  do  as  every  fick  man  in  his  bed,  waih^ 
cmy^nioih  wn  of  his  coofcience  i  and  dying  f63;.death 
k^bim^iidvaate^e ;  or  not  dying,  the  time  was  blei^ 
fedly  lo^,,  w^reiafuoh  prep^satioo  was  gained :  and^ 
in.  him  .thfftefeapes^  it  vrctt^.  not  fin  to  think^  thar^ 
making  God  fo  tree  an  oifer,  he  let  him  out^^Uve  that 
day  tbiiee  kM  ^leatiiefB^  .and  to  teach  otfabsrs  ihow  they 
ftonldpi^are. 

Jiiitti.  'Tia  certain^  that  every  man  dsot  dle^^ill,  the 
31  is  upon  his  own  head>  the  king  is  not  to  anfwei? 
ficlc:it»:  . 

Bates.  I  do  not  defire  he  ihould  anfwer  for  me;  and 
yet;I  determine  to  fight  l^nftily  foe  him,. 
^^^,^lmry^  \  myfell  hear4  die  king  fay,  he  would 
ape  bQ  ranfom'd^  ,  : 

if7Z?^  Ay,,  hefaid  fo,  to  make  us  fightcheerfully  : 
VHV.^when  qur  throats  are  cut,  he  may  be  raniomTd^. 
^juodwc  ne'er  the  wifer. , 

rjk^  ^enry^,  li  I  live  to  fee  it>  I  will  never  truft  his 
woni'afi^.. 

's  \''  '  native  funijhment^l  That  is,  punifhment  in  their  lia- 
ttvt  cotinoy/  Revisal,  i.e.  fuch  a$  they  arc  bom  to  if  they 
oflfend.    Steevens. 

.,♦  ,JE«vry:;/a^fi?j  4/»/f— ]  This  is  a  very  juil  diftin^n,  atii 
^  wl^fe  atgusient  i&  wdl  followed^  find  £Tt>|^rly  concladed. 

Johnson. 
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fTiHiYoxtpafhim^t^ii  F  ^  thtl^ii  perilow  flick  oof 
(oF  aa'clfler  gunJ'tBat  a^Jwiorifttd  private  difpleifare 
ciah  dii  agaiim  a  mbnardi  f  you  may  as  well  go  about 
to  tntti  theiim  to  ice,  with  fanning  in  his  face  with  a 
peacock's  feather.  You'll  never  truft  his  word  after ! 
come^  'tis  a'  fpolifli  faying. 

K.  Henry.  Your  reproof  is  fomething  too  round  ; 
I  ihould  be  angry  with  you^  if  the  tinie  were  con- 
venient. , 

fFilL  Let  it  be  a  qOarrel  between  us,  if  you  live. 

K.  Henry.  I  embrace  it. 

fyiU.  How  fhall  I  know  thee  again  ? 

K.  Henry 4^  Give  me  any  gage  of  thine,  land  I  will 
wear  it  in  my  bonnet :  then,  if  ever  thou  dar'ft  ac* 
knowledge  it,  I  will  make  it  my  quarrel. 

fFilL  Here's  my  glove ;  give  me  another  of  thine. 

JT.  Henry.  There. 

fFilL  1  his  will  I  alfo  wear  in  my  cap :  Jf  ever 
thou  come  to  me  and  fay,  after  to-morrow,  Tbis  is 
m  glove,  by  this  hand,  I  will  take  thee  a  box  on 
the  ear. 

K.  Henry.  If  ever  1  live  to  fee  it,  I  will  challenge 
It.  ,  • 

UTilL  Thou  dar'ft  as  well  be  hang'd. 

K.  Henry.  Well,  I  wilj  do  it,  though  I  ttkcUi* 
in  the  king's  company. 

fFiti.  Keep  thy  word*:  fare  thrc  well. 

Sateu  Be  friends,  you  Engliih  fools,  be  friends ;  we 
have  French  quarrels  enough,  if  you  could  tell  how  to 
reckon. 

K.  Henry.  Indeed,   the  French  may  lay  •  twenty 

French 

'  '•^that^s  a  perilous  Jhot  out  of  an  eUer-gun^-^'l  In  the  old  play 
the  thou^t  is  more  opened.  //  is  a  great  d^^iffure  thui  m  eUer 
gun  ca»  do  againfi  a  caanon.    Johnson. 

•  ^-"^tweuty  French  croHfjns — ]  This  conceit,  rather  too  low 
for  a  king,  has  been  already  explained,  ai  alluding  to  the  vene« 
real  di&^e.    Johnson. 

There 
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iqbWf7«8ff;v  W.W*  pur  Jivys,  wf .fqvU,; 
leDtSy  our  careful  wive$y  Gjjuir^diuldri^Q^ 


ul  wive$y  qui:  dxildr^Qi. 2 
isij|j^)t^jv  tl^ckiQg  i--rW€  xp\i&  ^car  alb 
^,pj9n4&lOIV^*twin-bpcn;Wi$h,g^eatnefS|;     < 
5ul5e3:ed  to  the  breath  of  every  fool, 
WJap^,^r^few mor^can feel  hiit  hjis owawringkig ! 
What  infinite  hearths  eafe  muft  kjng^  nfgleifb^ : 
That  private  mca^^njoy  i  ;^nd  what  Jkaye  Iqngs,  ^ 
.yj[yiijl]f^^tc§ jifvc  ^ot  too,  faye  fecepiony  ?  ;     n 
^ig^g^v^X  cet^mQny'?  T  _     ,  ...*.  .    .: 

Ana  what  art  Uiop,  tlslou  idpl  cefcoirniy?  ^    . 
■J^^  Ifiwi  of'  |jba  art.  thou,  tiiat  iuffpc'ft  diorc 


> 


I 


Of  mortal  griefs,  than  do  thy  wocfliippers  ? 
%yy^zp  are  ^y-^ce^s^.  \yhat  are»thy  coo^ings-in  } 
.i  mt  ,   ":v  r         *        -        *  Oeerer 

**Therci8  furely  no  neceffity  for  fuppofirig  any  dllufion  T/f  thu 
fajfage  to  the  venereal  di^ie.  The  conceit  here  feems'torttrm 
fdji|ft^%ft}6n  the'cquiT^ocat  fenfe  of  m^/r,-  whidh  llgtiifidB  either 
a  coin,  ox  a  bead.     Tyrwhitt, 

7  Upon  the  king  /  &o]  Thil  beautiful  ^ech  wras  irfded  tftor 
the  firft  edition.  .  Poi^V 

-    ^d^^KMoyy^  'ftrikmjr  atid  fokmA  (h  tbU  %liloquy, 

into  which  the  king  breaks  immediatel]^  tli  (bdit  aa  kens  l^t  Albhi* 
Something  like  thia^  q^.  l^fs  oecaiiOA^y  evQiy  ^eaik  h8a>1(l»lt. 
'^  '  '  an^jfenpufnefs  fufti  uponjthe  mind  upofa  tbcfcpara^on 
pmvpdhy,'  and 'efpecially  after  fon 


forced  and  '  unwillirfg 
*  /f^tf/  tf « thy  rents  f  What  are  thy  comings  in  t  .  '•    .  ^ : 

Thtfc'li  fhe  laft  line  given  us,  and  the  nonfenfe  of  it  made  wprfc 
by  the  ridiculous  pointing.  We  (houi^  read,  WT)at  is  thy  tolt, 
O^di^flMom'4  Let  4i8  «samit>e  how  .the  context  itafids.vrith  my 
eoHkykiioiu;  «fi^^  W-.i^.  ueatef.  fJ^Sbaljarethy  fxan^figs-in? 
IP^ij/  ij  //^  worth"?  What  is  thy^X^^^f^-T^iie.'.thj^JMfieMmadLin^- 
fofts,  thoihffltoetveA'f)  nil  b'here  c«nfb&a6ty iafld/agreeaMo>to' a 
feniible  exclam^idm  So  King  Ja^  :*rr^  ^  No  Jksdiau  frigfi'Jbail 
tithe  or  toll  in  our  dominions,^*  But  the  Oxford  editor^  no%(^  he  find» 
Vol,  VI.  I  tho 
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G.creremony'^  Ihcw  mc  but  thy  wcmtA  1 

•  what  is  thy  foul,  O  adoration  ? 

Art  thou  aught  elfe  but  filace,  degree,  and  form^ 

Creating  awe  and  fear  in  other  men  ? 

Wherein  thou  art  left  happy  being  feared,    ♦ 

Than  they  in  fearing.  . 

What  drink'ft  thou,  oft,  inftead  of  homage  fwcet. 

But  poifon'd  flattery  ?  O,  be  fick,  great  greatnefs^ 

And  bid  thy  ceremony  give  thee  cure  ! 

Think'ft  thou,  the  fiery  fever  will  to  cut 

With  titles  blown  from  adulation  F 

Will  it  give  place  to  flexure  and  low  bendidg  ? 

Can'ft  thou,  when  thou  conunand*fi  the  beggar's  knec^ 

Command  the  health  of  it  ?  No,  thou  proud  dreain^ 

That  play'ft  fo  fubtly  with  a  king's  repofe, 

I  am*  a  king,  that  find  thee  :  and  I  know, 

'Tis  not  the  balm,  the  fcepter,  and  the  ball,. 

The  fword,  the  mace,  the  crown  imperial,. 

the^way  open  for  alteration,  reads.  What  is  thy  ^vir  of  adora- 
lionf  liy  Which  happy  emendatien,  what  i»  about  to  be  enquir-» 
ed  into,  is  firfi  taken  for  grant^ed ;.  namely,  that  aremot^  is  but 
z  (hew.  And  to  maVe  room  for  this  word  here,  which  is  found 
in  the  immediate  precedin^^  line,  he  degrades  it  there,  but  puta 
as  good  a  word  indeed  in  its  ftead,  that  is  to  fay,  t^U. 

'Warifrton. 
This  emendation  is  not  ill  conceived,,  yet  I  believe  it  i»  erro- 
jieous.  The  firft  copy  reads.  What  ?  U  the  foul  of  adoration. 
This  is  incorre<^,  but  I  thinly  we  may  difcover  the  true  reading 
eaiily  enough  to  be.  What  is  thy  foul ^  O  adoration  ?  That  ia,  O 
teverence  paid  to  kings,  ix)hat  art  thou  wtbin  f  What  an  thy 
rial  qualities  f  What  is  tly  intrinfic  value  ?    Johnson. 

The  quartjo  has  not  thii  fpcech.    The  folio  reads«-What  ?  is 
thy  foul  of  odoration  T     Stkevens, 
I  do  not  fee  any  heceiBty  for  departing  from  the  old  reading : 

Whait  » thefml  of  adoration  ? 
The  fame  expre0ion  is  found  in  many  of  Shakefpeare's  plays.  So, 
in  Troilus  a»d  Creffida  : 

*^  ■■  ■■■■  — my  very^/tfaf/ <?/* couafel." 
Again,  in  K.  Henry  IV.  Part  I : 

**  The  very  bottom  and  theyjtf/e/' hope.'* 
Again,  in  the  Midfummer  Night*s  Dream : 

<*  ■  they&y/<y  love/'    Malons« 

The 
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The  ^nter-tiilued  robe  of  gold  and  pearl. 
The  ^  farfed  title  running 'fore  the  king. 
The  throne  he  fits  on,  nor  the  tide  of  pomp 
That  beats  upon  the  high  Ihore  of  the  world,  . 
No,  not  all  thefe,  thrice-gorgeous  ceremony. 
Not  all  thefe,  laid  in  bed  majeftical, 
'  Can  fleep  fo  foundly  as  the  wretched  flave  ; 
Who,  with  a  body  fiird,  and  vacant  mind, 
Gets  him  to  reft,  cramm'dwith  diftrefsful  bread, 
Never  fees  horrid  night,  the  child  of  hell ;     « 
But,  like  a  lacquey,  from  the  rife  to  fet. 
Sweats  in  the  eye  of  Phoebus,  and  all  night 
Sleeps  in  Elyfium ;  next  day,  after  dawn. 
Doth  rife,  and  help  Hyperion  to  bis  horfe ; 
And  follows  fo  the  ever-running  year 
With  profitable  labour,  to  his  grave : 
And,  but  for  ceremony,  fuch  a  wretch. 
Winding-up  days  with  toil,  and  nights  with  flcep. 
Had  the  fore-hand  and  vantage  of  a  kingt 
The  flave,  a  member  of  the  country's  peace. 
Enjoys  it ;  but  in  grofs  brain  little  wots, . 
What  watch  the  king  keeps  to  maintain  the  peace, 
Whofe  hours  the  peafant  beft  advantages. 

^  ^farfed  title  running  &c.]    Farfed  is  Jlnfftd.     The  tumid 
pulB^  tides  with  which  a  king's  name  is  always  mtroduced.   This 
I  think  is  the  fenfe.    Johnson. 
So,  mAUforMoney^  by  T,  Ltipton,  1574: 

<*  belly-gods  fo  fwarm, 

**  Farced^  and  flowing  with  all  kind  of  gall." 
Again.:  .    ' 

♦*  And  like  a  greedy  cormorant  with  belly  fyiXLfarced.^^ 
Again,  in  Jacth  ondFJau^  1568 :  • 

**  To  make  both  broth  zxA  farcing^  and  that  full  deinty/' 
Again,  in  Stanyhurft's  verfion  of  the  firft  book  of  Firgii: 

**  Ot  eels  zxt  farcing  with  duke  and  dclicat  hoonny." 
Again,  in  Every  Man  out  of  his  Humour : 

**  ' — farce  thy  lean  ribs  with  it  too.'*    StseVens. 

■  Can  fleep  fi  foundly^  &c.]  Thefe  lines  are  exquifitely  pleaf- 
ing.  Tofweat  in  the  eye  of  t'hoshusy  and  to  Jlcep  in  Elyfinrn^  are 
expreffions  very  poetical.    Johwsok. 

I  2  M^ntiT 
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Erf.  My  lord,  your  .tioWe.3,  jeglous:  of  your  ab- 
•     fence,        ..■—•■  -      ••"_  .*    ...        . :    -  o«' 
Scck'througb  yovcrcainptprfiji^  you-.  •  ^:.   ;  :     t 

K*  //^wjt:  Good  olcLknight,  .-;  w  ..^  ^^  -  ,:  . 

Collcathemall  together  at  my. tctit.:'  to   1..:.  -  .  - 
ni  be  befote  t|^*.  .  j       :  •    :         .    ^^ij^/T 

JEr/.^  I  Ihall  do'i^  my.  lord.      '.    .,         .       [£jte>: 

K.  Henry.   O  God  of  battles  !   fteel  my  foldiers* 
hearts  ! 
Poffcfs  tfeem  not  with  fear ;  ^^takc  from  them  now 
The  fenfe  of  reckonirig,  if  the  oppofed  numbers 
Pluck  their  hearts  frbni  theni  l^-^Not  to-day,  O  Lord, 

0  not  to-day,  think  tiot  upon  the  fault 
My  father  madeiin  compafling  the  crown  1 

1  Richard's  body  have  interred  new  \ 

Iq  former  editions : 

■  .1  ■  ^  ■ . ■      . ia^f  from  them  no^  r^.  -?    - 

7ht  fenfe' of  retVningvfth^  oppofed  number t^  r    ;»     /.     • 
finch  their  hearts  from  thent!      ■t'  :    ]  ^    '       -   *^ 

Thu8i*€5  firft  folio/    The  pocf  might  intend,  •'  Take  from  thefts 

the  foife  of  rtcfcbinShg' thofe  op||6fW  numbert ;  '*t«;Z*V^  iiiight 

pluck  thw  tourt%e'from  thtern*^'    But  the  rilathve  not  bdltig^c!^-. 

prcfsM,  thc?fenfcis  veiyobfcure. -THEbfiAtDV  '  ,  /  rtl 

The  change  is  ^dftiSeteti  by  Dr;  Warburtonf  krid  rightlJ^^^Sir 

T.HanmctiieatliV''^^  \-' ^  ■' '-  ^-^^  .^^^^^---^      ^  ....■.,  ..uh  e 

'  the  oppofed  numhers  ,  i :  v  w  :  vi  lyjj. 

Which ftdridlefore them.      :  "'      '-<^-         - 

This  redding'he  borijowed  fromthe  old  <juSrt$,*  WliKb  gives  thp 

paflagetHus; 


'-:;rK)s  5f..  fci 


Theobald'?  aftej^t^^'ti  be>tiThly  in^ket^^'Wh^  %iit^ 

I  think,  we  migKt'.riiW^  "wiA  lefi'<fi^i«!<W  ^wn  the  j^cnt 

text:  ,-'.^:i:nI^.^•     -:  :        ,-a'   :o.i  ^^c.    ;!:..:-..      -•  ■- 

■ .     if  ^y  oppofed  number i  *  ;.:?*    \  . 

Pluck  their  hearts  from  them.'    -'   '/  ^  i  o/ry.    :v.  .  u  i 
In  conjedur^l  pritirifm,  as  in  mechahicJ>^'thc  perl&Hoh  of  the  • 
^rt,  I  apprehend,  cbnfifts  in  produdJxg^i  ^jgirett^e^'Wlth^^^^ 
leafl  poffible  force*    Tyrwhitt.  .    •  \v 

And 
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And  on  it  have  befiov/d  ii>are  contrite  tearSj 
Than  from  it  iflbM  forced  drops  of  blood. 
Five  hundred  poor  I  have  in  yearly  pay,  • 

Who  twice  a  day  their  withered  hands  hold  up 
Toward  heavet>>  to  pardon  blood ;  and  I  have  buUc 
Two  chantries,  where  the  fad  and  folcmn  priefts 
Sing  ftill  for  Richard*s  foul..    More  will  I  do  : 
Though  all  that  I  can  do,  is  nothing  worth ; 

*  Since  that  my  penitence  comes  after  all. 
Imploring  pardon. 

Enter  Giqfter.    "^ 
Gh.  My  liege! 

Jt.  Henry.  My  brother  Glofter^s  voice  ?~Ay  j 
I  know  thy  errand,  1  will  go  with  thee  :— 
The  day,  my  friends,  and  all  things  ftay  for  me* 

[ExeunU 

*      '  Sinde  that  my  fenitenci  c$mgs  dfttr  all^ 

Imploring  pardonJ]  ^ 

*Wfe  touft  obfervc,  that  Heiiiy  IV.  bad  committed  ah  mjulHcc, 
of  which  he,  ahd  hisj^»  teap'd  the  ftuits.  But  ncafon  tells  ul, 
jditice. demands  that  they  who  fhar^  the  profits  of  iniquii^y  fhall 
fhare  alfo  19  the  puniihrnent.  Scripture  again  tells  us,  that  wh«h 
men  have  finned,  the  grace  of  God  gives  frequent  invkationa  to 
repentance :  which^  in  the  language  of  divines,  are  ftiied  calls* 
Thefe,  if  negjleded,  or  careleily  dallied  with,  are^  at  lengtht  ir- 
recoverably withdrawn,  and  then  repentance  comes  too  late.  All 
;thts  (hews  that  the  unintelligible  reading  of  the  text  flioold  be 
correded  thus  v  _    . 

— '--^ iimes  after  QsXi.    War  burton. 

I  wlfh  the  commentator  had  explained  his  meaning  a  little 
better ;  for  his  comment  is  to  me  lefs  intelligible  than  tne  text* 
I  know  not  what  he  thinks  of  the  king's  penitence,  whether 
coming  in  cot^equence  of  caU^  it  is  fuffident ;  or  whether  cominj[ 
when  calls  have  cetfcdj  it  is  ineffectual.  The  firft  fenfe  will  fuit 
but  iU  with  the  pofition,  that  all  'ivhich  he  can  do  is  nothing 
^uorth  ;  and  the.  latter  as  ill  with  the  intention  of  Shakefpeare, 
who  certainly  does  not  mean,  to  reprefent  the  king  as  abandoned 
and  reprobate. 

.  The  old  reading  is  in  my  opinion  eafy  and  right.  1  do  att 
jhis^  fays  the  king,  though  all  that  I  can  do  is  nothing  worthy  is  fo 
far'^frbm  an  adequate  expiation  of  the  crime,  that  penitence  coma 
after  all ^  imploring  pardon  both  for  the  crime  and  tnc  eScpiation. 

Jqkn&qk. 

*  -  I  3  SCENE 
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'  .sce'n']^'  IV-.:  . 

Thf  frmJb  camp, 
^mtr  .iM,X><^^pk¥K  Orleans^  Rambures^  and ^i^umoM. 

OrL  The  fun  doth  gild  our  armour  i  lip,  mv  lords, 

jDai/.'M»/^  tfr^^^/:-^MyhbHfet  ^ffakt!  tacquqvi 
ha!  ..      .  ^  -.-   -        ^.        ,  -;....-       ^-^ 

Or/.  O  brave  fpiru: !  ^  -  M;: 

OrL  Rienplusf^  fj/Vt^  fe^ar,-— m»' '  -  -^ 

Dm.  Cid!  coiifin  Orleans.-^— -^    '  -         -    - 

EntT^  Conjlabk.-      ^'  -  '  -;-;"'; 

Now,  my  lord  Conftable  ! 

Con.  Hjark,  bow  our  fteeds  for  prefent  fervice  neigh* 
Dau,  Mount  ^tbein,  wd  make  incifion  in  their  bioefr; 
Tha,t  jheir.  hot  blood  may  fpia  ia  pi^liib  eyesV  <.    » 
And  daunt  them  /  wi'tii  &perfluous  courage  :  Ha  ! 

Dtfj/;  Voyci— Ics  catix  &  la  tterre;*-^' 
Or/.vBSea— pm»  Tair  &  Ic  feu  ?»*• 
Z)tf«,  Le  ciel— -coufin  Oflcan*.'^ 
"Fhisis-well  conje&un^;  n<»r  doe$. the  paffage  cEeienretliat  more 
ihould  be  done:  yet  I  koov  bot  whether  it  might  not  &md 
thus :  - :  .  L 

ThvL.-P'eyhi'ks  ittuxJi^.ls.terrtm  '^Z'  '.    -.    ..a 

OrK  Vair^  ie  fiu^RimfuUf     .  .  ._       ^,  ^^  , 

Dau.  Le  chL  *     ^ *^/ 

Fza  is  an  old  hortatory  exclamadon,  as  oBons  f    Johksok* 
Dr.  Johnfbn  is  right.    So,  in  JT*  JS^^rr// III.  1599  x 
'  ^  Then  Fia  /for  the  fpacJpus  bbunAi  dT  Prance  !*^ 
A^in,  in  the  i*Ww«>,  by  John  Marfton,  ihdbx    '  ^ -^    '     *-* 
"Come^ar/  fo  this  feaftful  cntertaiAmcnt  ?«^    ^-   -: 
Agiain,  in  Marflon's  ^P^if/ywlf?i7,  1607:.  .-•.  •        t., 

-    **  Tut,  A7tf/ Ipt  all  run  glib  and  fouarcPr'STfiliiifElrt. 
*^  ^«/  daunt  thettt\  The  firft  folio  reads /lA^/,  Svhichf,  'per* 
iUpi,  oiay  have  been  ufed  for  /«  ^y^ii^  to  doubt  \  rottrrifU. 

/-^ '  •TlCitWHlT'n 
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Ram.  WhsLtf  will  you  hare  them  weep  our  horrett* 
>lood?  .^ 

How  ihail  we  then  behold  their  natural  teats  > 

Enter  a  Mejfenger. 

Mejf.  The  Ehglifh  are  embattled,    you  French 
.  *-  peers.;,,  .,,      - 

Qon^  To.hQrfei  you  gallant  princes  !  ilra^t  to  horfe ! 
Do  but  behold  yon  poor  and  (larved  band. 
And  your  fair  ihew  ihali  fuck  away  their  fouls. 
Leafing  them  but  the  ihales  and  hufks  of  men. 
There  is  not  work  enough  for  all  our  hands  ; 
Scarce  blood  enough  in  all  their  iickly  veins. 
To  give  each  naked  curtle-^ax  a  (lain. 
That  ow  French  gallants  fl^all  to-day  draw  out. 
And  iheath  for  lack  of  fport :   let  us  but  blow  ofl[ 

them, 
Tlie  vapour  of  our  valour  will  o'erturh  them. 
Tis  pofitive  *gainft  all  exceptions,  lords. 
That  €iw  fuptrduous  lacqueys,  and  dur  peaftnts^*-^ 
Who,  in  unrieceflary  a<ftion,  fwarm 
About  our  fquares  of  battle,— were  enough 
To  purge  this  field  of  fuch  a  hilding  foe ; 
Though  we,  upon  this  mountaiti'sbafis  by 
Took  ftand  for  idle  fpeculation  : 
But'tW  pur  honours  mult  not.    Whafs  to  fay  ? 
A  very  little  little  let  us  do. 
And  all  is  done*    Then  ict  the  trumpets  found 
*The  tucket- fonuanie,  and  the  note  to  mount : 

For 

*  Th  tMctf^^mf^t  &c]  tie  ufes  terms  of  the  field  as  if  th«jr 
were  goibg  out  cftily.  iQ  the  chafe  for  fport.  To  Jare  the  ^ld\% 
a  pteralc  ia  &]coziry.  .  Bircls  are  dared  when  by  the  falcon  in  the 
air  thej  are  terrified  fivKn  ;nfing,  fo  that  they  will  be  fomettmet 
la](ei^^y  thehaikL 
.  $iicK  an  eafy  capture  tlie  lords  expe£ted  to  make'of  tlie  Eng* 

i&L      JoHNSPN* 

The.  tuckft-fofuidnct  was,  I  believe,  the  nanoA  of  an  introduce 
tatj  flourifh  on  the  trHmpet|  as  toccata  in  Italian  is  the  {prelude 

1  4  M 
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l?or  our  Ippnoach  fliall  !b  iimdik>clai>e  tlifeifieldj  t  ^^  1 
That  J^nglandftall^coock  down  in  fearjr  awJiyiefUl?.'- 

•  "      •    '  -  -    "^  '  -,     ^.      '    'V.J^  '  *■>  vi'*- 

^   Enler  Gmn^ri.^  :    ;:;-  .^(1 

.  Grj»i.  Why,  do  you  ftayfo  16hg,  tnt'fo'f<Js^Sf 

^  •   •  'France?'        '     - '       '.-'''  "' 
Yon  ifland  carrions^  defpcrate  of  their  Ifbhes,    - 
lll-favou^'dly  become  the  morning  iidd : 
Their  ragged- ciartains  poorly  arc  let  loofe,        " 
And  our  air  ihkkes  them  pacing  fcornfiilly.    ^  •'-  " 
Big  Mars  feems  bankrupt  in  their  begg^r*d  hdlt^'^^^ 
And  faii4(*f  through  a  rufty  bedver  'peepi,'      *^)^ '    . 
7  Their  horfemeti  fit  like  fixed  candleftidfcs,      *'^"'  ^ 
Withtorch-ftavesin  their  hand  :  and  their  poor  jades 
Lob  down  their  heads,  dropping  tl\e;hide;1iridhi^; 
fThe  gum  dbwh-ropingj&Qin  their  paie-dea^^ 
And  in  their  pale  dull  luoutba  the  l^mmri  bisor  t^ 

of  a  fonata  oa  the  harpfichorf,  vmiih^ifaf  la  ^rdmia,  l^torTjltw 
the  trumpet*   '  "     -*      - 

In  the  Spi^fuih  ^agedy^  (no  date^  **;  a  tucket  afar  off,**^   ^ 
AgaiQy  inX&e^Dek/irs Lawca/e;  vb2%i"  .  '.     '  ^\ 

Sonahce  is  a^word  i^cd  by,Heywoo^.  mVis^^i^^  hf^^:Lii^ice^ 
1630;  '     ■    '  ■'         '■''■■"      ^-  "■"*    'f--"  '    *"'*-,^^, 

^     "  Orj  if  he  chance  to  endure  our  totigncs  fo'mubtf';^**,^ 
*'  As  hut  to  hear  ihtitfiniiU^c^    Steevewb.    /-.  " ^V*^ 

''^mthf^rchfia^vis  in  their  bm^ ;— ]         " '  ^  ;  1    \^^;  ;^J^^;^;-^ 
GrartdjiVi^  alludes  to  the  foim  of  the  ancient  c^radieftjcjtg,'  ^^Iclsi 
jfrtiluentlj  rcprtfrnted  hutnjpi  figures  holdbgi  '^hejSckeb^  feH^e 
lights  m  their  ex ttnded  hanil I-  '/"'   " 

^ ; A  fi t n i Jar  J m age  cccu rs  in  Fltfcria  Cpr&mh>n£i^ 'ihiZV**^  —he 
\ftetir*d  like  a  pewter  iranMeflick^  fafliioned  tx%t  ^  mail  in  ^rrpoiir , 
^holding  '1  tilting  ftatt'  in  his  hand  little  bigger  than  a  cahT^I^*"' 

a  gtmrnal  i/r  ii  thereftf e  a  ^/^  bf  whkh^'th^^  paYt^'^play*^^^^ 
'within  another.    Johnson.  '    ';  V  ./'"/v    ;'"«' 

1  mecft  With  the  word,  though  diflfereftdyYpeif;  in  the  old  play 
'^oi  The^ltai^gne^f  King  Edtvard  the  Thirds   l^gb  I 

♦*  Nor -by  afide  their  jacks  of  ^/wt^A/ mail.**  .    « 

GymoU 
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Lies  foul  widi  cbewHd  graisy  ttillaftdimotiolllefsj 

And»^thexr/cxec«itors^  the  Ibomihictb^s^  >         -t  r 

Fly  o'er  them  all,  impatient  for  their  hoiir. 

Defcription  cannot  foiti^itlcif  \n  words. 

To  dcmonftrate  the  life  pf  fuch  z^sttie, 

In  life  fo  lifelefs  as  it  Ihews  itfel^    .    .  • 

Cw.  They  have  Xaid  their  px2ycT^z)i^  thcy^J^^ 
fcr'^e^th,       ^     .;"  .  ^    ,.,''i  ..:'•  Vi'^'  -■;' 

Ddu.  Shall  wp  ^o  iend  them  dinners^  ap4  frefe  Cifkh 
And  give  their  J&ifting  hprfcsipabven^^^  ' 

And^er  Jfig^t, with  utem  ?     .       .      .      .; '  y      - 

Cwi.  *I  ftay  bijt  forxir  to  tjl\(B^%]ld  : 

I  willthelbjac^fjerfrom  a  rrvimpe^  ^IT 

qfoMoisguipmrd  4Qall  jncans  arm9|i^r  cempofisd  ^^mVi  like 
thme  of  iachain,  w^ichby  rtaffle^^^^  to  the  Igape 

oftlfeboHyfeiotecxaftly  ithaii  defcnfiie  cor^iirig  ofamrothercoti- 
triyanc^l  ^  ^^^  Wgs  a  ^Oiti^cf  it  ld:be  ieen  in  ^t  TbwoF.  -Spen- 
%/  in  his  Faerie  ^eeuy  B.  I.  cap.  v.  calls  it  wttven  mall: 
^*  In  won^en  mail  all  armed  w&nly/' 

•*         '     2  gtmmaJ  ring  with,  one  hnk  hanging,"  ^y, 

•  "^their  executors^ 
are  to  have  the  difpofal 
their  fiefh,    JqhksoNp 

'  I^ay  $ut/ar  mj  guarJi — ]  It  feems,  by  what  follows,  that 
guard  Xn  ihii  place  means  rather  fo  me  tiding  of  orjutment  or  of 
diiHn^on  tban  a  body  of  attendanrsp     Ioh«son. 

The  foliowing  qiiotJitiQa  from  Ht>rmmeJ^  p,  1C54,  wiU  bcft  elu- 
cidate tkis  pallage. '■ "  The  dpkc  of  Brabant*  vvhen  his 

iiandard  was  not come^  caufed a  Ifamisr  \o  be  ukcn  froma  ^r««^- 
jff  and  fafle&ed  upon  a  {ptfar,  the  wl3Jcii,  he  commaDdcd  to  be 
borne  before  him  ihflead  of  a  flandar^^^*' "^     ,    ,^  '\  ^     '  . 

In  the  fccond  part  of  Hey  wgod's  "/r^ji  J^^r^' '^^ 
after  having  enumerated  to  Pyrrhus  tb^  treaX|^^a,of  his  father 
Achillea,  a^  Ms  myrmidons,  %i'.add3i'    ./ : .    ,.; ,  *  i      ..0    , 

*  *  H is  fword  J  fp u rs ,  arm o u  r,  guarj^  pavillo n *  '  *  . 
frotri  this  pafTagc  it  fliould  appear  that  the  gtiard  was  part_of  the 
defenlive  iirmour ;  perhaps  what  we  call  at  pre  fen  t  the  .gorget* 
Agajttj  in  Holinfliedj  pSjo: 

^  **  The  onc^biire  his  belroet,  the  fe?and  his  ^ranj^tf^i,  ^c.** 

■i  ""        ■•   "*    '  ^    •*'    '•  ■  '■  '  '■  .;'      ''■  .  \        "^TfiEYiBuNS. 

.V  And 
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And  ufe  it  for  my  hafto.    Comcj,  §9m^  aviray>    ., 
The  fun  is  hJgh^  and  we  out-Wear  th^  d^y.  j^^emli 

S  C  E  N  i;  ilL:; 

Enter  Ghjter,  ISedfird^  Exeier^  Erpingham,  with  all 
the  Englijh  kqfi  ;  Salifbury  and  ff^^noreknj^    > 

'g&.  Where  is  the  ksaz  > 

Bed.  The  king  himfelr  is  rode  to  view  their  battle. 

fFI^^  Of  fighting  men  they  hare  fuU  ihrecfcDjre 
thoufand.  "         , 

Exe.  There's  five  to  one ;  befides,  they  all  are  frefh^ 

Sal.  Go&s  arm  ftrike  with  us  !  'ti^  a  fearful  odds^ 
God  be  wi'  you,  jprinces  all ;  1*11  to  mv  change  5  ' 
If  we  no  more  meet,  'till  we  meet  in  neaven. 
Then,  joyfully,— 4ny  noble  lor^^  of  Bedford,-— 
My  dear  lord  Glofter,—- and  my  good  lord  Exeter, — 
And  my  kind  kinfman,— -warriors  all,  adieu  ! 

£ed»  *Farewel,  good  Salifburyj  and  good  luck 
go  with  thee  !  /         - 

Exe.  to^Sd.  Farewel,  kind  lord ;   fight  vaUatitly 
to-day:  v. 

^  iff  the  oM  edition  4  ; 

Bed*  Fa^iweUi  gotid  Saiyburyy  ttsJ  ^wif  ba^k  go  miiM^i 
,  Andyet  J d0  theefujirwiZto  mindtbet  of  ity  .    .     , ,, 

For  thou  art  fran^doj  the  firm  truth  of  valour.  \    '    . 
i  £xe.  FareweUy  iinJlord:  fight  *vatidntly  to- day. 

What !  does  he-do  Salilbliry  wrong  to  iiv^i  him  good  liicltif  Tht 
ingejaious  Dr.  Thirlby^r^ribed.  to  ifo^  cbe^trnfLfpofition  ofMdbe^ 
trerfes,  ^hkh  t  have  ma^e  in.  the  ^^:.  9iid  the  dd  .xjuartos 
plainly  lead  to  fuch  a  regulation* ,  Xhsoba^'d^^  *    '.  ' 

I^  believe  Mr,  Theobald's  tranfpofitTbti-  to  be  -pcrfcSI]^  ngfit^ 
for  it  was  already  made  in  the  quartos  i6oo  and  i6o8,  as  fol«> 
iows:  '■ 

Farewell  kind  lord  4  fight  valiantly  to-day, 
,      .      Andyetiniruth  Idojhee  wrong,..  .    -    . 

For  thou  art  made  on  the  true  fparii^es  of  honour.   :       ' 

SxEEVENSr 

And 
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And  veC^I  di^^&ftt  WMne>  to  ttiuidThee  of  it, 
F^«»)U  ft%>ffam'd  of  the  ikm 'truth ^f  valovn 

[Exit  Salffiiurf. 
Bed.  He  is  as  fuU  of  Valour^  as  of  luiidnefs ; 
Princely  in  both* 

EnUr  king  Henry* 

/Fyfc  Oi  titet  we  now  hadicre 
But  one  ten  thouland  o^  thoife  lueq  m  England,  , 
TM^JXO worktordiy I  ''.  "  .. 

jtj^fjih.  WWs  he,  that-wiihea  fo  ? 
'  My  couuii  Weftmorelahd  ?— -No,  my  fair  coufin ; 
If  wfi  are  ajftrk'd  to  dk,.  we  are  enough 
1*0  do  o w  co^Att^  lofs.;  and  if  to  live,    . 
The  fewer  men,.' thQ  greater  ihare  of  j&onour. 
GodVwiiH  Ipfay  thee,  wiflj  not  one  man  morCil 
*  By  Jpve,  I  am  riot  .covetoif^  fot^old ;  - 

Not  care  I3.  wKo  doth  feed  upon  my  coft ; 
It  yems  m^  not,  ;f  men  my  garments  wear; 
Such  outward  things  dwell  not  in  my  defires : 
But^  if  it  tea  fin  to  covet  honout, 
I  ^  tl^e  tDo&  offending  foul  alive. .    . 
No,  1(aith,  my  coz,  wilh  not  a  man  from  England : 
God's  peace !  I  would  not  lofe  Uy  great  an  honour. 
As  one  man  more,  methinks,  would  ^re  from  me. 
For  the  beft  hope  i  have.    O,  do  not  wifli  one  more : 
Kather  proclaiftt  it^  Weftmoreland,  through  my  hoft. 
That  he,..^li^q|j.Jbath  no  (loqiaph.tQ  this  fightj^ 
irr  hiiR  deps^rtii  his  paffport  ftall.be  made, 
AM' crowns  for ^coinvoy  put  intd  his  purfe  : 
We'  vKs^ifcd  iiot'die  ih  that  man^s  company,      . 
Tli|^  $cars.|ji&/eliqwljiip  to  die  .with  us.  .         _   . 

'  My  coujfitt  WefimorilandT'^^  In  the  quartos  i6ooaiid  l6ot% 
this  fpeech  is  ^Mt^fftA  xa  Warwick*    Stesvens.     /  ' 
^  ^  By  Jove^'^']  Tho  king  prays  like  a  dirifliao,  atid  fwcaxy 
like  a  heathen;:'  Joa^saN.  ^  - 

This 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


This  day  is  caiVd-^tU  featt  of  ♦*  Ctffjjjiah  :    ^         ^ 

He,  thkt  oiit-lives  this  day^  and  'cOmes  fafe  home^^ 

•Will  ftahd  a  tip-toe  when  tjiis  day  is  nam'd. 

And  rouze  him  at  the  nanie  of  Crifpian. 

He,  that  fliaii  live  this  day,  and  fee  old  age^    -« 

Will  yearly  on  the  vigil  feaft  his  friends. 

And  fay — to-morrow  is  faint  Crifpian  : 

Then  will  he  ftrip  his.fleeye,  and  fliew  his  fcars#. 

Old  men  forget ;  yet  all  Ihall  be  forgot. 

But  they'll  remember,  ^wi,th  advantagesi   - 

What  feats  they  did.that  day- :  Then  feall  our  names. 

Familiar  in  th^ir  mouth  as  hotilhold  words,-;- 

Harry  the  king,  Bedford,  and;'Excrer, 

Warwick  arid  Talbot,  Salifbury  and  Glofter,— 

Be  in  their  flowing  ciipB  fteflily  reiliember'd  : 

This  ftory  fhall  the  good  man  teach  his  fon ; 

AtidCrifpiit  Crifpian  ihall  ne*er  go  by, 

7  From  this  day  to  the  ending  of  the  world, 

'  '-of  Crifpian  7^1  The  battle  of  Agittcourt  was  fought  u^li 
the  25th  ot  O6tober,  St.  Crifpin's  day ;  the  legend  upon  which 
this  is  founded,  folFowg*  *'  Crifpinus  and  Crilpianus  wiere  brcF- 
thren,  bom  at  Rome';\  from  whence  they  travelled  to  Soiflbns  ia 
France,  about  the  year  303,  to  propagate  the  chriftian  religion  ; 
but  b^ufe  they  would  not  be  chargeable  to'  others  for  their  main- 
^tenance,  they  exercifed  the  trade  of  ihocmakcrs;  but  the  goTer** 
nor  of  the  town  difcovering  them  to  be  chrifiians,  ordered  them  to 

*  be  beheaded  about  the  year  303.    From  which  time,  the  Ihoc- 

•  makers  made  choice  of  tnem  for  their  tutelar  faints."    W7jeatley*s 
^Rational  lUufiratibn^    folio  edit.    p.  76*     See  Hall's  Cbromck^ , 
Yolio  47.    Gray. 

«  -^tujith  adnf^ntdges'^']  Old  men,  notwithflanding  the  natii- 
ral  fergetfulnefs  ofage,  (hall  remember  their  feats  of  this  3ay^ 
and  remember  to  tell  them  <with  advantage.  Age  is  commonly 
boailful,  and  inclined  to  magnify  pail  ads  amd  paft  times* 

Johnson. 

^  Front  this  day  to  the  ending — ]  It  may  be  obferved  that  we 

are  apt  to  promife  to  ourfelves  a  more  lafting  memory  than  the 

c  changing  ftate  of  human  things  admits.     This  prcdi^ion  is  not 

verified;  the  feaft  of  Crifpin  pafTes  by  without  any  mention  of 

^A^court..,  Late  events  obliterate*  the  former:  the  civil  wars 

have  left  in  this  nation  fcarcely  any  tradition  of  more  ancient 

biftory.    Johnson. 

:  ..  ,  But 
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But  we  in  it  (h^ll  be  .remembered  : 

We  Jfew^.'we.  bappy  few,  we  band  of  brothers  5      _* 

For  he,  to-day  that  flieds  his  blood  with  me. 

Shall  be  rny  brotjier  ;  T)c  he  ne'er  fo  Tile, 

This  day  fliall*  gentle  Jiis  condition  :    _ 

And  gentlemen  in'  England,  now  a-bed, 

Shall  think themfelyes  accurs'd,  they  were  not  here;- 

And  hold  their  majihoods  cheap,  while  any  fpeaks. 

That  fought  witli  us '  upon  faint  Crifpin's  day. 


'^^'Enteir  Salijbury. 

Sal.  My  fovereignJord,  beftow  yourfelf  with  fpeed : 
The  French  are  *  bravely  in  their  battles  fet, 
Andjwill  with  ailicxpcdienfce  *  charge  onais.   * 
K.  Henry.  All  things  are  ready,  if  our  minds  be  fo. 
JVeft.Vcnih  the  man,  whofe  mind^^is  backward- 

now !    '.    0 
jRT.  Henry.  Thou  doft;  not  wifli  more  help  from  Eng- 
land, coufin? 
^^i  God's  tvill,^  my  liege,  'would  you  and  I 

: ;:.  ^  ■  Adti^  '         •  .    :     ■  .    ' 

"^i^^wt  marei;^elp>  might  fight  this  battle^out,! 
J^.i^enry.  Why,   |)ow.'  thou  hail f«nwi£h'd  five 

Aiiitir  th0UfertdWei|:j  :         \    .;    li  .     .: 


King  Henry  V,  inhibited  "any  perion  but  fuf^^  gs;hada  jrigl^t 
by  bheritanccj  or  grw,  to  aflum^^  goats^^oX^^^,..,  ^f^^  tkofc 
wiio  fought  with  him  ^  tiie  battfp^jprA^^cwu^^j  a^kd^rl  think, 
th^fe  kil  were  aHowed  i£e.£hJe^iE;4t».Jb^jn9^^  ft^fte  and 

public  meetings.     T6t-I-^t,         H^x.    i;  ..:  ;:     i:,^:*  •  -:     ■    ' 

^  ~r!^n  St.  Crifpin\  (fay,  ]  Thf^ Ipeech,'  like  many  others  of ' 
the  dcmmacory  kind,  is  too  long,  ^  H^d  it  hjeen  contracted  to - 
aboyt  half  the  number  o^  l^t^^^?  "i^^nai^luJ^^W gained  force,  and 
l^il  none  of  the  fcntiments.    JoA^^P^n.rn' '\ 

,  *  — ^-— i'^^^/fj-!rf]  i/e.  cxpeditibh^  ,§^XEEVE^^^  ,- 

^  ^ih&u  hafi  nn^XiQh^^  fi^e  tbotifami  mn^rrX  By  wifhing  only 
th^fdf  and  me,  thou  haft  wiihediive  thoufa^d  men  away.  §hake- 

fpearc 
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Which  likes  mc  better,  than  to  wilh  us  iwie^-^- 
You  know  your  places  :  God  be  with^^ou  all ! 

Tucirt.    Emter  M>ntj&f. 

Mont.  Once  more  I  come  to  know  of  thee,  king 
Harry,    '\      ,.         , 
If  for  thy  ranfom  thou  wilt  now  compound,^ . 
Belore  thy  mofl:  affured  oycf-throw  : 
For,  certainly,  thou  art  fo  near  the  gulf. 
Thou  needs  mull  be  engluttcd,     Befides,  in  mercy. 
The  Conftable  d^fircs  thee — thou  wilt  mind 
Thy  followers  of  repentance ;  that  their  fouls 
May  make  a  peaceful  and  a  fweet  retire 
From  off  thcfe  fields,  where  (wretches)  their  poor 

bodies 
Mufi  lie  and  fefter. 

K*  Henry.  Who  hath  fent  thee  now  ? 

M)nt.  The  Confiable  of  France. 

K.  Henry.  I  pray  thee,  bear  my  former  anfwer  back ; 
Bid  them  atchieve  me,,  and  then  fell  my  bones.        '^ 
Good  God !  why  Ihould  they  mock  poor  fellows  th| 
T^e  man,  that  once  did  fell  the  lion*s  fkin 
While  the  beaft  liv'd,  was  kill'd  with  hunting 
A  many  ♦  of  our  bodies  fhall,  no  doubt^ 
Find  native  graves ;  upon  the  which,  I  trufl:,i 
Shall  witnefs  live  in  brafs  of  this  day's  work  :  I 
And  thofe  that  leave  their  valiant  bones  in  Fftnce, 
Dying  like  men,  though  buried  in  your  dung|.iUs, 

fpeare  never  thinks  on  fuch  trifles  as  numbers^    In  the 
the  French  are  laid  to  be  full  thretfcore  thoufand^   which  £x! 
declares  to  be  five  to  one ;  but,  by  the  king's  account  they  arc 
twelve  to  one.    Johnson. 

Holinfhed  makes  the  ^logKih  army  confift  of  i  $,000,.  and  the 
French  of  60,000  horfe,  beiides  foot,.&c.  in  all  100,000 ;  while 
Walilngham  and  Harding  reprefent  the  Eng^iih  as  hut  9000^ 
and  other  authors  fay  that  the  number  of  French  amounted  to 
150,000.    Steevens* 

♦  Aw4f«^— ]  Thus  the  folio ;  the  quarto— ^a^  many— 

Steevens. 

They 
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They  iball  be  fttn'd  ;  for  there  the  fun  ihall  greet 
them, 

And  draw  their  hcxiours  reeking  up  to  heavea ; 
.  Leaving  their  earthly  parts  to  choak  your  clime. 

The  fmeil  whereof  ihaU  breed  a  plague  in  France* 
-^  Mark  then  a  bounding  valour  in  our  Engliih ; 

That)  bemg  dead^  like  to  the  bullet's  grazing, 

Breaks  out  into  a  fecond  courfe  of  mifchief, 
J.  ^  Killing  in  relapfcfof  mortality^ 

Let 

''  Marl  then  dbounjittg  valour  iu  cur  EftgliJb;J  Thus  the<M 
folioe.    Tkequartesy  mo^e  erroneouiljr' fiill : 

Mark  then  aboundant    

Mr.  Pope  degraded  the  paf&ge  in  both  hia  editions^  becaufei  I 
prefume,  he  did  not  underftand  it.  I  have  reformed  the  text^ 
and  the  allufion  is  eaceedingly  beautiful ;  comparing  the  revi,* 
iral  of  the  Engliih  valour  to  the  rebounding  of  a  cannon-ball. 

Theobalp. 
•  Killing  in  relaffe  of  mortality. 1  What  it  is  to  kill  in  relapfiof 
mortality^  I  do  not  know.    I  fufpe^k  that  it  (hould  be  read ; 

Killing  in  reliques  of  mortality. 
That  is,  continuing  to  kill  when  they  are  the  rdiques  that  death 
has  left  behind  it,  . 

That  the  allafion  is,  as  Mr.  Theobald  thinks,  exceedin^fy  hiau^ 
ttful^  I  am  afraid  few  readers  will  difcover.  The  njtSour  of  a 
putrid  body,  that  deftroys  by  the  {bench,  ia  one  of  the  thoughts 
that  60  no  great  honour  to»  the  poet.  Perhaps  from  thb  putrid 
valour  Dryden  might  borrow  the  pofthumous  empire  of  Don  Sc- 
baftian,  who  was  to  reign  wherefoever  his  atoms  ihould  be  feat* 
tcred.    Johnson, 

By  this  phrafe,  however  uncouth,  Shakefpeare  feems  to  mern 
the  lame  as  in  the  preceding  line*  Mortality  is  death.  So,,  in 
K.  Henry  VI.  Part  I : 

*♦  ■ I  heg  mortality 

*«  Rather  than  life^ 

Relapfe  may  be  ufed  for  rebound.  Shakefpeare  has  given  mind  of 
honour,  for  honourable  mind;  and  by  the  fame  rule  might  write 
relapfe  of  mortality  for  fatal  or  mortal  rebound;  or  by  relapfe  of 
mortality  i  he  may  mean — after  they  had  relapfed  into  inanimation. 

Steevens. 
This  putrid  valour  is  common  to  the  defcriptions  of  other 
poets  as  well  as  Shakefpeare  and  Dr^rden,  and  is  predicated  (0 
pe  no  lefs  viAorious  by  Lucan,  lib.  vii.  v,  Sai, 

*'  Qijid  fugis  banc  cladem,  quid  olentes  defcris  agros  I 
^^  Has  trahe  Caefar,  ac^uas ;  noc,  fi  potes,  utere  ccelo. 

**  Sed 
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Let  mc  fpeak  proudly  ;-^TclI  tilt  A^nftable; 
We  are  but  ^  warriors  for  the  wockiii|^4daqr : 
Ourgayoefs,  and  ow  gilt  V'^6^l>^^ii^uKdi*d 
With  rainy  inarching  in  the  pmnoitA&M  ; 
There's  not  a  piece  of  fradier  in  miP.  hoft, 
(Good  argumeot)  I  hope,  weihall  jpot  fly) 
And  time  hath  worn  us  int^  flp^epry :    ■.  -  .- 
But,  by  the  mafs,  .our.  hearts  arc^  in  the  trim  : 
And  my  poor  foldiers  tell  me-rytt  ere.  xjight 
-They'll  be  in  frefher  robes ;  or  they  will  pluck 
The  gay  new  coats  o'er  the  French  ioldiers*  heads. 
And  turn  them  put  of  feryice.     If  ..they  do  this, 
(As,  if  God  pleafe,  they  Ihall)  my  ranfom  then 
^ill  foon  be  levy'd.     Herald,  fsive. thy  labour; 
Come  thou  no  more  for  ranfom,  jgentle  herald  ; 
They  Ihall  have  none,  I  fwear,  but  thefe  mv  joints  : 
Which  if  they  have  as  I  will  leave  *cm  to  them. 
Shall  yield  them  little,  tell  the  Cbnftable. 
MonL  I  fliall,  king  Harry.    And  fo  fare  thee  well ; 

**  Scd  tibi  tabcntcs  ^puU  PHarfalica  rui^i  • 

**  Eripiunt,  campoftjue  tcneot  vidorc  fuga^o," 
Corneille  has  imitated  this  pafla^e  im  the  JSrft^  Speech  In  hU 
Tompie :    . 

«*      ..^ ;i.iide  chari,  ^ 

<<  Sur  fes  champs  empefles  CQnfi^femet^t  q)ar9*  < 
*^  Ces  montagnes  de  mort&prives  d'hojaneurs  lupremes, 
**  Que  la  nature  force  i  f^  veoger  eux-memesy 
*^  £t  de  ieurs  troncs  pourris  exhale  dans  les  vents 
••  De  quoi  faire  la  guerre  au  refte  dcs  vWans/' 
Voltaire,  in  his  letter  ta  the  academy  of  Belief  Lettres  at  Paris, 
oppofes  the  preceding  part  of  this  ipcQ^  to.n  quotation  from 
Sh^kefpeare.     The  Frenchman,  howevcri  very  pi^guleptly  flopped 
before  he  came  to  the  I«%e8  which  are  here  quoted.    St££vens« 
^  '■'-warnorsfor  the  ixjorking.day :]  We  are  foldiers  but  coarfely 
drefTed  ;  we  have  not  on  our  holiday  Apparel*.    Iohvsqh.     . 

•  — our  gilt — ]  i.»e,   Goldfi  ^'^^^  fuperficial  |plding»    Ob- 
Iblete.     So,  in^mon:  .     ...,    ,       /.'    ,        ». 

**  When  thou  wad  In  ihy.^ik  anct  ity  perfume^  &c*** 
Again,  in  another  of  our  author^^  plays  :^  \  ,  ^ 

**  The  double^///  of  this  ippportunity  you  let  time  wafc  off.^ 
Again,  va  Arden  of  Fe^vtrjhamy  1592: 

•*  And  now  the  rain  hath  beaten  oS  thy  gilt.**  St£evens, 

Thou 
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^fabu  nermsftdi;  Jieac  herald  any  more*     ,       [Exit. 

K.  Abo^id['f eafe>.  sboult  <incs..mQre  come  again 

;  '^'^    JSftter  the  Duke  cf  TwL 
Tork.  %Af  WAy  tttoft  humbly  on  my  knee  t  beg 
The  leading  of  the  vaward. 

K.  Henry.  Take  it^  brave  York. — Now,  foldiers, 
march  away  : — \ — 
And  how  thoupleafeft,  God,  difpofe  the  day ! 

[Exeunt. 
S  C  fe  N  E    iV. 

the  field  xjf  battle. 
Alarum^  exc\trfions\   Enter  Fiftol^  French  foldierj  and  Boy. 

Pift.  Yield,  cur. 

Fr.  Sol.  Je  penfcy  que  vous  efies  le  genttlhomme  de 
ionne  qualitt. 

Pyi'.  ^  Quail ty>  call  you  me  ? — Conftrue  me,  art 
thou  a  gentleman  ?  What  is  thy  name  ?  difcufs  \ 

Fh  Sol;  Ofeigneur  Dieu  ! 

Pj/l.  Q,  fignieur  Dew  fliould  be  a  gentleman  * :— i 

«  ^fsUiy^  calmly,  cuftUre  me^  art  thou  a  gentleman  f  ]  We 
(hould  read  this  nonfenfe  thus : 

polity ^  cality — conlhiic  me^  art  thou  a  gtntkman  T 
he*  tell  me,  let  n^e  underihind  whether  thou  be'fl:  a  gentleman. 

War  BURTON* 

Mr.  Edwafds,  m  his  MS.  notes,  propofes  to  read  : 

polity ^  caUyou  me  t  conftrue  me^  &c*     Steevens. 

»  —difcufs.]  This  affeaed  word  is  ufed  by  Lylly  in  his  ^- 
man  in  the  Moon^  1 597  : 

*'  But  firft  I  mM&di/cufs  this  heavenly  cloud.'*  Steevens. 

*  '^fignieur  Dhv  fliould  be  sl  gentleman  :]  I  Cannot  help  think- 
ing, that  SHakefpeare  intended  here  a  flroke  at  a  palFage  in  a  fa- 
mous old  book,  callM,  The  Gentleman's  Academie  in  Hawking^ 
Huntings  and  Armor ie^  written  originally  by  Juliana  Barnes,  and 
le-piibliflied  by  Oervafe  Markham,  1595»  The  firft  chapter  of 
the  Booke  of  Armorie^  is,  **  the  difference  'twixt  Churles  and 
Gentlemen  ;**  and  it  ends  thus  :  *'  Prom  the  of-fpring  o( gentlemanly 
J(U>het  c^mz  Airaham^  Mo^fesj  Aaron^  and  the  Prophets;  and 
alio  the  king  of  the  right  line  of  Mary^  of  whom  that  only  dbfo-^ 
lute  gentleman^  J^f^^t  was  borne  i-r-gentlenutny  by  his  mother 
Mofyy  princefle  of  coat  armor.**    F^MER* 

VoL.VI.  m  Per- 
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Perpend  my  words,  O  fignieur  Dew,  and  mark;— 

0  fignieur  Dew,   '  thou  cYy^fl  on  point  of  fox. 
Except,  O  fignieur,  thou  do  give  to  me 
Egregious  ra'nfom* 

Fr,  -Sol.  0,  prennez  mifericm'de  !  ayez  pi  tie  de  may  ! 

Tijl.  Moy  fliall  not  ferve,  I  will  have  forty  ifioys  ; 
*  For  I  will  fetch  thy  rim  out  at  thy  throat. 
In  drops  of  ciimfon  blood,      * 

Fr. 

^  — thou  dicft  on  point  of  fax ^  Point  of  fox  is  an  exprcffion 
which,  if  the  editors  underftood  it,  they  fliould  have  explained. 

1  fuppofe  we  may  better  read  : 

-    ■  on  point  of  faulchion,  ^c*     Johnson. 
Fox  is  no  more  than  an  old  cant  word  for  a  fword : 

*'  I  made  my  father*s  cHAfox  fly  about  his  ears.** 

Beaumont  and  Fktcher*s  Phjlajler^ 
The  fame  expreifion  occurs  in  The  tzvo  angry  Women  of  Abing^ 
tony  1599: 

*'  I  had  a  fword,  ay  the  flower  of  Smithfield  for  a  fword; 
a  n^t  fox  i*faith,'* 
Again,  in  The  Devil's  C^arfer^  1607: 

*<  And  by  this  awful  crofs  upon  my  blade, 
**  And  by  this^;f  which  {links  of  Pagan  bloody" 
Again,  in  The  Weddings  by  Shirley,  1626: 

"  My  fox  Ihall  fcratch  your  guts  out»** 
Again,  not  lefs  than  three  times  in  The  Hi/lory  of  the  Lfe  and 
t>eath  of  Captain  Thomas  Stukely^   1605  : 

*' old  hacked  fwords,  as  faxes^  bilbo's,  and  horn* 

buckles.** 


Again : 
Again : 


•——This  IS  as  right  2Lfox  as  e'^er  you  faw. 


• — ior  foxes^  bilboes,  and  Toledo  bladesi*' 
Again,  in  Beaumont  and  Fletcher's  King  and  no  King: 

"  I  wear  as  fharp  fteelj  and. my /^a.- 'bites  as  dee  p. J' 

'.  Steevexs'.^ 

*  For  limll fetch  thy  rym'     .   .  ]  We  (hould  read : 

Or,  I'voillfeich  thy  ranfom,/7«/  ofihy  throats  \Tarburtox» 
I  know  not  what  to  do  with  ryw,     The  meafure  gives  reafoii 
to  fuppofe  that  it  Hands  for  Ibme  monbfyllable  ;  and  befides,  rau^ 
fome  is  a  word  not  likely  to  have  been  corrupted.    JoiiiisoN. 

This  line  is  wanting  in  the  quartos  1600  and  160^.  The  folio 
reads  :  thy  rymme.  It  appears,  however,  from  fir  Arthur  Gorgcs's 
Tranjlation  of  Lucan,  1614,  that  fome  part  of  the  intellines  was 
anciently  called  the  rimme.  Lucan.  B.  i : 

'  tcxhe 
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Fr.  Sol.  Eft'tl  imptijfible  'd^efchapper  la  force  de  ton 
bms  ?  '  •  '    ' 

Pift.  5  Braft,  cut !  . 
Thou  damned  and  luxurious  mountain  goat, 
Offer'ft  me  braft  ? 

Fr*  Sol;'  CI,  pardoirnez  tnoy  f 

Pift.  Say'ft  thou  me  fo  ?  is  that  *  a  ton  of  moys  ?— 
Come  hither,  boy ;  Alk  me  this  flave  in  French, 
What  is  his  name. 

**  The  (tencler  ftmme  too  weake  to  part 

•*  The  boyling  liver  from  the  heart '* 

-i  famfu/huejhcai  *uitalia  limes*     L.  621* 

**  Par*vus  limes  (lays  one  of  the  fcholiafts)  prsecordia  indicat  j 
tticmbrana  ilia  quse  cor  ct  pulmones  a  jecore  et  liene  dirimit,"  I 
believe  it  is  now  called  the  diaphragm  in  human  creatures,  and 
the  ikiit  or  midriffin  beafts  ;  but  ftill  in  fome  places,  the  rim. 

Phil.  Holland,  in  his  tranllation  of  Pliny's  "Nat.  Hifl,  feveral 
times  mentions  the  rim  of  the  paunch.     See  B.  XXVIII.  ch.  ix. 

p.  321,   &C.      StEEVENS.^ 

5  Brajs^  cur?]  Either  Shakcfpeare  had  very  little  knowledge 
m  the  French  language,  or  his  over-fondnefs  for  punning  led 
him  in  this  place,  contrary  to  his  o\Vn  judgment,  into  an  error. 
Almoft  every  one  knows  that  the  French  word  iras  is  pronounced 
Irau;  and  what  refemblance  of  found  does  this  bear  to  hrafs^ 
that  Piftol  fhould  reply  Brafs^  cur  f  The  joke  would  appear  to  a 
reader,  but  could  fcarce  be  difcovercd  in  the  performance  of  the 
play.     Sir  W.  Ra  w l i  n s o  n  . 

If  the  pronunciation  of  the  French  language  be  not  changed 
fince  Shakefpeare's  time,  which  is  not  unlikely,  it  may  be  Uif- 
pe^ed  fome  other  roan  wrote  the  French  fcenes.    Johnson. 

Dr.  Johnfon  makes  a  doubt,  whether  the  pronunciation  of  the 
French  language  may  not  be  changed  fince  ShakefpeareV. 
time  ;  **  if  not,"  fays  he,  *'  it  may  be  fufpedted  that  fome  other 
man  wrote  the  French  fcenes  ;'^  but  this  doe^  not  appear  to  be 
the  cafe,  at  lead  in  this  termination,  from  the  rules  of  the  gram* 
marians,  or  the  pradice  of  the  poets.  I  am  certain  of  the  for* 
mer  from  the  French  Alphabeth  of  De  la  Mothe,  and  the  Orthot* 
fia  Gallica  of  John  Eliot ;  and  of  the  latter  from  the  rhymes  of 
Marot,  Ronfard,  and  Du  Banas. — Connections  of  this  kind  were 
very  common.  Shakefjpeare  himfelf  aflifted  Ben  Jonfon  in  his 
Sejanusy  as  it  was  origmally  written  i  and  Fletcher  in  his  Twa 
Nolle  Kinfmen.    Farmer. 

^  a  ton  of  moys ?'\  Mays  is  a  piece  of  money;   whence 

moi  J*or^  or  moi  of  gold.     Johnso^, 

K  2  Boy, 
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Boy.  Efcoutez;  Comment  efies  vaus  appdU  ? 

Fr.  Sol.  Mgnfieur  le  F£r.    . 

Boy.  He  fays,  his  name  is — maftcr  Fer.    > 

Pijl.  Mailer  Fer  !  Til  fer  him,  ai^d  firk  him ",  ami' 
ferret  him  : — difcufs  the  fame  in  French  uato  hixn* 

Boy.  I  do  not  know  the  French  for  fer, '  and  ferret, 
and  fitk. 

Pift.  Bid  him  prepare,  for  I  will  cut  his  throats 

Fr.  Sol.  ^e  dit-ily  mon/ieur  ? 

Boy.  //  me  commande  de  vous  dire  que  vo«s  vms  teniez 
preft  ;  car  ce  Jbldat  icy  eft  dijpofi  t^ut  a  nette  heure  de 
couper  vojire  g6rge. 

Fiji.  Ouy,  couper  gorge,  par  ma  foy,  pefant, 
Unlefo  thou  give  me  crowns,  brave  crowns  ; 
Or  mangled  Ihalt  thou  be  by  this  my  fword. 

Fr.  Sol.  0,  je  vous  fupplie  pour  rarmmr  de  DieUy  me 
pardonner  I  Je  fuii  gentilhomme  de  bonne  matfon ;  gardez 
ma  viey  &f  je  vous  donueray  deux  cents  ejcus* 

Pi/i.  What  are  his  words  ? 

Boy.  He  prays  you  to  fave  his  life  :  he  is  a  gentle- 
man of  a  good  houfe  ;  and,  for  his  ranfom,  he  will 
give  you  two  hundred  crowns* 

Pift.  Tell  him, — my  fury  Ihall  abate,  and  X 
The  crowns  will  take. 


^ and  firk  htmyl  The  word/ir^  is  fo  varioufly  Ufed  by  th* 

old  writers,  that  it  is  almoft  impbffiWe  to  afcertain  its  precifet 
meaning.  On  this  occaiion  it  may  mean  to  ehajlye.  So,  in 
Ram-AUey^  or  Merty'Trkksy  i6ii  : 

«t  ■      -nay,  I  vnWfirk 

**  My  lilly  novice,  as  he  was  never ^rk^d  ^     : 

**'  Since  midwives  bound  his  noddle.*' 
In  Beaumont  and  Fletcher's  Rule  a  Wtfe^  &c.  it  means  to  col- 
Icd  by  low  and  diflioneft  iiidutlry  : 

"  .   M    ■-  thefe  five  years  (he  has^riV 

**  A  pretty  living/* 
Ajgain,  in  Ram-AUey^  &c.  it  f^ems  to  be  employed  in  the  fenfe 
ojr^uihhh: 

*'  Sir,  leave  this^r^  of  law,  or  by  this  light,  &c..*' 
In  the  Akhitnift^  it  is  obfcenely  ufed.    Steevens. 

Fr. 
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Fr.  Sol.  Petit  mofffieur,  quedk-il? 

Boy.  Encore  qu*il  eft  centre  fan  jurement^  de  pardonner 
mcun.  prifinnier ;  neantmoins,  pour  Us  efous  que  vous  ta-' 
vez  promettez,  il  efi  content  de  vous  donner  la  liberie,  k 
jranchifepUhi* 

Fr.  Sol.  Sur  mei  genoux^  je  vous  donne  mille  remercie^ 
mens  :  &  je  m^eftime  heureux  que  je  Jicis  tombi  entre  les 
mains  £un  chevalier,  je  penje,  le  plus  brave,  valiant, 
^  tres  difiingue  Jeigneur  d*  Jngleterre^ 

Pifl.  Expound  unto  me,  boy. 

Boy.  He  gives  you,  upon  bis  knees,  ,a  thoufand 
thanks  :  andefteems  himfelf  happy  that  he  hath  fallen 
.into  the  haods  of  one,  (as  be  thinks)  the  moft  brave, 
valorous,  and  thrice-worthy  fignieur  of  England. 

Pi/l.  As  I  fuck  blood,  I  will  fomc  mercy  ihew,— - 
jFollow  n>e,  cur. 

Bpy,  Suivez  vous  le  grand  capitaine^ 

l^Exit  Piftol,  and  French  Soldier, 
I  did  never  know  fo  fuJl  a  voice  iflue  from  fo  empty  ^ 
heart :  but  the  laying  is  true, — The  empty  veflej 
makes  the  greateft  found.  Bardolph,  and  Nyip,  bad 
{en  times  more  valour  than  *  this  roaring  devil  i'the 

ol4 

!» 

'  -^^i/jis  roaring  devil  in  the  old  play  % — ]  In  modern  puppei:-* 
fhows,  whick  fcem  to  be  cx>pied  from  the  old  farces,  punch  iomct 
times  fights  the  devil,  and  always  overcomes  him.  I  fupppfe 
the  vice  of  the  0I4  farce,  to  yi\vqi^fuHcb  fucceeds,  uf|d  to  fight 
the  devil  with  a  wooden  dagger,    Johnson^ 

-—like  this  roaring  devil  in  the  old  play  i  ]  This  is  peiliaps  a  fneer 
at  the  old'  pla}r  of  He^ry  the  Fifth ^  which  I  have  mejitioned  be^ 
fore.  There  is  in  it  a  character  called  X>ericky  who  behaves  to  g 
Frenchman  ta^en  in  battle  jufl  as  Piftol  does  in  the  iicene  before 
us.  The  firft  time  Derick  makes  his  appearance,  he  enters  roar-' 
ing^  (one  of  the  editions  reads  roiling)  and,  throughout  tb^  piece, 
utters  ap  oath  with  almoft  every  line  he  fpeaks,  . 

The  devil,  however,  in  the  old  myfteries,  is  as  tvirbulent  an4 
yainglorious  as  Piftol.     So,  in  one  of  the  Coventry  Whitfun  Plays^ 
IprcSrved  in  th?  Britifh  Mufeum.     Fefpafian.  D.  VIII,  pt  136 1 
'<  I  am  your  lord  Lucifer  th^t  out  of  helle  cam, 
^*  Pf in<;e  of  <|ii«  >Yorld,  and  grpt  4u!^  9i  hieUe ; .  ^^' ■ 

K3  ♦*  Whcr. 
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old  play,  that  every  one  may  par^  bis  nails  with  a 
wooden  dagger ;  yet  they  are  both  hang'4  r  and  fo 
would  this  be,  if  he  durft  ileal  »ny  thing  adven- 
t'rouily,  I  muft  ftay  with  the  lacqueys,  with  the 
luggage  of  our  camp  :  the  French  iru^ht  have  a 
good  prey  of  us,  if  he  knew  of  it  j.  for  there  is  none 
to  guard  it^  but  boys,  {^Exih 

S  C  E  N  E    V. 

Another  part  of  the  field  bf  battle, "" 

Enter  Conftabk,    Orleans,    Bourbon^    Daufhln^  and  • 
Rambures, 

Con.  O.diable! 

Orl.  Ofeigneur  ! — le  jour  efiperduy  tout  eft  perdu  t 

Dau.  Mort  de  ma  vie  !  all  is  confounded,  ail  \ 
Reproach  and  everlafting  Ihame 
Sits  mocking  in  our  plumes.—  \^A port  alarm ^ 

O  mefchante  fortune  /— — Do  not  run  away. 

Con.  Whyj  all  our  ranks  are  broke, 

Bau.  O  perdurable  fhame  ^  ! — let's  flab  ourfelves* 
Be  thefe  the  wretches  that  we  play'd  at  dice  for  ? 

Orl.  Is  this  the  king  we  fent  to  for  his  ranfom  }. 

Bour^  Shanie,   and  eternal  fhame,   nothing   but 
Ihame  ! 
^  Let  us  ^ity  infta:nt :— Once  more  back  again  j 

**  Wherfore  my  name  is  clepyd  fer  Satan, 
*'  Whech  apery th  among  you  a  mater  to  fpelle." 
And  perhaps  the  chara<5ler  was  always  performed  in  the  moft 
clamorous  manner.     Steevens. 

*  O  perdurable ^^z?7^  / — ]  Perdurahle  is  laffing,  long  to  conti- 
nue.    So,  in  Daniel's  CMl  Wars^  &c  : 

**  Triumphant  arcs  o^ perdurahle  might,**    Steevens. 
'  Let  us  dte^  ittft ant  :-''-»^  Once  more  back  again ',1  This  verfe, 
which  is  quite  left  out  in  Mr.  Pope's  editions,  ftands  imperfect 
in  the  firft  folio.     By  the  addition  of  a  fyllable,  I  think,  I  have 
retrieved  the  poet's  fenfe.     It  is  thus  in  the  old  copy  : 
Let  us  die  in  once  more  hack  again^    Theobald, 

Ana 
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An4  he  that  will  not  foUow  Bourbon  now, 
Let  him  go  hence,  and,  with  his  cap  in  hand, 
*  Like  $;bafe  pander,  -hold  the  chamber-door,  * 
Whilft  vby  a  ilave,  no  gentler  than  my  dog. 
His  faircffe daughter  is  contaminated. 

Con.  Dilbrder,  that  hath  fpoil'd  us,  friend  us  now ! 
Let  us,  in  heaps,  go  offer  up  our  lives 
5  Unto  thcfe  Engliih,  or  eUe  die  with  fame, 

Orl.  We  are  enough,  yet  living  in  the  field^ 
To  fmother  up  the  Lngliih  in  our  throngs. 
If  any  order  might  be  thought  upon. 

Bour.  The  devil  take  order  now !  Til  to  the  throng; 
Let  life  be  fliort ;  elfe,  fliame  will  be  too  long. 

[^Exeuntn 

S  C  E  N  E    VL 

Alarum*     Enter  king  Henry  and  his  train,  with  prifoners. 

K.  Henry.  Well  have  we  done,  thrice-valiant  coun- 
tryhien  : 
But  airs  not  done,  yet  keep  the  French  the  field. 
Exe.  The  duke  of  York  commends  him  to  your 

majefty. 
K.  Henry.  Lives  he,  good  uncle  ?  thrice,  within  this 
hour, 
I  faw  him  down  ;  thrice  up  again,  and  fighting; 
From  helmet  to  the  fpiir,  all  blood  he  was. 

Exe.  In  which  array,  (brave  foldier^j)  doth  he  lie. 
Larding Jthe  plain  :  and  by  his  bloody  fide, 
(Yoak-feliow.to  his  honourrowing  wounds,) 
The  noble  earl  of  Suffolk  alfo  lies, 

*  Lzh  a  hafcpamter^ — ]  The  quartos  read  : 
Like  a  bafe  leno, StEEVlENs. 

3  Vnto  thefe  EngUJhy  or  elfe  die  ^ith  fame.l  This  line  I  have 
re^ored  from  the  quartos  1600  and  i6o8.  The  Conftable  of 
France  is  throughout  the  play  reprefentcd  as  a  brave  arid  generous 
enemy,  and  therefore  we  fliould  not  deprive  him  of  a  refolution 
which  agrees  fo  well.with  his  charadcr.    SiEtVENS. 

K  4  Sut 
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Suffolk  firft  dy/d  ;  and  Yofk-,,  ay  Mg^ed^orer^  ^ 

Comes  to  him,  where  in  gore  |ie  lay  ioHeep'd^  ;. . 

And  takes  him  by  the  bear  J";  kiffeg  the  gafhes^^ 

That  bloodily  did  yawn  uponrhis  face ; 

And  cries  aloud,— T(f?rry,  decvf  coufm  Suffolk  ! 

My  foul  Jhall  thine  j^eep  colony >  to  heaven :,  *; 

Tarry i  jweet  fouly  for  minc^  then  fy  a-breafl ; 

Asy  in  this  gloriousi  and  well-feughteu  field. 

We  kept  together  in  our  chivalry  /    '> 

Upon  thefe  words  I  came,  and  cheer^  him  up  T 

He  Imird  me  in  the  fape,  raught  me  his  hand. 

And,  witK  a  feeble  gripe,  U^%^—I>mr  nyhrd^ 

Commend  tnyferviee  to  myfovereign. 

So  did  he  turn,  and  over  Suffolk'?  neck 

He  threw  his  wounded  arm,  and  kifs'd  liis  lips  ^ 

And  fo,  efppus'd  to  death,  with  blood  he  fpal'd 

Ateflamentof  noblerei^diag;  love.  . 

The  pretty  and  fweet  iT)anher  of  it  fbrc-d 

Thofe  waters  from  me,  which  I  would  have  ftoppVi : 

But  I  had  not  fo  much  of  man  iiT  mCj^ 

^  But  all  my  matJ>er  came  into  tnine  eyes, 

iV^d  gave  me  up  to  tears, 

K.  Henry.  I  bla^e  yqu  nqfj 
5  For,  hearing' this,  I  muft  perforce  compound 
With  rniflfuleyes,  or  they  will  iffue  too. —  [^Akm^ 
But,  hark  J  what  new  alarum  is  this  fame  ?— - 
The  Frjsnch  hay?  re.vi^ficjrc/^  their  fcatter'd  rrjen  ;.-: 

^  Sut  all  my  ihoth^  came  into  mine  ^y^%  T 

And  gcvveme  up  to  tears^ 
^Is  thpuglit  i?  apparently  cqpied  by  Milton^  Par^  Lqft^  \i.  xi  j 
'     ' '**  w_. —  cpmpaffion  qu^ll'o 

*^  His  befl  of  riian,  and  gave  him  up  to  tears  .^^^ 
"     -  '.-'  S.  ^     ■       ■■    Steevens. 

*'i*Ti?r,  h'^fhgibiSj  I muji perforce  com'poimd 
With  mlxtful  eyes,  ■  ]  . 

The  poet  muft  have  Wiote,  mijlful:  i.e.  juft  ready  to  over-rua 
^\\\\  tcurS-  The  word  he  took  from  l^is  obfervation  of  nature  : 
for  jufl  befoi-e  the  birrftiog  out  of  tears  the  eyes  grow  dim  as  if  in 
a  miiL     Was.  bur  tow*  - 

'■    ■' ■    '   "■      '"■"'        Then 
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Ttten  every  ibi4i^  till  his  prifoners ; 

f^  Give  th^r^vmd  tbrought  *  ^Exeunt^ 

,,J[S  C  E  N  E    VII, 

Alarums  fontinue^ ;  after  which ^  Enter  Pkelkn  0nd 
Ootver, 

Flu.  *  Kill  the  poys  ajid  the  luggage  !  'tis  exprefsly 

^gabft  tl),p  iaw.pf  arms  j    -jiis  a?  arrant  a  piece  of 

/    kna^ 


^  Give  thfoj^rd  through.']  Here  theqi^artos  1600  and  ^6oSadd: 


7  Scene  VJI.J  H.ere,  in  the  other  editions,  thpy  begin  the 
fourth  a|£t,  very  abfurdly,  iince  both  the  place  and  time  evidently 
continue,  and  thp  word;?  of  Fjuellen  immediately  follow  thofc  9i 
the  king  juft  before.     Pope. 

•  KiQ  thefpves  and  the  h^tig4 1  ^tis  exprefily  againjl  the  law  of 
firms ;— ]  In  tne  old  folios,  the  4th  a6t  is  maoe  to  begin  here* 
But  as  the  matter  of  the  Chorus^  whi^h  is  to  come  betwixt  the 
4th  and  5th  a&s,  will  by  no  means  fort  with  the  fernery  that  here 
follows,  I  hav^  chofe  to  ^all  in  with  the  other  regulation.  Mr. 
Pope  gives  a  reafpp  why  this  fpene  (hould  be  conne^ve  to  the 
preceding  fc^ne ;  but  his  reaibn,  according  to  cufiom,  is  a  mif* 
Jaken  one.  "  The  words  of  Fluellen,**  fay?  he,  *<  immediately 
follow  thofe  of  the  lung  juft  before/*  The  king^s  larf  words,  ^ 
his  gcung  off,  were : 

Then  enAry  feldier  kiU  his  friffmers  : 

Give  the  word  through* 
Now  Mr.  Popemuft  very  accurately  fuppofe,  that  Flucllen  over* 
hear?  this  ;  and  that  by  replying,  KiU  the  poyes  and  the  luggage  ! 

Uis  expr^  againjl  the  Icnv  cfarms; he  is  condemnmg  the 

king's  order,  as  againft  martial  difcipline.  But  this  is  a  moS  ab* 
furd  fuppofoibn.  Flucllen  neither  overhears,  nor  replies  to, 
i^hat  the'  king  h^id  faid  y  nor  has  kill  the  poyes  and  the  Ifggage^  any 
inference  to  the  foldiers  killing  their  prifoners.  Nay,  on  the 
contrary  (as  there  is  no  interval  of  an  adt  here)  there  muft  be 
ifotpe  little  paufe  betwixt  the  king's  going  oif,  and  Fluellen't 
entering  ;'  (and  therefore  I  have  faid.  Alarms  continued ;)  for  we 
ind  by  Gower-s  firfb  fpeech/  that  tne  foldiers  hs^d  already  cu% 
^eir  priipners  throats,  which  required  fome  tiine  to  do.  The 
inatter  is  thi^  The  baggage,  dviring  the  battle  (as  king  Henry 
had  no  men  to  (pare)  was  guarded  only  by  boys  and  lacqueys  ; 
i^hich  fome  French  run-aways  getting  notice  of,  they  came 
^wn  upon  this  EngUfli  camp-boys,  whom  they  kiH'd,  and  plun* 
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knavery,  mark  you  now,  as  can  be  offered,  in  the  *orld : 
In  yom'  confcience  now,  is  it  not  ? 

Gow.  'Tis  certain,  there's  not  a  boy  left  alive ;  and 
the  cowardly  rafcals,  that  raa  away  from  the  battle, 
have  done  this  flaughter  :  befides,  they  have  burn'd 
or  carried  away  all  that  was  inl:he  king's  tent ;  where- 
fore the  kmg,  moft  worthily,  has  caus'd  every  foldier 
to  cut  hisprifoner's  throat.     O,  'tis  a  gallant  king  F 

Fhu  I,  he  was  porn  at  Monmouth,  captain  Gower : 
What  call  you  the  town's  name,  where  Alexander  the 
pig  was  born  ? 

Gwi^,  Alexander  the  great; 

Flu.  Why^  I  pray  you,  is  not  pig,  great  ?  the  pig^ 
of  the  great,  or  the  mighty,  or  the  huge,  or  the  mag- 
feaniraous,  are  all  one  reckonings,  fave  the  phrafe  is 
a  little  variations, 

Gow.  I  think,  Alexander  the  great  was  born  in 
Macedon,  bis  father  was  called — Philip  of  Mace- 
lion,  as  I  take  it. 

■  Flu.  I  think,  it  is  in  Macedon,  where  Alexander  is 
porn.  I  tell  you,  captain,— If  you  look  in  the  maps 
of  the  'orld,  I  warrant,  you  fhall  find,  in  the  compaw 
rifons  between  Macedon  and  Monmouth,  that  the 
fituations,  look  you,  is  both  alike.  There  is  a  river 
in  Macedon ;  and  there  is  alfo  moreover  a  river  at  Mon- 
mouth :  it  is  caird  Wye^  at  Monmouth;  but  it  is  out 

dcred,  and  burn'd  th.e  baggage  ;  in  refentment  of  which  villainy 
it  was,  that  the  king,  contrary  to  his  wonted  lenity,  order'd  all 
iprifoniers'  throats  to  be  cut.  And  to  thie  villainy  of  the  French 
run-aways  Fluelien  is  alluding,  when  he  fays,  Kill  the poyes  and 
the  luggage !  The  fa£l  is  fet  out  (as  INJr.  Pope  might  have  ob- 
ferved)  both  by  Hall  an^  HolinHied,     'Theobald. 

Unhappily  the  king  gives  on?  rcafon  for  his  order  to  kill  the 
prifoners,  and  Gower  another.  The  king  killed  his  prifonera 
becaule  he  expeded  another  battle,  and  he  had  not  men  fuifi- 
•cient  tp  guard  o^e  army  and  fight  another,  Gower  declares 
that  the  gallant  king.hzs  vjorthily  ordered  the  prif^ers  to  be  de- 
^royed,  becaufe  the  luggage  was  plundered,  and  me  boys  were 
flain*    Johnson^ 

.       ^  of 
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of  my  pmios,  what  is  the  name  of  the  other  river; 
but  'tis  all  one,  'tis  fo  like  as  my  fingers  is  to  naty  fin^- 
gers,  and  there  is  falmons  in  both.  If  you  mark 
Alexander's  life  well,  Harry  of  Monmouth's  life  is 
come  after  it  indifferent  well ;  for  th^re  is  figures  in 
all  idlings.  Alexander  (Got  knows,  and  you  know) 
in  his  rages,  and  his  furies,  and  his  wraths,  and  his 
cholers,  and  his  moods,  and  his  difpleafures,  and  his 
indignations,  and  alfo  being  a  little  intoxicates  in  his 
prains,  did,  in  his  ales  and  his  an^ers^  look  you,  kiU 
his  peft  friend  Clytus. 

Gow.  Our  king  is  not  like  hini  in  that ;  he  never 
kiird  any  of  his  friends. 

Flu.  It  is  not  well  done,  mark  you  now,  to  take 
the  ^ales  out  of  my  mouth,  ere  it  is  made  an  end  and 
finifti'd.  I  fpeak  but  in  figure^  and  comparifons  of 
it ;  9  As  Alexander  is  kill  his  friend  Clytus,  being  in 
his  ales  and  his  cu|is ;  fo  alfo  Harry  Monmouth, 
being  in  his  right  wits  and  his  goot  judgments,  is 
turn  away  'the  i^t  knight  with  the  great  pelly-doublet : 
be  was  full  of  jefts,  and  gypes,  and  knaveries,  ^nd 
piocks  ;  I  an^  forget  his  name, 
.  Q(yw.  Sir  John  FalftafFt  •  t 

i*'/*.  That  is  he  :  I  tell  you,  there  is  goot  mea 
porn  at  Monmouth. 

Gow,  Here  comes  his  majefty, 

^  As  Alexander  &c,]  I  fhould  fufpc6l  that  Shakefpeare,  wlio 
\^'as  well  read  in  Sir  Thomas  North's  tranflation  of  Plutarch, 
meant  thefe  fpeeches  of  Fluellen  as  a  ridicule  oh  tlie  parallels  m 
the  Grefek  author,  in  which,  circumftances  common  to  all  m^n 
are  aflembled  in  oppofition,  and  one  great  a<5tion  is  forced  int^ 
comparifon  with  another,  though  as  totally  different  in  theni" 
fetves,  as  was  the  behaviour  of  Harry  Monmouth,  from  that  of 
Alexander  the  Great.    Steevens, 

'  «  — -  the  fat  knight^l  This  is  the  laft  time  that  Falftaff  can 
make  fport.  The  poet  was  loath  to  part  with  Ivim,  and  has  Coa« 
linued  his  memory  as  lopg  as  he  cquIq*    Johnson* 

Mrnu 
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'/tlarum^     ^nter  king  Henry^  ff^arwick,   Ghfter^   Exem 
ter^  &Q.     jFlouriJh^ 

Jf[.  Henry*  I  was  not  angry  fince  I  came  to  France, 
.Until  this  infta'nt. — Take  a  trumpet,  herald  ^ 
Ride  thou  unto  fhe  horfemen  on  yon  hill : 
Jf  they  will  fight  vvith  us,  bid  them  come  dovyni  , 
Ox  vo^d  the  fteld  ;  they  do  offend  pur  fight ;. 
Jf  they'll  do  neither,  we  will  come  to  them  ; 
And  make  them  fkir  away  %  as  fwift  as  (tones 
J^forced  from  the  old  Aliyrian  fliggs : 
^  Befides,  we'll  cut  the  throats  of  thofe  we  have  } 
And  ;not  a;nai|pf  them,  that  we  fliall  take, 
§feal}  tafl:^  our  mercy ; — Go,  and  tell  them  fo, 

.    Enter 

*  And  make  them  fklr  mvayy^rf--']  I  meet  with  this  word  in  Ben 

Jonfo'n*s  Nevjs/rom  the  Moon^  a  Mafoue  :  '* blow  him  afore 

flim  as  far  as  he  can  fee  him  ;  or  ^ir  oyer  him  with  his  bat'^ 
frings,  S^c*"    The  word  has  afready  occurr'd  \n  Macbeth, 

St^evens, 

'  Befides^  <we^ll  cut  the^  throats  gfc]  The  king  is  in  a  ver^ 
f)loody  difpoiition.  He  hjts  already  cut  the  throats  of  his  pri- 
ioAers,  and  threatens  now  to  cut  them  again.  Np  haile  ot  corn- 
portion  could  produce  fuch  negligence ;  neither  was  tl>is  play, 
which  is  the  fecond  draught  of  the  fame  deiign,  written  in  bafte. 
There  muft  be  fome  dillqcation  of  the  fcenes.  If  w^  place  thefe 
lines  at  the  begijming  of  the  twelfth  fcene,  the  abfurdity  will 
be  removed,  and  the  adion  will  prpceed  in  a  regular  feries. 
T^is  tranftwfition  might  eafily  happen  in. copies  written  for  the 
players.  Vet  Jt  muu  not  be  concealed,  that  in  the  imperfect 
^iay  of  1608  xhe  order  pf  the  fcenes  is  the  fame  as  here. 

JOHNSOrJ. 

The  difference  of  the  two  copies  in^y  be  thus  accounted  for, 
The.eider  was,  perhaps,  taken  down ^  during  the  reprefentation, 
by  the  contrivance  of  Tome  boojcfejler  who  was  in  hafle  to  publifh 
it ;  or  h  might,  with  equal  probability,  have  been  collei^ed  from 
the  repetitions  of  adtors  invited  to  a  tavern  for  that  purpofe. 
The  manner  in  which  many  pf  the  fcenes  are  printed,  adds 
ftrcngth  to  the  fuppofitjon  ;  for  in  thefe,  a  fingle  line  is  generally 
divided  into  t^o,  that  Ae  quantity  of  the  play  might  be  feem- 
ingly  encreafed. — The  iecond  and  more  ample  edition  may  be 
that  which  regularly  belpnged]  to  the  playhoufej  and  yet  with 

[equal 
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Enter  Mdntjoy,    . 

^e*  Here  comes  the  herald  of  the  French,  my 
liege, 

Glo.  His  eyes  are  humbkf  th^ri  they  us^d  to  be* 

K.  Hemy*  How  now !  what  means  their  herald  ? 
know'ft  thou  not. 
That  I  have  fin'd  thefe  bones  of  mine  for  ranfom  ? 
Gom'ft  thou  again  for  ranfom  ? 

Mont.  No,  great  king  : 
I  come  to  thee  for  charitable  licence^ 
That  we  may  wander  o*er  this  bloody  fields 
To  book  our  dead,  and  then  to  bury  them  j 
To  fort  our  nobles  froni  our  common  men  ; 
For  many  of  our  princes  (woe  the  while  !) 
Lie  drown'd  and  foak'd  in  mercenary  blood  s 
So  do  our  vulgar  drench  their  peafant  limbs 
In  blood  of  princes  ;  while  their  wounded  flecks 
Fret  fetlock  deep  in  gore,  and,  with  wild  rage, 
Yerk  out  their  armed  heels* at  their  dead  maftersy 
Killing  them  twice.     O,  give  us  leave,  great  king. 
To  view  the  field  in  fafety,  and  difpofe 
Of  their  dead  bodies* 

K*  Henry.  I  tell  thee  truly,  herald, 
I  know  not,  if  the  day  be  ours,  or  no  ; 
For  yet  a  many  of  your  horfenaen  peer^- 
And  gallop  o'er  the  field.  • 

Mmt.  The  day  is' yours. 

K.  Henry.  Praifed  be  God,  and  not  our  ftrength, 
for  it ! — 

equal  confidence  we  may  pronounce,  that  every  dramatic  compofi-^' 
tion  would  materially  fuffer^  if  only  tranfmitted  to  the  pubijck 
through  jthe  medium  of  ignorance,  prefumption,  and  capnce,^ 
thofe  oommon  attendants  on  a  theatre.    St££VENs*  ' 

*  Yerk  ^t  their  armed  hnlf^    So,,  in  Jhe  Weakeji  goes  U  tie 
PTaJi,  i6i8: 

**  Their  neighing;  gennets,  armed  to  the  field, 
^^  Do  yerk  and  ilmg,  and  beat  the  fuUen  ground." 

StE£VKNS, 

What 
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What  is  this  caftle  caird^  that  ftands  hard  by  ? 

M)nt.  They  call  it — Agincourt; 

K.  Henryk  Then  call  we  this— ^die  field  of- AgincdXirt, 
Fought  on  the  day  of  Crifpin  Crifpianus.  '*^' 

Flu.  Your  grandfather  of  farftbus  memdrjV'^ft't 
pleafe  your  majefty,  and  your  great-uncle  Edwdrd  rHe 
plack  prince  of  Wales,  as  I  have  read  in  the  chroni- 
cles, fought  a  moft  prave  pattlehere  in  FVanceJ  'i 

K.Henry.  They  did,  Fluelleri.     •'  ^  f> 

Flu.  Your  majefty  fays  very  true  :  If  your  majefties 
is  remembered  of  it,  the  Welfhmen  did  goot  fervice 
in  a  garden  where  leeks  did  grow,  wearing  leeks  in 
their  Monmouth  caps;  which,  your  majefty  knows,  to 
this  hour  is  an  honourable  padge  of  the  fervice :  dnd, 
I  do  believe,  your  majefty  takes  no  fcorn  to  wear  the 
leek  up6n  faint  Tavy*s  day* 

K.  ilenry.  I  wear  it  for  a  memorable  honour : 
For  I  am  Welfh,  you  know,  good  countryman* 

Flu.  All  the  water  in  Wye  cannot  wafli  your  ma- 
jefty'3  Wellh  plood  out  of  your  pody,  I  can  tell  you 
that :  Got  plefs  and  preferve  ir,  jis  long  as  it  pleafes 
his  grace  and  his  majefty  too  ! 

K.  Henry.  Thanks,  good  my  countryman* 

Flu.  By  Chelhu,  I  am  your  majeftyV  countryman, 
I  care  not  who  know  it ;  I  will  confefs  it  to  allthe 
*orld :  I  need  not  tobe  alhamed  of  your  majefty,  praifed 
be  God,  fo  long  as  your  majefty  is  an  honeft  man. 

K*  Henry.  God  keep  me  fo  ! — Our  heralds  ^  go 
with  him} 

Enter  Williams.  ' 

Bring  me  juft  notice  of  the  numbers  dead 

On  both  our  parts.—— Call  yonder  fellow  hither. 

[Exeunt  Montjoy  and  others. 

Exe.  Soldier,  you  muft  come  to  the  king. 

K*  Henry ^  Soldier,  why  wear'ft  thou  that  glovje  in 
thy  cap  ? 

mu. 
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fVtlL  An't  pleafe  your  majefty,  'tis  the  gage  of  one 
that  I  fliould  fight  withal,  if  he  be  alive, 

if.  Hemy.  An  Englifliman  ? 

IVilL  AWt  pleafe  your  majefly,  a  rafcal,  thatfwag- 
ger'd  witlv  me  laft  flight :  who,  if  ^a  live,  and  if  ever 
dare  to  challenge  this  glove,  I  have  fworn  to  take 
him  a  box  o'the  ear  :  or,  if  I  can  fee  my  glove  in  his 
cap  (which,  he  Rvore,  as  he  was  a  foldier,  he  would 
wear,  if  alive)  I  will  ftrlke  it  out  foundly. 

K.  Henry.  What  think  you,  captain  Fluellen  ?  is  it 
fit  this  foldier  keep  his  oath  ? 

Flu.  He  is  a  craven  and  a  villain  clfe,  an't  pleafe 
your  majefty,  in  my  confcience. 

K.  Henry.  It  may  be,  his  enemy  is  a  gentleman  o£ 
^  great  fort,  ^  quite  from  the  anfwer  of  his  degree. 

Flu.  Though  he  be  as  goot  a  gentleman  as  the  te- 
vil  is,  as  Lucifer  and  Belzebub  himfelf,  it  is  neceflary^ 
look  your  grace,  that  he  keep  his  vow  and  his  oath  : 
if  he  be  perjur'd,  fee  you  now,  his  reputation  is- as 
arrant  a  villain,  and  a  jack-fawce,as  ever  his  plack  flioe 
trod  upon  Got's  ground  and  his  earth,  in  my  con- 
fcience,  la. 

^.  Henry.  Then  keep  thy  vow,  firrah,  when  thou 
meet'ft  the  fellow. 

fVilL  So  I  will,  my  liege,  as  I  live. 

K.  Henry.  Who  ferveft  thou  under  ? 

fVill*  Under  captain  Gower,  my  liege. 

Flu.  Gower  is  a  goot  captain  ;  and  is  good  kf«)W* 
ledge  and  literature  in  the  wars. 

K.  Henry.  Call  him  hither  to  me,  foldier. 

Will.  I  will,  my  liege.  [^Exit. 

5  great  for  t^ — ]  High  rank.     So,  in  the  ballad  of  Jafie, 

Shore:  ^^ 

*^  Lords- and  ladles  of  ^r^/i/y^r/."    Johnson* 
The  quartos  i6oc  and  1608  read : 

his  enemy  may  he  a  gentleman  of  worth.     &TfiEVEN8« 

*  quite  from  the  anfwer  of  his  degrefi,'\  A  man  of  fuch  fta* 

tion  as  is  jiork>ound  to  hazard  his  perfon  to  anfnuer  to  a  challenge 
from  one  of  the  foldier's  Ioflm  degree.    Johnson* 

K^  Henry ^ 
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K.  Henry.  Here  FlucUfen ;  wear  thou  this  favoiir 
for  me^  and  ftiek  it  in  thy  cap  2  When  Alenf  on  and 
myfelf  were  down  together^  I  plubk'd  this  glove  fronl 
his  helm  :  if  any  man  challenge  thisj  he  is  a  friend 
to  Alenjori  and  ah  enemy  to  our  perfon ;  if  thou  en- 
counter any  fuch^  apprehend  him^  an  thou  dofl  love 
me. 

Flu.  Your  grace  does  mt  as  great  konours,  as  can 
be  defir'd  in  the  hearts  of  his  fubjeds  :  I  would  fain 
fee  the  man,  that  has  but  two  legSj  that  Ihall  find 
iiimfelf  aggrief 'd  at  this  glove,  that  is  all ;  but  I 
would  fain  fe^  it  once  ;  an  pleafe  Got  of  his  grace^ 
that  I  might  fee  it* 

K.  Henry.  Know'ft  thou  Gower  ? 

Flu^  He  is  my  dear  friend,  an  pleafe  ybii. 

K.  Henry.  Pray  thee,  go  feek  him,  and  bring  hini 
to  my  tent. 

Flu.  I  will  fetch  him.  [Exit* 

Ki  Henry.  My  lord  of  Warwick,-**and  liiy  brothef 
Glofter,— 
J^oUow  Fluellen  clofely  at  the  heels  2 
The  glove,  which  I  have  given  him  for  si  favour, 
May,  haply,  purchafe  him  a  box  o'the  ear ; 
It  is  the  foldier's ;  I,  by  bargain,  ihould 
Wear  it  myfelf.     Follow,  good  coufin  Warwick  1 
If  that  the  foldier  ftrike  him,  (as,  I  judge 
By  his  blunt  bearing,  he  will  keep  his  word) 
Some  fudden  inifchief  may  arife  of  it ; 
For  I  do  know  Fluellen  valiant. 
And,  touch'd  with  choler,  hot  as  gun-powdef^ 
And  quickly  he'll  return  an  injury  2 
Tollow,  and  fee  there  b^  no  harm  l>etween  themrf— • 
Go  you  with  me,  uncle  of  Exeter.  {^Exiunt4 


SCENE 
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SG  E  N  E    VIII. 

Before  king  Henrfs  pavilion. 
SnierOmer^  and  Williams^. 
tVill.  I  warrant,  it  is  to  knight  you,  captain* 

Enter  Fluellen. 

Flu.  Got^s  wUl  and  his  pleafure,  captain,  I  pe- 
fcech  you  Qow,  come  apace  to  the  king :  there  is 
more  goot  toward  you,  peradventure,  than  is  in  your 
knowledge  to  dream  of. 

fyiU*  Sir,  know  you  this  glove  ? 

Flu.  Know  the  glove  ?  X  know,  the  glove  is  a  glove. 

tVUl.  I  know  this ;  and  thus  I  challenge  it. 

[^Strikes  him. 

Flu.  'Sblud,  an  arrant  traitor,  as  any's  in  the  univer- 
fel  *orld,  or  in  France,  or  in  England. 

Gow.  How  now.  Sir  ?  you  villain  ! 

WUL  Dp  you  think  I'll  be  fotfworn  ? 

Fhi.  Stand  away,  captain  Gower ;  1  will  give  trca- 
fon  his  paynient  ^  into  plows,  I  warrant  you. 

WiU.  I  an)  no  traitor. 

,  Flu.  That's  a  lye  in  thy  throat. — Ichargcryouin  his 
majefiy's  name,  apprehend  him ;  he's  a  friend  of  the 
duke  Alenfon's. 

Enter  fViirwick,  and  Glqfter. 

War.  How  now,  how  now  !  what's  the  matter  f . 
£foi'>My  lordof'  Warwick,  here  is  (praifed  be  Got 

.    '  — intO/J5«w,— ]  The  Revifal  rtSLiSy  very  pkufibly : 
•*  in  two  flaws"    Johksok. 

The  quarto  reads,  Iwiffgi^e  trtafon  his  ^\x^  frefendy.  We  might 
.  thecerore  xead--/«  d»e  plows,  i.  e*  in  the  beanng  tluit  is  fo  w<|li 

his  due.    SxEEVBlirs. 

Vol.  VI.       *  '     L  for 
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for  it)  a  moft  contagious  treafon  come  to  light,  look 
you,  as  you  fliail  dcfirc  in  ^  fummcj's  day.  Here  is 
his  majefty. 

Enter  king  Henry,  and  Exeter. 

K.  Henry*  How  now  !  what's  the  matter  ? 

Flu,  My  liege^  here  is  a  villain  and  a  traitor,  that, 
look'  yoiBT  grace,  ha$  ftruck  the  glove  which  your 
majefty  is  take  out  of  the  helmet  of  Alenf  on. 

fVill  My  liege,  this  was  my  glove ;  here  is  the  fel- 
iqw  of  it :  and  he,  that  I  gave  it  to  in  change,  prp- 
hiis'd  to  wear  it  in  his  cap ;  I  promised  to  ftrike  him, 
if  he  did :  I  met  this  man  with  my  glove  sa  Im  cb^^ 
and  I  have  been  as  good  as  my  word» 

Bu.  Your  majefty  hear  now,  (faving  yoor  majefly's 
manhood)  what  an  arrant,  rafcally,  beggarly,  lowfy 
knave  it  is  :  I  hope,  your  majefty  is  pear  me  teftimo- 
nies,  and  witnefles,  and  avouchments,  that  this  is  the 
glove  af  Alenfon,  that  your  majefty  is.  give  me^^  in 
your  confcience  now. 

K.  Henry.  ^  Give  me  thy  glovfe,  foWicr ;  Look,  here 
is  the  fellow  of  it.  'Twas  I,  indeed,  thou  pron^ifed'ft 
to  flrike ;  and  thou  haft  given  me  moft  bitter  terms- 

Flu.  An  pleafe  your  majefty, '^let  his  neck  anfwer 
for  it,  if  there  is  any  martial  law  in  the  *<M:ld. 

Jf •  Henry^  How  canft  thou  make  me  fatisfadion  ? 

fi^tU.  All  offences,  my  liege,  come  from  the  heart : 
never  came  any  from  mine,  that  might  offend  your 
majefty. 

JC.  Henry.  It  was  ourfelf  thou  didJt  abufe. 

HllL  Your  majefty  came  not  like  yourfelf :  yoxf 
appeared  to  me  but  as  a  common  man  ;  witnef?  the 
night,  your  garments,  your  lowlinefs;  and  what  your 
highnefs  fuffer'd  under  that  fliape,  I  befeech  you, 

•  Give  ffte  thy  gIo<ve Look^  here  is  thefdhw  of  it, J  It  nraft 

fee,  give  me  my  gloi}e ;  for  of  the  foldier's  glove  the  kii^  had 
not  3ie  fellow.    Johnson. 

lake 
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take  It  for  your  own  fault,  and  not  mine :  for  had  you. 
been  as  I  took  you  for,  I  made  no  offence ;  therefore, 
I  befeech  your  highnefs,  pardon  me. 

K.  Henry.  Here,  uncle  Exeter,  fill  this  glove  with, 
crowns,  -  * 

And  give  it  to  this  fellow.— -Keep  it,  fellow ; 
And  wear  it  for  an  honour  in  thy  cap. 
Till  I  do  challenge  it. — Give  him  the  crowns  :-^ 
And,  captain,  you  muft  needs  be  friends  with  him,' 

Flu.  By  this  day  and  this  light,  the  fellow  has 
mettle  enough  in  his  pelly  : — Hold,  there  is  twelve: 
pence  for  jou,  and  I  pr^y  you  to  ferve  Got,  and  keep 
you  out  of  prawls,  and  prabbles,  and  quarrels,  and  dif- 
feafions,  and,  I  warrant  you>  it  is  the  petter  for  you* 

ff^lL  1  will  none  of  your  money, 

Flun  It  is  with  a  goot  will ;  I  can  tell  you,  it  will 
ferve  you  to  mend  your  Ihoes  :  Come,  wherefore 
fliould  you  be  fo  palhful  ?  youf  Ihoes  is  not  fo  goot : 
'tis  a  goot  filling,  I  warrant  yoO,  (k  I  will  change  it. 

Enfeoff erald. 

K.  Henry,  Now,  herald  ;  are  the  dead  numbered  ? 
Her*  Here  is  the  pumber  of  the  flaughter'd  French. 
K.  Henry.  What  prifoners  of  good  fort  are  taken, 

uncle;  ? 
Exe.  ^  Chatles  duke  of  Orleans,  nephew  to  the 
king; 
John  duke  of  Bourbon,  and  .lord  Bouciqualt : 
Of  other  fords,  and  barons,  knights,  and  'fqulres. 
Full  fifteen  hunrfired,  befides  common  men. 
Kn  Henry.  This  note  doth  tell  me.  of  ten  thoufand' 
Fretoch, 
That  in  the  field  lie  flain  :  of  princes,  in  this  number. 
And  nobles  bearing  banners,  there  lie  dead 
One  hundred  twenty -fix  :  added  to  thefe, 

»  Charks  duke  of  Orkans^  &c,]  This  lift  is  copied  from  Hgll. 

Pope. 

h  z  Of 
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<!)f  knights,  efquires,  and  gallant  gentlemen^      .  ^ 
Eight  thoufand  and  four  hundred  ;  of  the  wnich,  " 
Five  hundred  were  but  yefterday  dubb'd  knights : '    ' 
So  that,  in  thefe  ten  thoufand  they  have  loft,     '"  ;  ;. 
There  are  but  *  fixteen  hundred  mercenaries ;      ' 
The  r^ft'are — princes,  barons,  lords,  knights,  Tquifes,' 
And  gentlemen  of  blood  and  quality,  , ' 

The  names  of  thofe  their  nobles  that  lie  dead^— ^     ' . 
Charles  De-la-bret  *,  high  conftable  of  France;      ' 
Jaques  of  Chatillon,  admiral  of  Fraijce ; 
The  matter  of  the  crofs-bows,  lord  Rambures ; 
Cjreat-mafter  of  France^  the  brave  Sir  Guifchard 

Dauphin ;       . 
John  duke  of  Alenj on  ;  Anthony  diike  of  Brabap^ 
The  brother  to  the  duke  of  Burgundy  ;     '         ' 
And  Edward  duke  of  Bar  :  of  lufty  earls,  ^  /  ';     , 
Grandpre,  and  Rouffi,  Fauconberg,  and  Foix,/ 
Beaumont,  and  Marie,  Vaudemont,  and  Leftralc* 
Here  was  a  royal  fellowfliip  of  death  !— 
Where  is  the  number  of  our  Englifli  dead  ?    '    .  ^ 
Exe.  '  Edward  the  duke  of  York,  'the  earl  of  Suf- 
folk, 
Sir  Richard  ,Ketly,^  Davy  Gam  efquire  : 
None  elfe  of  name ;  and,  of  all  other  men. 
But  five  and  twenty. 
'  K.  Henry*  O  God,  thy  arm  was  here ! 
And  not  to  us,  but  to  thy  arm  alone, 

'  *  '^Jixteen  hundred  m£rQenariei:'\  Mercenaries  SFC  in  this  place 
commwfoldiersy  ox  hired fiidiers.  The  gentleoaen  fervcd  ajt  their 
oivn  charge  in  confequence  of  their  tenures.    Johnson.  • 

*  Charles  De-la-bret,J  De-la-bret^  as  is  alreacfy  obfenred,  (hould 
be  Charles  D^AJirety  would  the  raeafure  permit  of  fuch  a  change, 
{jblihihed  fometimes  a^logizesfor  the  omiffion  of  foreign  names, 
on  account  of  his  inability  to  fpell  them,'  but  always  calls  this 
nobleman  "  the  lord  de  la  ^reth^  conftable  of  France."  Sec 
p.  549,  and  p*  555,  &c,     Steevens, 

3  Edward  the  duke  0/ JTorkj^"}  This  fpeech,  which  in  the  4tos 
is  given  to  Eieter,  appears  in  the  folio  as  paft  of  the  kktg*$ 

SrfifiVENS. 

Afcribc 


Digitized  by  VnOOQ IC 


KING    HENRY    V,         149 

AG^ibe  We  all. — When,  without  flxatagem. 
But  in  plain  ihock  and  even  play  of  battle. 
Was  ever  known  fo  great  and  little  lofs, 
•On  one  part  and  on  the  other  ?— Take  it,  God, 
For  it  is  only  thine ! 

Exe^  'Tis  wonderful ! 

K.  Henry.  Come,  go  we  in  proceflion  to  the  village: 
And  be  it  death  proclaimed  through  our  hoft. 
To  boaft  of  this,  or  take  that  praife  from  God, 
Which  is  his  only. 

F/if.  Is  it  not  lawful,  an  pleafe  your  majefty,  to  tell 
how  many  is  kiird  ? 

X.  Henry.  Yes,  captain ;  but  with  this  acknowledg- 
ment. 
That  God  fought  for  us. 

FIm.  Yesjt  my  confcience,  he  did  us  great  gopt. 

JSl.  Henry.  *  Do  we  all  holy  rites  ; 
*Let  there  be  fung  T!Jon  nobis,  and  Te  Deum. 
'The  dead  with  charity  enclosed  in  clay. 
We'll  then  to  Calais  ;  and  to  England  then  ; 
Where  ne'er  from  France  arriv'd  more  happy  men,  • 

^Exeunh 


ACT  V. 

Enier  Chorus. 

Chorus.  Vouchfafe,  to  thofe  that  have  not  read  thft. 
ftory. 
That  I  may  prompt  them  :  and  for  fuch  as  have^ 
I  htimhly  j^Tzf  them  to  admit  the  excufe 

♦  Do  wi  all  holy  rites  ;'\  Tlie  king  (fay  the  Chronicles)  caufed 
the  Pfalm,  In  exiiu  Ifraelde  JEgypto  (in  which,  according  to  the 
Vulgate^  is; included  the  Pfalm^  Non  nobis ^  Domine^  &c.)  to  be 
*  ung  ani»  die  Ti£lQry,    Pope* 

L  3*  Of 
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Of  time,  of  numbers,  and  due  courf^s  of  diings. 
Which  cannot  in  their  huge  and  proper  Ule 
Be  here  prefented.     Now  we  bear  the  kkig 
Toward  Calais  :  grant  him  there  ;   and  fh^re  being 

feen. 
Heave  him  away  upon  your- winged- thoughts 
Athwart  the  fea  :  Behold,  the  Englifti  beach 
Pales  in  the  flood  with  men^  with  wives,  and  boys,, 
Whcs^e  fliouts  and  claps  out-voice  the  deep-mouth^ 

fea. 
Which,  like  ^  a  mighty  whifBeT;  *fere  the  kifeg^  • 
Seems  to  prepare  his  way  :  fo  let  him  land  ; 
And,  fdlemnly,  fee  him  fet  on  to  London. 
So  fwift  a  pace  hath  thought,  that  even  now 
You  may  imagine  him  upon  Black-heath  : 
Where  that  his  lords  defire  him,  to  have  borne 

*  — tf  mijrhty  nxihiffien — ]  An  oi&cer  who  walks  firft  in  ppocef- 
fionSy  or  before  perfons  in  high  flations,  on  oocalions  of  cjww- 
inony.  The  name  is  Hill  retained  in  London,  and  there  is  aA 
officer  fo  called  that  walks  before  tkeir  companies  at  tiines  of 
pViblic  folemnity.  It  feems  a  corruption  irom  the  Freoch  woM 
hujjjicr*     Hanmer.  , 

— -tf  mighty  'whiffler — ]  See  Mr.  Warton's  note  to  the  tragedy 
of  Othello,  Ad  III.  fc.  ii.  '  ' 

In  the  play  of  Cfyomany  Knight  of  the  Golden  Shieid^  bcc.  15999 
a  vjhiffcr  makes  his  appearance  at  a  tournament,  (Rearing  the 
way  before  the  king.    In  Wejl'ward  Hoe,  by  Decker  and  Web- 
fter,  1612,  the  term  is  often  mentioned. 
Again,  in  Monfieur  D^ Olive,  1606: 

"  I  can  go  into  no  corner,,  but  I  meet  with  fome  of  tnytvhif^ 
flersm  their  accoutrements ;  you  may  ^ear  them  half  a  mile  ere 
they  come  at  you," 

**  — I  am  afraid  of  nothing  hs^  that  X  fl^al)  .ie  bftjladed,  I 
■  and  all  my  ^hiffiers^'* 
Again,  in  Weft^vard  Hoe^  1607: 

"  <*  The  torch-men  and  "johifflers  had  an  item  U>  icceivc  him*'*  • 
Again,  in  TEXNOFAMIA,  1618:  ' 

*'  Tobacco  is  a  ^hiffler 

**  And  cries  huff  fnuff  with  furic  :  ,v 

*'  His  pipe's- his  club  arid  linke,  jtc/* 
Again,  in  The  Ifle  of  Gulls,  1653: 

"  And  Manafles  Ihall  go  before  likt^  whiffet  a^d  JTOakc  wy 
with  his  horns/*   Steevens% 

His 
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His  bruifed  helmet,  and  his  bended Tword, 
Before  him,  through  the  city :  he  forbids  it. 
Being,  free  from  vainnefs  and  felf-gloriou?  pride ; 
^Giving  full  trophy,  fignal,  and  oftent. 
Quite  frorti  himielf,  to  God,     But  now  behold. 
In  the  quick  fyrge  and  working-houfe  of  thought. 
How  London  doth  pour  out  her  citizens  ! 
The  mayor,  and  all  his  brethren,  in  beft  fort^w* 
7  Like  to  the  fenators  of  antique  Rome, 
With  the  plebeians  fwarming  at  their  heels,— 
Go  forth,  and  f?tch  their  conquering  Cafar  in  : 
As,  by  a  lower  but  by  loving  *  likelihood; 
*  Were  now  thegencral  of  our  gracious  cmpreft 
(As,  in  good  time,  he  may)  from  Ireland  comings 
■  Bringing  rebellion  broached  on  hij  fword, 

^  GitfiMg  full  trophy y — ]  Transferring  all  the  honours  of  con* 
quefl,  all  trophies,  tokens,  and  (hews,  from  himfelf  to  God. 

Johnson. 

^  Like  to  the  fenators  of  antique  Rome^  This  is  a  very  extra- 
(>rdinary  cGmplimcnt  to  the  city.  But  he  erer  declines  all  gene- 
ral fatire  on  them  ;  and  in  the  epilogue  to  Henry  VIII.  he  hints 
with  difappsoftation  oh  his  4X)ntemporary  poets,  who  were  accuf- 
tomed  to  abufe  them.  Indeed  his  fatire  is  very  rarely  partial 
and  licentious.     War  bur  ton. 

•  ^^Itkelihood^  Likelihood  for  iinailitude.    War  bur  ton. 
The  later  editors,  in  hope  of  mending  the  n^afure  of  thii 

line,  have  injured  the  fenfe.  The^  folio  reads  as  I  have  printed  ; 
but  all  the  books,  fince  revifal  becanie  fafluonable,  and  editors 
have  been  more  diligent  to  iiifplay  themfelvcs  than  to  illuftrate 
their  author,  have  given  the  liiie  thus : 

'  Ashy  a  low,  hut  loving  likelihood* 
Thus  they  have  deftroyed  the  praife  which  the  poet  defigned  for 
££ez ;  for  who  would  think  himfelf  honoured  by  the  epithet 
low  f  The  poet,  dellrous  to  celebrate  that  great  man,  whole  po«i 
pularity  was  then  his  boafl,  and  afterwards  his  deflru£i:ion,  com- 
pares him  to  king  Harry  ;  but  being  afraid  to  oflend  the  rival 
coprtiers,  or  perhaps  the  queen  herfelf,  he  confefles  that  he  is 
lower  than  a  king,  but  would  never  have  reprefented  him  abfo- 
kitely  as  low.    Johnson. 

9  fT^re  now  the  general  Sec]  The  earl  of  Eflex  in  the  reign 
of  queen  Elizabeth.     Pope. 

*  Bringing  rehellion  hroached-^l  Spitted,  transfixed.  Johnson. 

L  4  How 
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How  many  would  the  peaceful  city  quit. 

To  welcome  him  ?  much  more,   and  much  more 

caufe. 
Did  they  this  Harry.     Now  in  London  place  him  ; 
(As  yet  the  lamentation  of  the  French 
Invites  the  king  of  England's  ftay  at  home : 
The  emperor's  coming  in  behalf  of  France, 
To  order  peace  between  them)  and  omit 
All  the  occurences,  whatever  chanced, 
•  'Till  Harry's  back-return  again  to  France ; 
There  muft  we  bring  him ;  and  myfelf  have  play'4 
The  interim,  by  remembring  you — 'tis  paft. 
Then  brook  abridgment ;  and  your  eyes  advance 
After  your  thoughts,  ftraight  back  again  to  France*  • 

S  C  E  N  E    I. 

The  Engltfh  camp  in  France. 
*  Enter  Fluelkn^    and  Gcwer.  ^ 

Gow*  Nay,  that's  right ;  But  why  wear  you  yow 
leek  to-day  ?  faint  Davy's  day  is  paft. 

Fbi.  There  is  occafions  ajid  caufes  why  and  where** 
fore  in  all  things :  I  will  toll  you,  as  my  friend,  captain 
Gower ;  The  rafcally,  fcald,  beggarly,  lowfy,  prag-^ 
ging  knave,  Piftol,— which  you  and  yourfelf,  and 
all  the  'orld,  know  tt>  be  no  petter  than  a  fellow, 
.look  you  now,  of  no  mititi^-^he  is  cotrie  to  nifel'  and 

»  E^itr  FlifelUri^  wtdG9wer.']  This  fcene  ous;ht,  m  my  opi^ 
nlon,  to  jconclude  the  fourth  adt,  and  be  placea  before  the  laft 
chorus.  There  is  no  Englilh  camp  in  this  a£t ;  the  quarrel  ap- 
pjirently  happened  before  the  return  of  thq  anpv  to  .England, 
and  not  after  fo  long  an  interval  as  th^  chords  l^as  fupptied. 

.     /         .  JOHMSOH. 

FlueUen  prefcntty  fays  that  he  wore  his  leek  in  cpn(equence  of 
an  affront  he  had  received  but  the  day  bcfpre  from  Pi4ol.    ll^heir 
prefent.  quarrel  has  therefore  no  reference  to  that  begun  in  the' 
&tb  fcene  of  the  third  ad.    Steevens.  *   * 
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f  rings  me  pread  and  fait  yeftcrday,  lcx)k  you,^-and. 
id  me  eat  my  leek  :  it  was  in  a  place  where  I  could 
not  breed  no  contentions  with  him ;  but  I  will  be  fo 
pold  as  to  wear  it  in  my  cap  'till  I  fee  him  once  again, 
and  then  I  will  tell  him  a  little  piece  of  my  defxres,  - 

Enter  Piftol. 

Cow.  Why,  here  he  comes,  fwelling  lik«  a  turkey- 
cock.     :  .     -.,  

Flu.  'Tis  no  matter  &c  hb  fwellings,  nor  his  turkey-^ 
eocks. — Got  plefs  you,  antient  P^l !  you  fcurvy, 
lowfy  knave,  Grot  pkfs  you ! 

Pjft.  Ha  !  art  thou  Bedlam  ?  dflftthou  thirft,  bafc 
Trojaa, 
'  To  have  me  fold  up  Parca's  fatal  web  ? 
Hence  !  I  am  qualmifli  at  the  fmell  of  leek. 

fju.  I  pefeech  you  heartily,  fcurvy  lowfy  knave,  at 
my  defires,  and  my  requefts,  and  my  petitions,  to  eat,; 
look  you,  this  leek ;  bccaufe,  loot  you,  you  do  not 
love  it,  nor  your  afFeftions,  and  your  appetites,  andv 
your  digeftions,  does  not  agree  with  it,  X  would  de^: 
fire  you  to  eat  it.  —  -  '       "^ 

Pifi^  Not  for  Cadwaljader,  and  all  his  goats. 

Fk.  TJiere  H  one  goat  for  you.  Will  ^trikes  bim^ 
you  be  fo  goot^  fcald  knave,  as  eat  it  ? 

Fiji.  Bde.Trojan,:  thou  (halt  die. 

Flu.  You  ^yyery  true,  fcald  knave,  whcnGot's 
will  is  :  I  will  de^re  ypu  to  live  in  the  mean  time,  and 
eat  your  vidnals  ;  come,  there  is  fauce  for  it. — — -* 
IStrikes  him.']  You  caird  me  yefterday,  mountain- 
f(juire ;  but  I  will  make  you  to-day  a  ^fquire  of  low 

degree. 

^^  To  have  me  fold  up  &c.]  Doft  thou  defire  to  have   me  pu£ 
^ee  to  death.    Jphnson. 

♦  ^-^fyuire  of  low  degree.}  That  is,  /  will  hring  thee  to  tia 
ground.    JoHl^soN. 

The  Squire  of  Low  Degree  is  the  dde  of  an  old  romance,  enu- 
merated among  other  bocks  in  a  letter  concerning  ^een  Eliza*, 
het^s  JSntertainmnt  at  K^tfhfjrth.    Steeyen9. 
^  .  ^"""^  a  f quire 
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degree.    I  pray  you,  fall  to ;  if  you  can  mock  a  Ufdk,j 
you  can  eat  a  leek. 

G(nxx.  Enough,  captain ;  you  have  *  aftonilh'd  fiiih. 

Flu.  I  fay,  1  will  make  him  eat  forae  part  of  niy 
leek,  or  I  will  peat  his  pate  four  days  :— ^Pite,  I  pray 
you ;  it  is  goot  for  your  green  wound,    and  your 
ploody  coxcomb. 
.  Pj/?.  Muft  I  bite  >' 

Flu.  Yes,  certainly ;  and  out  of  doubt,  and  out 
of  queftions  too,  ind  ambiguities. 

Ptft.  By  this  leek,  I  will  moft  horribly  revenge;  •  I 
'  eat,  and  eat,  I  fwear. 

757^.  Eat,  I  pray  you  :  Will  you  hive  fomtf  more 
fauce  to  your  leek  ?  ther^  is  not  enough  leek  to  fweat 
by. 

Fiji.  Quiet  thy  cudgel ;  thou  doft  fee,  I  eat; 

Fhi.  Much  goot  do  you,  fcald  knave,  heartily. 

Kay,  pray  you,  throw  none  away ;  the  Ikin  is  goot  for 

your  prokcn  coxcomb.    When  you  take  occafioils  to 

fee  leeks  hereafter,  I  pray  you,  mock  at  them  ;  that 

'  is  all. 

Fiji.  Good. 

Flu.  Ay,  leeks  is  goot : — Hold  you,  there  is  a  groat 
to  heal  youi- pate. 

Fiji.  Me  a  groat !         ^ 

Flu.  Yes,  verily,  and  in  truth,  you  fliall  take  it ; 


^afqulrt  of  hyw  degree. 


This  alludes  to  a^  old  metmcal  ronuince»  whicb  ^a$  vei^  fKijptilar 
among  our  countrymen  in  ancient  times,  inticfedy  Th  S^itff  ^ 
low  Degree.  It  was  burlefqued  by  Chaucer  in  his  rbime  Af  ^ir 
Thcpas^  and  begins  thus  :  ,   .    .^' 

**  It  was  2ifqi^re  of  lowe  degree .  -     .      ''*:,".»' 

**  That  loved  the  king's  daughter  of  Hungre."       ,. 
^t  Reliques  of  EngUJb  Poetry  Vol.  IIL  p- jo*  id^dit.;  RsacYii 
5  ^^^^aflonHh^d  him,^  That  is,  you  have  ftunned  him  iidth 
the  blow.    Johnson. 

*  I  eat^  andeat^  I  fwear — —  ]  Thus  the  firft  folio,  for  which 
the  later  editoR  have  pot,  I  eat  andjkuear.    We  &ould  read,  I 
fiippofe,  in  the  frigid  cumour'of  Piftol's  dialed ; 
I  eat  and  eke  Jfiwau    Johnson. 

or 
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or  I  have  anpther  leek  in  my  pocket;,  which  you  Ihall 
eat. 

Pijl.  I  take  t1>y  groat,  m  earBeft  of  revenge. 

Flu.  If  I  owe  you  any  thing,  I  will  pay  you  in  cud- 
gels';  you  Ihall  be  a  woodmongex,  and  buy  nothing 
of  me  but  cudgels.  Got  be  wi  ypu>  and  keep  yoi^ 
aad  heal  your  pate.  [Exit. 

Pt/i.  All  hell  Ihall  ftir  for  this.  ^ 

Gow.  Go,  go ;  you  are  a  counterfeit  cowardly  knave. 
Will  you  mock  at  an  ancient  traditbn, — begun  upon 
an  honourable  refpe(9:,  and  worn  as  a  memorable 
trophy  of  predeceased  valour,.— and'  dare  nx)t  avouch 
in  your  deeds  any  of  your  words  ?  I  have  feen  you 
gkeking  ^  and  galling  at  this  gentleman  twice  or 
thrice.  You  thought,  becaufe  he  could  not  fpeak 
Engliih-  in  the  native  garb,  he  could  •  not  therefbre 
handle  an  Englilh  cudgel':  you^  find  it  otherwife; 
and,  henceforth.  Jet  a  Welih  corredtion -teach  you  a 
good  Englilh  condition.     Fare  ye  well.  [Exit. 

Piji.  ^  Doth  fortune  play  the  hufwife  with  me  now  ?. 
9  News,  have  I,  that  my  Nell  is  dead  i'the  fpital 

Of 

'  I  I  gkehngl  5.  e.  fcoffing,  fneering.  Xxkek  was  a  game  at 
cards.     So,  la  Gneene's  Tu  ^vque^  1 599  : 

♦•  Why  gleek^  that's  your  only  game.-  ■ 
"  Gkek\tt\t\>t\  forlamperfuadedrftiall^/^^/tfomcofyou." 
Again,  in  Tom  Tykr  and  k^is  Wlfe^  1598  5 

**  I  fuddcaly  ^/f^y^,  or  men  be  aware.**    Steievens. 
^  ^lyoih fortune fa^  the  iMfvoife-^'\  That  is,  ^kiitjUt*    Hufwife 
is  here  in  an  ill  ^enfe.    Johnson* 

»'  Nttm^ave  ly  tlxtt  my  Dol  is  deai'  ■  ■■  3  We  muft  read,  m^ 
ScH  /j  deadi    Dol  Tearfticet  was  ib  little  the  favourite  of  Piflx>l 
that  he  ofici«d  her  in  contempt  to  Nym,     Nor  would  her  death 
have  cut  iff  his  rende^svens  ^  that  is,  deprhndhim  of  a  home.  Per- 
haps the  poet  forgot  hk  jrfan.    Johnson. 
In  the  quartos  of  1600  and  1608,  thefe  lines  are  read  thus  : 
**  Dath  fortune  J>lay  the  hufwye  with  me  now  ? 
**  Is  honour  cudgelM  from  my  warfik6  lines  > 
*•  Well,  France  farewell.    News  have  I  ccttainly, 
•*  That  Doll  is  fiek  on  mallydie  of  France.  * 

5*  The  warres  affordeth  nought,  hbrae  will  I  trug, 

♦*  Bawd 
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Of  malady  of  France ; 
And  there  my  rendezvous  is  quite  cut  off. 
Old  I  do  wax  ;  and  from  my  weary  limbs 
Honour  is  cudgell'd.     Well,  bawd  will  I  turn^i 
And  fomething  lean  to  cut-purfe  of  quick  hand. 
To  England  will  I  ileal,  and  there  TU  (leal  : 
And  patches  will  I  get  unto  thefe  cudgeird  fears. 
And  iwear,  I  got  them  iatl^e  Gallia  wars  %    lExif^ 

SCENE    IL 

The  French  conrt^  at  Trots  in  C^ampaigHc^ 

Enter  at  one  door  king  Henry^  Exeter ,   Bedfinrd^  War^ 
wkky  and  other  lords ;  at  another^  the  French  king^ 
.  queen .  Ifabel,  princefs  Katharine,  the  duke  i^  Bur-> 
gund^P  and  other  French* 

jfiT.  Henry.  *  Peace  to  this  meeting,  wherefore  wq 
are  met  !— 
Unto  our  brother  France, — and  to  our  filler, — 
Health  and  fair  time  of  day  ; — joy  atid  good.wiihes 
To  our  moft  fair  and  princely  coufin  Katharine  j — 
And  (as  a  branch  and  member  of  this  royalty. 
By  whom  this  groat  aflfembly  is  contrived) 

' .         *^  Bawd  will  I  turtle,  toA  ufe  theHyte  oF  Kand, 
**  To  England  will  I  ftcal,  and  thore  I'll  fteal  9 
*^  And  patches  wm  I, get  \iato  thefe  Jb^-^es^ 
^^  And  fwear  I  gat  them  in  the  Gallia  warreb.*^  JoHKtOK« 
■  The  comic  fcenes  of  TJbe  Hiftory  of  Henry  the  Fourth  and 
^ifih  are  now  at  an  end,  and  all  the  comic  peffonagesiare  now 
diimifled.    Falflaff  and  Mrs.  Q^icklv  are  dead ;  Nym  and  Bar« 
dolph  are  hanged ;  Gads-hill  was  loft  immediately  after  the  rob^ 
berv ;  Poins  and  Peto  have  vaniflied  fince,  one  knows  not  how  ; 
and  Piflol  is  now  beaten  into  obfcurity.    I  believe  every  reader 
regrets  their  departure.    Johxson*  • 

^^^ Peace  to  this  meetings  wherefore  we  a^e.metl}    Peace,  for 
which  we  are  here  met,  be  to  this  meeting. 
Here^  after  the  chorus,  the  fifth  a£t  feems  naturally  to  begin. 

Johnson. 

•    '   We 
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We  do  felufe  you,  duke  of  Burgundy ;— — 

And,  prinqes  French,  and  peefrs,  hdalrli  to  you  all ! 

Fr^J^pg.  ^Jght  joyous  are  we  to  behold  your  facc^ 
Moft  worthy  brother  England;  fairly  ifiet; — 
So  are  you,  princes  Englilh,  everyone. 

^  Ifa.  So  happy  be  the  iffue,  brother  Englaiid, 
Of  this  good  day,  and  of  this  gracious  meetittg. 
As  we  are  now  glad  to  behold  your  eyes ; 
YoBf  eyes,  which  hitherto  have  borne  in  them 
Againft  the  French,  that  met  them  in  their  bent. 
The  fatal  balls  of  murdering  baiiliiks  : 
The  vehom  of  fcch  looks,  we  fairly  hope. 
Have  loft  their  quality  ;  and  that  this  day 
StU^  charige  all  griefs,  and  quat rels,  int<Klo¥e. 
i  K.  Henry.  T6  cry  amen  to  that,  thtis  mc  appear. 

J^.  tja.  You  Englifli  princes  rfl,  I  do  f^lutc^you. 

Bur.  My  duty  to  you  both,  on  equal  4ove^ 
Great-kings  of  France  and  England  !  That  I  have 

'       kbout'd 
With  all  n^y  wits,  my  pains,  and  ftrong  endeavours. 
To  bflpg  your  moft  imperial  majefties 
?  unto  this  bar  and  royal  interview,  \' 

Your  mightinefs  on  both  parts  beft  can  withefi. 
Since  then  vaf  office  hath  fo  far  ^rfelvailM, ' 
That,  face  to  face,  and  royal  eye  to  eye,  '■ 
You  have  a>ogre^e4 ;  let  it  npt  d^lg^^tje,  flie. 
If  I  demtody  before  this  rriyal  view^-^.  i 
What  ruW  bV^hsit  imt>edteien(fi  iheteiS,"'^ 
TOy^Jthat  the.i^Ked^  pOpr,  ,ana  fnan|^^ 
3Qe»,4itttfc^iGf^grjfr,inpl^«u:iQs^,,ah4  |;^tfths,^. 

Sifevfkl  tm^  in^  thi^ bcli'g8tfde»^f  (ithfe^^ttBOrld^  r^./rni.. 
„^jf%i^e  Frarite^^^^  *^if^g^  ?/  '''  * 

And  all  her  hufbandry  doth^Uer  on  hftiip^  .  ',  ../. 
Corri^pSng  in  iwown'fertility^N   V.     •  *   .   - :  * 

'  Unip  ibis  hoT'-^^l  ,To  this  iarrttr  j  to  tills  place  of  cob- 
{refi.    joHMSON. 

Her 
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*  Her  vine^-  the  merry  chearer  of  the  heart,. 
Unpruaed  dies  :  her  hedges  even-plcach'd, 

*  Like  prifoners  wildly  over-grown  with  hair. 
Put  forth  diforder'd  twigj  :  her  fallow  leas 
The  darnel,  hemlock,  aad  rank  fuaiitory. 
Doth  root  upon ;  whUe  that  the  coulter  pufb, 
That  fliouW  deracinate  ^  fuch  favag'ry  : 

The  even  mead,  that  erft  brought  fweetly  forth 
The  freckled  cowflip>  burnet,  and  green  clover,^ 
Wanting  the  fcytbe,  all  uncorrected,  rank. 
Conceives  by  idlenefs ;  aod  nothing  teems. 
But  hateful  docks,  rough  thiftleS)  keckfie«,  burs, 
L'ofing  both  beauty  and  utility. 
And  as  our  vineyards,  fallows,  meads,  and  hedges^ 
^  Defeftive  in  their  natures,  grow  to  wildoefs ; 
Even  fo  our  houfes,  and  owfelvcs,  and  children^ 
Have  loft,  or  do  not  learn,  for  want  of  time. 
The  fciences  that  ihould  become  our  country; 
But  grow,  like  favages, — as  foldiers  will. 


♦  Her  vine  J ' 


Unfruned  dies :  ]     • 

Wc  muft  read,  lyes ;  for  negle6t  of  pruning  does  not  kill  the  viae, 
but  caufes  it  to  ramify  immoderatdy,  and  grow  wild  ;  by  which 
the  requifite  nouriihment  is  withdrawn  from  its  fruit. 

War  BUR  TON, 
This  emendation  is  phylically  right,  but  poetically  the  vine 
may  be  well  enough  faid  to  die  which  ceafes  to  bear  fruit. 

JOHHSOK. 

5  Like  prifaners]  This  image  of  prifoners  is  oddly  introduced. 
A  hedgr  even  fleacb'd  IS  more  properly  imprifbned  than  when  it 
luxuriates  in  unpruned  exuberance.     Johnson. 

*  -m-^deracinafe  ■  }  To  deracinate  is  to  force  up  by  rti0 
roots.     So>  in  Troths  and  Crejpda : 

*  <      ,  rend  and  deracinate 

"  The  unity,  &c."    Stkevens. 

^  DefeHive  in  their  natures^ — ]  Nature  had  been  changed  bjr 
fome  of  the  editors  into  nurture ;  but,  as  Mr.  Upton  obfervesii 
unneceflarily.  Sua  deficiu^tur  natura*  They  were  not  defedbiv^ 
in  their,  crefcive  nature,  for  they  grc<v  to  wildnefs  ;  but  they 
were  defeftive  in  their  proper  and  favourable  nature,  which  wat 
to  bring  forth  food  for  man*    St£sven«. 

That 
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That  nothing  do  but  meditate  on  bloody— 
^Q  fwearingi  and  ftern  looks^  *  diffused  attire. 
And  every  thing  that  feems  unnatural. 
Which  to  reduce  into  our  '  former  favour. 
You  are  aflembled :  and  my  fpeech  intreats. 
That  I  may  know  the  let,  why  gentle  peace 
Should  not  expel  thefe  inconveniencies. 
And  blefs  u$  with  her  former  qualities. 

K.  Henry.  If,  duke  of  Burgundy,  you  would  the 
p^ace, 
Whofe  ^yant.  gives  growth  to  the  imperfedtions 
Which  you  have  cited,  you  muft  buy  that  peace 
With  full  accord  to  all  our  juft  demands ; 
Whofe  tenours  and  particular  efFeds 
You  have,  enfchedul'd  briefly,  in  your  hands. 

Buu  The  king  hath  heard  them ;  to  the  whicb^ 
as  yet. 
There  is  no  anfwer  made. 

K.  Hemy.  We}!  then,  the  peace. 
Which  you  before  fo  urg'd,  lies  in  his  anfwer. 

Fr.  Ku^.  I  have  but  with  a  curforary  eye 
0'er-glanc*d  the  articles :  pleafeth  your  grace 
To  appoint  foroe  of  your  council  prefently 
To  fit  with  us  once  more,  with  better  heed 
To  re-ftirv€!y  them,  *  we  will,  fuddenly, 
Pafsj  or  accept,  and  peremptory  anfwen 

K.Hewy. 

«  •^'^^^J^^id  atiirt^']  DiffusM,  for  extravagant.  The  mlli- 
Igry  habic  of  thofe  time9  was  extremely  ib.  Ad  III.  Gower 
isfff^y  And  Vihai  a  hard  ef  the  generals  cut,  and  a  horrid  fuit  of 
tbc  camp,  wiU  do  amongdy  &c»  is  'wonderful  to  he  thought  om 

Warburtok. 
Diffused  is  fo  much  ufed  by  our  author  for  w/7J,  irregular^ 
9X^Jtrai^e,  that  in  The  Merry  Wives  of  Wind/or  he  applies  it  to 
f  fimg  fupjK^ed  to  be  fung  by  fairies.    Johnson. 

.    ^  formtr favour,']  Former  afpearanct*    Johnson* 

1  r^JfiwiU fuddenly 

Pafs  our  accept,  and perempioryt  a»/iver,'] 
As^e^Frcnch  king  deixr^s  more  time  to  confider  deliberately  of 
the  aruclesy  ^tis  odd  and  abiiurd  for  him  to  fay  abfolacely,  that 

he 
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JT.  Henry.  Brother,  wc  ihall. — Go,  uncle  Exeter,— f 
And  brother  Clarence, — and  you,  brother  Gloftcr,— 
Warwick, — and  Huntington, — ^go  with  the  king :  . 
And  take  with  you  free  power,  to  ratify, 
Augment,  or  alter,  ad  your  wifdoms  beft 
Shall  fee  advantageable  for  our  dignity. 
Any  thing  in,  or  out  of,  our  demands  ; 
And  well  tonfign  thereto.— Will  you,  fair  lifter. 
Go  with  the  princes,  or  ftay  here  with  us  ? 

^  Jfa.  Our  gracious  brother,  I  will  go  with  them  j 
Haply,  a  woman's  voice  may  do  fome  ^ood, 
Wheh  articles,  too  nicely  urg'd,  be  ftood  on, 

K.  Henry.  Yet  leave  our  coufid  K&thatine  h^e 
with  us : 
She  is  our  capital  demand,  comprised 
^Within  the  fbre-rank  of  our  articles. 

^  Ifa.  She  hath  good  leave.  [Exetrnt^ 

Moment  king  Henry ^  Katbatkn,  and  a  lady. 

K.  Henry.  Fair  Katharine,  and  moft  fair*! 
Will  you  vouchfafeto  teach  a  foldier  terms,' 
Such  as  will  enter  at  a  lady's  ear. 
And  plead  his  love-fuit  to  her  gentle  heart  f 

lie  would  accept  them  all.  He  certainly  muft  fneao,  that  he 
would  at  once  wave  and  decline  what  he  aiflik'd|  and  confign  to 
fuch  as  he  approvM  of.  Our  author  ufes/^  in  this  manner  in 
other  places ;  as  in  King  John  : 

**  But  i/yMfiudfy  pafs  onrfr^fer^d U^e.^  WAftiuatoK. 
Pafs  Pur  accept,  and  peremptoiy  anlwer :  i.  e.  w^  Will*  pilft  bur 
acceptance  of  what  we  approve,  and  we  mil  pals  a  peretnptof^ 
anlwer  to  the  reft.  Politenefs  might  forbid  his  fayitig.  we  will 
pafs  a  denial,  but  his  own  dignity  required  more  time  Iot  delibe* 
ration*  Befides,  if  we  read  ]>afs  cr  accept,  is  not  fermttmy  mn* 
/wer  fuperfiuous,  and  phunly  implied  in  the  former  woras  f 

TOLLET. 

*  Fair  Katharine^  and  moft  fair  /]  Shakttfpeare  tifighf  have;  takeft 
the  hint  for  this  fcene  fiom  the  anonyfnous  play  of  Hemy  V.  §o 
often  quoted,  where  the  king  begins  with  gr«iter  faiuntnefir,  and 
with  an  exordium  mofi  truly  Enelilb : 

<*  How  now,  (air  lady  iuitharin^  of  France !      %    "    '^ 

**  What  news ?'•    STasrsirt.  ^* 

Kath 
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Kath.  Your  majefty  Ihall  mock  at  me ;  I  cannot 
/peak  your  England. 

K.  Henry.  O  fair  Katharine,  if  you  will  love  me 
foundly  with  your  French  heart,  I  will  be  jglad  to  hejlr 
you  cdknfefs  it  brokenly  with  your  Engiifli  tongue.  Do 
you  like  me,  Kate  ?  . 

Kath.  Pnrdonnez  moy^  I  cannot  tell  vat  is-^^like  me. 

K.  Henry.  An  angel  is  like  you^  Kate  \  and  you  are 
like  an  angel. 

Kath;  sl^e  iit-tl?  qtie  je  fills  femblahle  a  les  anges  ? 

Lady.  Ouy,  vrcyment^  (fauf  vqftre  grace)  ai^  dit  ih 

K.  Henry.  I  faid  fo,  dear  Katharine  ;  and  I  muft . 
hot  blufli  to  affirha  it*. 

Kath.  O  bon  Dm  /  ks  hngices  des  homines- fonffkineX 
des  tijpmperies'* 

K.  Henry.  What  fays  Ihe^  fair  one  ?  that  thetonguifes 
of  men  are  full  of  deceits  ? 

Lad^.  Ouy ;  dat  de.tonguei  of  de  maris  is  be  full  of 
deceits  :  dat  is  de  ptintefs. 

K.  Henry.  The  princefs  is  the  better  Engl  ifh-wonian. 
rfaith,  Kate,  my  wooing  is  fit  for  thy  underftanding : 
I  am  ^d^  thoil  cahft  fpeak  no  better  Englilh ;  for >  if 
thou  couldft^  thou  wouldft  find  me  ^  fuch  a  plainking, 
that  thou  wouldft  thinks  I  had  fold  my  farm  to  buy 
my  crbwm  I  know  no  ways  to  mince  it  ih  love,-  but 
diredtly  to  fay-^I  love  you  :  f hen j  if  yoiu  urge  me 

'  — yS^<*  ttfiaiu  i/a^,— ]  I  know  not  why  Shake fpeare  now 
gives  the  king  nearly  fuch  a  chara(5ler  as  he  made  him  fortneiiy 
ridicule  in  Percy.  This  military  groirnefs  and  unlkilfulnefs.  In 
all  the  foftier  aits  does  not  fuit  very  well  with  the  gaieties  of  his 
youth,  with  the  general  kno»v ledge  afcribed  to  him  at  his  accef- 
iion,  or  with  the  contemptuous  meiiage  fent  him  by  the  da^j- 
phiii,  who  reprefents  him  as  fitter  for  the  ball-room  than  the 
field,  and  tells  him  that  he  is  not  to  rewl  into  dutchUs^  or  win 
provinces  nuith  a  nimhle  galliard.  Tha  truth  is^  that  the  ^oet'« 
matter  failed  him  in*  the  nfth  a6t,  and  he  was  glad  to  fill  it  up 
with  whatever  he  copld  get ;  and  not  even  Shakefpeare  can  write 
well  without  a  proper  fubje6t.  It  is  a  vain  endeavour  for  the 
xskfA  Ikilful  hand  to  cultivate  harrephefs^  or  to  paint  upon  vacuitv. 

JOHNSONi 

■  Vol.  VI.  M  fur- 
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further  thaa  to  fay— Po  you  in  faith  ,^  I  wear  ouj  off 
fuit.  .Give  me  your  aiiwer;  i'faitb,  do;  and  fo 
clap  hands,  and  a  bargain :  tlow  fay  you,  lady  ?  ;v 
l^Mh.  Saufj^Jre  imneur,  me.  underftand  welL.  ' 
K^  Henry.  Marry,  if  you  would  put  nae  to  vorfes, 
4>r  to  dance  for  your  fake,  Kate,  why  you  undid  me : 
|br  the  on^,  I  have  neither  words  nor  meafwre;  and^or 
the  other,  I  have  no  ftrength  in  meafure,  yet  a  reafon- 
able  meafune  in  firen^h*  If  I^ould  win  a  lady  at 
leap-frogr^  by.  vaulting  into  my  faddlc  with  my  ar- 
mour cm  my  Wk,  ^der  the  correAion  of  bracing 
be  it  fpoken,  I  ihould  quickly  leap  into  i  wifev  Qr> 
if  I  might  buffet  for  my  love,  or  bound  my  horfe  for 
her  favours,  I  coidd  lay  on  like  a  butcher,  and  fi?*  like 
1^  jdck-^a^napes^  never  o^: .  But,  befoorc.God,  Kate,  \ 
cannot  look  greenly,  nor  gafp  out  my  eloquence,  npr 
I  fagve  no  cunning  in  proteftation  ;  only  downright 
oaths,  which  I  never  ufe  'till  urg'd,  nor  never  brei^c 
ifef  Wgi?lg.  Jf  thou  canft  Ipve  a  fellow  of  this  tem- 
per, JMte,  whofe  face  is  not  worth  fun-burning,  thfit 
never  looks  in  his  glafs  for  love  of  any  thing  hdi  fees 
there,  :let  thine  eye  be  thy  cook.  1  fpeak'tothee 
plain  foldier ;  If  thou  canft  love  mq  fat  t|xis,take  m^: 
jf  not,  to  fay  to  thee— ^that  I  Ihall  die,  'tis  tru?  ; 
byt— for  thy  love,  by  the  Lord,  no  ;  yet  I  love  thee 
too.  And  while  thou  liv*fl:,  dear  Kate,  *  take  a  fel- 
low of  plain  and  uncoined  conftanqr ;  jfqr  t^e,  pet- 
force  muft  do  thee  right,  becaufe  he  hath  not  the 
gift  to  woo  in  other  places  :  for  thefc  fellows  of  iiji- 
finite  tongue,  that  can  rhiq^  ijieipfelves  into  bdi^^ 
IwoOTS,— they  do  always  reafon  themfelv^  out  again* 

♦  ^^t^hafelhm  of  plain  anB  uncomcd  conJ!ancy  *y^\  i.e.  A 
fonflancy  in  the  ingot^  that  hath  fu&red  no  alloy ^  as  all  CQllied 
»etal  has.    Warburton.  :         ^ 

I  believe  this  explanation  is  more  in^nious  than  true ;  to  coin 

Ti^XoJlamp  and  to  counterfeit*    He  ufes  it  in  both  fenfes  j  uncoined 

'^onfiancy  fignifies  tmI  and  /r^conilancy^  cr/ir£/?«eJand  unaJomidm. 

Johnson* 

What 
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lH^liat !  a  fpcaker  is  but  a  prater ;  a  rhyme  \i  but  a 
ballad.  A  good  leg  will  fall ;  a  ftraight  back  will 
ftoop  ;  a  bidck  beard  will  turn  white ;  a  cu'rlM  pate 
will  grow  bald  ;  a  fair  face  will  wither ;  a  full  eye 
will  wax  holloiT' :  but  a  good  heart,  Kate,  is  the  fun 
and  the  moon  ;  or,  rather,  the  futt,  and  not  the  moon ; 
for  it  ihmes  bright,  and  never  changes,  but  keeps  his 
courfe  truly.  If  thou  would  have  fuch  a  one,  take 
me:  And  take  me,  take  a  foldier ;  take  a  foldier, 
take  a  king :  And  what  fay'ft  thou  then  to  my  love? 
fpeaky  my  fair,  and  fairly,  I  pray  thee. 

Kath.  Is  it  poffible  dat  I  ihould  love  the  enemy  of 
France  *  ? 

K^  Henry.  No ;  it  is  not  poffible,  that  vou  ihould 
love  the  enemy  of  France;  Kate  :  but,  in  loving  me, 
you  Ihould  love  the  friend  of  France ;  for  I  love 
France  fo  well,  that  I  will  not  part  with  a  village  of 
ft ;  I  will  have  It  all  mine :  and,  Kate,  when  France 
IS  mine>  and  I  am  yours,  then  yours  is  France,  and^' 
you  ate  mine. 

Kath*  I  cannot  tell  vat  is  dat. 
•  K.  Htmy.  No,  Kate  >  I  will  tell  thee  in  French; 
which,  I  arh  fore,  will  hang  upon  my  tongue  ^  like  a 
new-married  wife  about  her  hulband's  neck,  4iardly 
to  be  ihook  off.  ^and  fay  la  pojfejjion  de  France i  & 
quandvous  0uez  le  pqffejjion  de  mot,  (let  me  fee,  what 
then  ?  Splint  Dennis  be  my  fpeed  !) — done  voftre  ifl 
France y  fe?  'bous  efies  mleme.  It  is  as  eafy  for  me.  Rate, 
to  conquer  the  kingdom,  as  to  fpeak  fo  much  more 
French  :  I  fliall  never  move  thee  in  French,  unlefs  it 
be  to  laugh  at  me. 

*  Is  itpoj^k  4at  J  JheuU  love  de  eneft^  of  France?^  jSo,  ill 
tjie  anonymous  plav  of  the  Famous  FiBory  of  Henry,  the  Fifth  : 

**  JiCate.  How  mould  I  Jove  thee,  which  is  my  father's  enc- 
mie?    Stbevens. 

•  — Vike  a  married  'uoife  ahout  her  hujband*s  n£ck^  ■  "]  Every 
i\}ife,\%  a  married  ^\jife*  I  fuppofe  we  fliould  read  nevj^married i 
an  epithet  more  expreffive  of  fondnefs.    Johnson^ 

The  folio  reads  a  new-married  wife,  and  the  quarto*  i  6qq  and 
1608— /.ib  a  hride  on  her  nruu-marri^d  hujband*    Steevens. 

M  z  Kath%* 
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Kath.  Sauf  vojire  honneur^  U  Franfoh -que^vous  pai^ 
lezi  eft  mcillcur  que  l^Jngkis  lequel  je  park*    , 

K'  Heng.  No,  faith,. is't  nor,  Kate  :  butthyfpc^k- 
ing  of  my  tongue,  and  1  thine,  moft  truly  falfely, 
muft  needs  be  granted  to  be  much  at  one.  But^ 
Kate,  doft  thou  ilnderftand  thus  much  Englifli  ? 
Canft  thou  love  me  ? . 

Kath.  I  cannot  tell. 

k*  Henry.-  Can  any  of  your  neighbours  tell,  Kate  ? 
I'll  afk  them*  Come,  I  know,  thou  loveft  me :  and 
at  night  when  you  come  into  your  clofet,  you'll  quef- 
tioh  this  gentlewoman  about  me ;  and  I  know,  Kate, 
you  will,  to  her,  difpraife  thofe  parts  in  me;,  that  you 
J6ve  with  your  heart :  but,  good  Kate,  mock  me  naer- 
cifuliy ;  the  rather,  gentle  princefs,  becaufe  I  love 
thee  cruelly.  If  ever  thou  be'ft  mine,  Kate,  (as  I 
have  faying  faith  within  me,.tells  me — thou  (halt)  I 
get  thee  with  fcambling  ^,  and  thou  muft  therefore 
jieeds  prove  a  good  foldier-breeder  :  Shall  not  thou 
and  I,  between  rfaint  Dennis  and  faint  George,  conir 
pound  a  boy,  half  French,  half  /Englilh,  that  IhalJ 
•  go  taConftantinople,  and  take  the  Turk  by  the 
beard  ?  fliali  we  not  ?  what  fay'ft  thou,  my  fair  flower*- 
de-luQe  ? 
,  Katb.  1  do  not  know  dat, 

K.  Henry.  No  ;  'tis  hereafter  to  know,  but  now  to 
promife  :  do  but  now  promife,  Kate,  you  will  endea- 
vour for  your  French  part  of  fuch  a  bay ;  ^nd)^  for 

7  .1  I  ,  cu/V^^fcamblingJ  i,  ^\  fcrambling.  So,  Marlow\  in 
^\i\s  Jenx)  of  Mahuy  1633.*  *  '  ! 

**  VJth^iVQfcamhledMf  •      t  -     -z  »  J 

*'  More  wealth.by  far,  &c/*' 
See  Dr,  Percy*3  note  in  the  firft  fcene  of'thjs  play,     ' 
Again,  in  Sapho  and Phao\  1591  :— «  I  iim  driven  to  a  mufc, 
how  this  lent  I  ihdWfcamhIe  in  the  court."    Steevens.   " 

8  '^^go  to  ConJidntincHSle^^l  Shakefpeire  Irai**  here  committed 
an  anachronifin,  *  The  Turks  were  not  poireiTed  of  Conllantmo- 
pie  before  the  year  14^3,  when  Henry  V.  had  been  dead  thirty- 
one  years.    Theobai^d. 

my 
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my  Englifh  moiety,  take  the  word  of  a  king  and  9 
batchelbr.  How  anfwer  you,  la  plus  belle  Katharine, 
du  mondcy  tnon  tres  chere  fef  divine  deejfe  P 

Kath.  Your  ma^ejfe  '^lvc  [faujfe  French  enough  to 
deceive  de  moA /age  damoifelle  d^x,  is  en  France. 

K.  Henry.  Now,  fie  upon  my  falle  French  !  By 
mine  honour,  in  true  Englifli,  I  love  thee,  Katc:^ 
by  which  honour  I  dare  not  fw^ar,  thou  loveft  me; 
yet  my  blood  begins  to  flatter  m^  that  thou  doft, 
notwithftanding  the  ^  poor  and  untempering  effed:  of 
my  vifage.  Now  befhrew  my  father's  ambition  !  he 
was  thinking  of  civil  wars  when  he  got  me ;  therefore 
was  I  created  with  a  ftubborn  outfide,  with  an  afped: 
of  iron,  that,  when  I  come  to  woo  ladies,  I  fright 
them.  But,  in  faith,  Kate,  the  elder  I  wax,  the  * 
better  I  fliall  appear  :  my  comfort  is,  that  old  age^ 
that  ill  layer-up  of  beauty,  can  do  no  more  fpoil  up- 
on my  face :  thou  haft  me,  if  thou  haft  me,  at  the 
worft ;  and  thou  flialt  wear  me,  if  thou  wear  m^, 
better  and  better ;  And  therefore  tell  me,  moft  fair 
Katharine,  will  you  have  me  ?  Put  off  your  maiden 
bluflies ;  avouch  the  thoughts  of  your  heart  with  tha 
looks  of  an  emprefs;  take  me  by  the  hand,  and 
fay— Harry  of  England,  I  am  thine  :  which  word 
thou  fhalt  no  fooner  blefs  mine  ear  with-al,but  I  will 
tell  thee  aloud — England  is  thine,  Ireland  is  thine,' 
f  ranee  is  thine,  aad  Henry  Plantagenet  is  thine  j 

>  poor  dt«</»ntcmperiag'Q^5— ]  Certsunly  unttrttpHng. 

Warburton, 
Vntemfering  l  believe  to  have  been  the  poef*s  word.    Th^* 
fcnfe  19,  I  underftand  that  you  love  me,  notwithftanding  my  face 
)ias  BO  power  to  temper y  i.  e.  foften  you  to  my  purpofe ; 
1^       «*  nature  made  you 

*<  To  temper  mixn  •, "    Otw^y, 

So,  again  in  Titm  ufnJronicusy  which  may,  at  leaft,  be  quoted 
|S  the^work  of  an  author  contemporary  with  Shakefpeare  : 

*  M  And  temper  him  with  all  the  an;  J  have.'*    Stekvkns* 

M  3  >ybo^ 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


i66         KING    HENRY    V. 

who,  though  I  fpelk  it  before  his  face,  if  h<  be  not 
fellow  with  the  beft  king,  thou  flxalt  find  the  beft  king, 
of  good-fellowis.  Come,  your  anfwer  in  broken  mu- 
fie ;  for  thy  voice  is  mufic,  and  thy  Englifli  broken :. 
therefore,  queeo  of  all,  Kat,b;arine,  break  thy  mind 
to  me  in  broken  Engliftii  Wilt  thou  have  me  i 

Kath  Dat  is,  as  it  ihall  pleafe  de  rey  mon^pere. 
'    K.Henty.  Nay,  it  will  pleafe  him  well,  Kate;  it 
fliall  pleafe  him,  Kate. 

Kath.  Den  it  Ihall  alfo  content  me. 

K.  Henry.  Upon  that  I  kifs  your  hand,  and  I  caU 
you— my  queen. 

Kath.  LaiffeZy  mmjetgneurj  hifez^  laifez :  ma  fyy 
je  ne  veuv  point  que  vous  abbaifez  vojire  grst^ur^   en,. 
i?aijant  la  main  J^une  voftre  indigne  ferviteure ;  excufez 
ipqy,  je  vous  fupplie,  man  tresputjfant  Jeigneur. 

K*  Henry.  I'hen  I  will  kifs  your  lips,  Kate. 

Kath.  t^s  dameSy  iSdamofelks^pmr  eftn  haifeh devant, 
leur  nopcesj  il  rfeft  pas  le  coHttttne  de  France^ 

K.  Henry.  Madam  my  interpreter,  what  fays  Ibc  ^ 

Lady.  Dat  it  is  not  be  de  famlon  pour  de  ladieis  of 
France,— I  cannot  tell  what  is^ia^er,  dn Engliflin 

K.  Henry.  To  kifs. 

JLady.  Y6ur  majefty  entendre  bettre  que  may^ 

K.  Henry.  It  is  not  a  fafluon  for  the  maids  ill  Ftancit 
to  kifs  before  they  are  married^  would  flic  &y  f 
.  Lady.  Oiijy,  vrmment. 

K.  Henry.  O,  Kate,  nice  cuftoms  curtTy  to  great 
kings.  Dear  Kate,  yen  aftd  I  cannot  be  coftfinM 
within  the  weak  lift  of  a  country's  faihion:  we  are 
tlie  makers  of  manners,  |Late;  ^nd  the  liberty,  that 
follows  our  places^  flops  the  ttiouth  of  all  fiwKfauksi 
as  I  will  do  yours,  for  tJ{)h<>IdInfe  the  Tiiqe  fiilhion 
of  your  country,  in  denyiM;  me  a  kili :  tli^rfefore^  pa- 
tiently, and  yieIding---^/fe^Sg-  hr>^  You  have  witch- 
craft in  ybur  lips,  Kate :  there  is  rfiorc^ldquehce  in 
a  fugar  touch  of  them,  than  in  the  tongues  of  the 

French 
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Frcach  oDuncil  s  and  they  Ihould  fooner  '  perfuade' 
Harty  of  England^  than  a  general  petition  of  mo* 
liarchs*     Here  conies  your  father* 

^ir  the  French  king  and  queen^  wbh  Freud  Mi  £«§•-' 
tjP^  lords* 

Burg*  God  fave  your  majefty  !  my  royal  coufin^ 
teach  you  our  princefs  Englilh  ? 

K.  Henry.  I  wojiid.have  her  learn,  my  fair  oouiin, 
hpw  perfeAly  I  love  her^  ^p4  ^t  is  good  Eoglifti. 

Burg.  Is  Ihe  not  apt  J     * 

K.  Henry.  Our  toagw  is  rou^  cpz' j  andmycon-* 
dition  is  not  fmooth  * :  fo  that^j^  leaving  neither  thet 
voice  nor  the  heart  of  flattery  ai)out  n>e,  I  cannot  fo 
conjure  up  the  fpirit  of  Iqvc  Iq  her,  that  hp  ^iU  ap-r 
pear  in  hii  true  likeneft, 

M^rgn  '  Pardon  the  frankn^fe  of  my  mirth,  if  I  an? 
fwer  you  for  that.  If  you  would  conjure  in  her,  you 
jx^v&  make  a  circle  :  if  coiyure  up  love  in  her  iri  his 
jtnie  likenefs,  he  muH  appear  naked,  and  blind ;  Caii 
you  blame  her  then,  being  a  ntaid  yet  rofy VI  ovef 
with  the  virgia  crimfon  of  modcfty,  if  Ihe  deny  the 
appearance  of  a  nak^  blind  boy  in  her  naked  feeing 
felt  ?  It  were,* my  lord,  a  hard  condition  for  a  maid 
to  confign  to.  . 

K*  Henry.  Yet  they  do  wink^j.  and  yield ;  a^  love  \\ 
.jblind,  and.  enforces^ 

'^  Tour  Upsjf0uld/o$ner  perfua^  Harry  rfEngfandj  than  a,  S^ 
ral petition  jf  monarchs^}  So,  in  the  old  anon^inou*  Henry  v  : 
'i,M  ^j^A^TtVi  thy  father  from  me,  that  none  in  the  world  ihould 
,$)(;uie]rh*v^pcrfuad^«c.  Ice,'*    Steevens.^ 
^,  *  v--»y!  condition  is  uoifmootb:'\  Comlitionh  temper«    So,  ia 
'Je;  ife«rjt  IV.  PartL  ft:.iii: 

-£.;  .     *^' ■     *'tay  cokd^titmy    -       ■     .        " 

ff>»  .  M  Wh*«?K  b^s  been  fmoc^h  as  ofl,  kcJ^    SteevEiIs. 
^    ?  Pardon  tke  franknefs  of  my  mirih^^l  We  have  here  but  % 
mean  dialogue  for  princes  ;  the  merriment  i|  very  grofs,  aod  tbQ 
^tiftiints  arc  very  troithiels*    JfoHNsow. 

M  4  BtiTgA 
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Btfrg. .  They  arc  then  excusM,  my  lordjj  when  thf  y 
Ice  riot  what  the^  do.  .  >    \ 

K.  Henry.  Then,  good  my  lord,  teach  your  coufia 
to  confent  to  winking. 

Burg.  I  will  wink  on  her  to  conftnt,  rtiy  lord,'  if 
you  will  teach  her  to'know  my  meaning :  for  maids, 
•^^ell  fumjaier'xi  and  .warm  kept,  are  like  flies  at  Bartho- 
lomew-tide, blind,  though  they  have  their  eyes;  and 
t;hen  they  will  endure  handling,  which  before  would 
not  abide  looking  on. 

K.  Henry.  *  This  moral  ties  me  over  to  time,  and  a 
hot  fummcr ;  and  fo  I  fliall  catch  the  .fly,  your  coufin. 
in  the  latter  end,  and  flie  mud  be  blind  too, 
.    Burg..  As  love  is,  myJordi  before  it  loves. 

jK".  Henry.  It.  is  fo  :  and  you  may,  fome  of  you,' 
thank  love  for  my  blindnefsf ;.  who  cannot  fee  many 
a  fair  French  city,  for  one  fmr  French  mai^  that 
flands  in  my  way. 

Fr.  King.  Yes,  my  lard,  you  fee  them  perfpeftiviely, 
the  cities  turn-d  into  a  maid ;  for  they  are  all  girdled 
with  maiden  walls,  that  war  hath  never  enter'd, 
K.  Henry.  Shall  Kate  be  my  wife  I 
Fr.  Kingi. So  pleafe  you,  ^ 

K.  Henry.  I  am  content ;:  fo  the  maiden  cities  you 
talk  of,  may  wait  on  her :  fo  the  maid,  that  flood  in 
the  way  for  my  wiflj,  Ihall  fliew  me  the.way  to.my 
will. 

Fr.  King.  We  have  confented  to  all  terms  of  reafon, 
K.  Henry.  I$-t  fo,  my  lords  of  England  } 
fVeJl.  The  king  hath  grafted  every  article  : 
His  daughter,  firft  j  and  then  in  fequel  all, 
According  to  their  firm  propofed  natures. 

Exe.  Only,  he  hath  not  yet  fubfcribedthi^  : ^ 

Where  your  majefty  d^niands,-— Thaj:  the  king  of 
prance,  haying  ai^y.  pccafipn  to  write,  fpr  majt^c  of 

♦  This  moral — ]  That  i$,  the  application  of  this  fablf^,  the  «w- 
ftf/  bemg  the  application  of  a  jfable,  our  author  calls  any  appli* 
nation  a /9(?r^/.    Johnson*        s 

grant. 
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grant,  fhall  name  your  highnefs  in  this  form,  and 
M^xh  this  addition^  in  French  :— ^  Notre  ires  cher  fih 
Henry  roy  ^  Angleterrcy  'heretier  de  France :  and  thus  in 
JLatin, — Practarijjimus  filius  nojler  Henricus,  rexJnglia, 
is  hares  Francis. 

Fr.  King.  Yet  this  I  have  nots  brother,  fo  deny^. 
But  your  requeft  (hail  make  me  let  it  pafs* 

Kl  Henry.  I  pray  you  then,  in  love  and  dear  alliance^ 
Let  that  one  article  rank  with  the  reft  : 
And,  thereupon,  give  me  your  daughter; 
'Fr.  King.  Take  her,  fair  fon  ;  and  from  her  bioo4 

raife  up 
Iffue  to  me  :  that  the  contending  kingdoms 
Of  France  and  England,  whofe  very  fliores  look  pale 
With  fenvy  of  each  other's  happinefs. 
May  ceafe  their  hatred ;  and  this  dear  conjunfiion 
Plant  neighbourhood  and  chriftLan-like  accord 
In  their  fweet  bofoms,  that  never  war  advance 
^is  bleeding  fword  'twixt  England  and  fair  France* 

AIL  Amen  !  • 

.  K  Henry.  Now  welcome,  Kate  :-^aiid  bear  me  wit- 

nefsall,  •.  .       ".       .  ,: 

Jhat  here  I  kifs  her  as  my  foverejgn  queen;  [^Flourjjh 

^  ifa.  God,  the  b^ft  maker  of  all  marriages. 
Combine  your  hearts  in  one,  your  realms  in  one  I 
As  man  and  wife,  being  two,  are  one  in  Jove, 
So  be  there  'twixt  your  kingdoms  fuch  a  fpoufal. 
That  never  .may  ill  office,  or  fell  jealoufy, 
Which  troublesroftthe  bed  of  bleffed  marriage, 
?  Thruft  in  between  thepadion  of  tbefe  kingdoms. 

To 

'  twftr^etres  ehi^Jlh — apd  thua  In  Latm  j  praclari^us.filius. — 1 
What,  hires  fher^  in  French,  F radar ijjimu\  in  jtatin  ? .  Wc fliould 
xtsA^  precarijimus,  '  War  BUR  ton. 

.*'  This  is  exceeding  true,'*  fays  Dr.  Farmer,  **  but  how  came 
the  blunder^    It  is  a  typographical  one  in  Holinfiied,   which 
Shakefpeare  copied  ; '  bm  muft  indifputably  have  been  corredted,  , 
had  he  beeii  acquainted  with  the  languages."    Steevens. 

^  Thruft  in  httwan  tbe.i^z&on  of  thtfe  iln^damSf}  The  old  fo* 

lios 
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To  make  divorce  of  their  incorporate  league ; 
That  Englifh  may  as  French,  French  Engliflikien^ 
Receive  each  other !— God  fpeak  this  Amen  ! 

jill.  Amen! 

K.  Henry.  ^  Prepare  we  for  our  marriage  ;— on 
which  day. 
My  lord  of  Burgundy,  we'll  take  your  oath. 
And  all  the  peers*,  for  furety  of  our  leagues.— 
Then  fliall  I  fwear  to  Kate,— and  you  to  me  ;— 
And  may  our  oaths  well  kept  and  profpVous  be  ! 

[Exeunt^ 

Enter  Chorus. 

Thus  far,  with  rough,  and  all  unable  pen, 
*  Our  bending  author  hath  purfu'd  the  ftory ; 

In  little  roonn  confining  mighty  men» 

9  Mangling  by  ftarts  the  full  qourfe  of  their  glory, 

lk>s  have  it,  the  potion ;  which  makes  me  beHeve,  the  author's 
word  was  paBlon ;  a  word,  more  proper  on  the  occafion  of  a 
peace  firuck  up*  A  pafiion  of  two  kingdoms  fer  one  another  is 
fln  odd  expreffion.  An  amity  and  ffdlitical  harmony  may  be  fixed 
betwixt  two  countries,  and  yet  either  peopU  be  far  from  having 
a  paffion  for  the  other.    Theobald. 

'  PreparevjeUc'l  The  quarto's  1600  and  1608  conclude  witl\ 
the  following  fpeech : 

Hen*  Why  then  fair  Katharine^ 
Come^  give  me  thy  hand:  • 
Our  marriage  tvill  <we  prefent  foUmni%e^ 
And  end  our  hatred  hy  a  bond  of  love* 
,  Then  will  I  fwear  to  Kate^  and  Kate  to  me^ 
And  may  our  vows  once  made^  unbroken  be*     StebVENS^ 

•  Our  htn&ngauthor ,         ]  We  ihouldread: 

Our  blending  author »^  ■     ■:■ 
So  he  lays  of  him  juft  afterwards,  mangling  by  flarts. 

WaE  BURTON. 

Why  (hould  we  read  blending  f  By  bending^  our  author  itieant 
unequal  td  the  weight  of  hisjkbjeff,  and  bending  beneath  it ;  or  he 
may  mean,  9$  in  Hamlet:  **  Htrc pooping  toyour  clemttcy,^* 

Steevens* 

•  Mangling  ly  ftartS'^l  By  touching  only  on  fclcd  parts. 

Johnson. 

§mall 
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Small  time^  but^  in  that  fmall,  mod  greatly  Wd 

This  (tar  of  England  :  fortune  made  his  fwQrd  ; 
By  which  the  wqrld's  belt  garden  he  atchiev'd,      f 

And  of  it  left  his  fon  imperial  lord, 
Irlenry  the  fixth,  in  infant  Iwnds  crown'd  king 

Of  France  and  England,,  did  this  king  fucceed  ; 
Whofe  iftate  fo  many  had  the  managing. 

That  they  loft  France,  and  made  his  England  bleed: 
Which  oft  our  ftage  hath  ihown ;  arid,  for  their  fake, 
la  your  fair  minds  let  this  acceptance  take  '. 

»  This  play  has  many  fcenes  of  high  dignity,  and  many  of  cafy 
perriment.  The  chara£ter  of  the  king  is  well  fupported,  except 
VI  his  courtihip,  where  he  has  neither  the  vivacity  of  Hal,  nor 
the  grandeur  of  Heniy.  The  humour  of  Pifiol  is  very  happily 
connnued  :  his  chara^r  has  perhaps  been  the  model  of  all  the 
bullies  that  have  yet  appeared  on  the  Engliih  flage* 

The  lines  given  to  the  Chorus  have  many  admirers ;  but  the 
truth  is,  that  in  them  a  little  may  be  praifed,  and  much  muft  be 
forgiven ;  nor  can  it  be  eafily  difcovered  why  the  intelligence 
l^vea  by  the  Chorus  is  more  neceilary  in  this  play  than  in  many 
others  where  it  is  omitted.  The  great  defeat  of  this  play  is  the 
^mptiiie{s  and  narrownefs  of  the  lau  ad,  which  a  very  little  dili« 
|eu)ce  might  have  eafily  avoided.    Johnson* 


FIRST 
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Perfons  Reprefented^ 

tong  Henry  the  fixth. 

Duke  of  Glofter,  uncle  to  the  king,  andproteBor. 
Duke  of  Bedford,  uncle  to  the  kingi  and  regent  ofFrane^i 
Cardinal   Beaufort^   hijhop  of  Wtnch^er^    md  great 

uncle  to  the  kingi 
Duke  of  Exeter, 
Duke  of  Somerfeti 
Earl  of  Warwicki 
Earl  of  Salifbury. 
Earl  of  Suffolk. 
Lord  Talbot. 
Toung  Talbot,  his  jon\. 

RIdhard  Plantagenet,  afterwards  duke  of  jtorh 
J^fcrtkner,  earl  of  March. 
Sir  John  Faftolfe,    Woodvile^  lieutenant  of  the  Tortieri 

Lord  Mayor  of  London.     Sir  Thomas  Gargrave; 

Sir  William  Glanfdale.     Sir  WiUiam  Lucyi 
Vernon,  of  the  White  Rofe,  or  Tbrkfa^ion. 
Baflet,  of  the  Red  Rdfe,  of  Lancc0er  faSion;     . 

Charles,  dauphin,  and  afterwards  king  of  Prance. 

Reignier,  duke  of  Jnjou^  and  titular  king  of  Naples-, 

Duke  of  Burgundy. 

Duke  of  Alenfon. 

fiaftard  of  Orleans^  « 

Governor  of  Paris* 

Mafter-Gunher  of  Orleans.     Boy,  his  fom 

An  old  Shepherd,  father  to  Joan  la  Pucelte. 

Margaret^  daughter  to  Reignier,  and  afterwardi  jqueem 
to  king  Henry.  .  .  "     ^ 

Countefs  of  Auvergne.     ^  /'  '^"^^ 

Joan  la  Pucelle,  commonly  called,  Joan  of  Arc ;  a  mmd 
pretending  to  he  infpir^d  from  heaven,  andfetting  up 
for  the  d>ampionefs  of  France* . 

Fitnds,  attending  her.  

Lords,   Captains,   Soldiers,   Mefengers,   and  feverd  Jt^ 
tendants' both  on  the  Englijh  and  French. 

^he  SCENE  is  partly  in  England,  and  partly  in  France. 
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ACT      I.       SCENE     I. 


fVeJlminJler'jOfbey. 

Bead  march\  Enter  the  funeral  ^f  king  Henry  the  F^th^ 
attended  on  by  the  duke  of  Be^ordj  regent  of  FrMce  ; 
the  duke  of  Glqfter,  /prote^or  ;  the  duke  of  Exefer, 
and  the  earl  of  fFarwick;  the'  hijhop  of  ffinchejler^ 
and  the  duke  of  Somerfetj  &c. 

Bed.  Hung  be  the  heavens  with  blaek<|  ;^ield  day 
to/plght! 

^  FirfiT^tof.Klng  Heuiy  VL']  The  iiftorical  .ttan&fiiofit 
CQQfiaiixed  in  t^is  play,  take  ia  the  coxnpafs  of  above  thirty  jean. 
I  ii\uil  ohfen^,  however,  that  our  author,  in  the-  three  jp^rtspf 
Henry  FL  has  i^ot  bf  en  ytr^  predfe  to  the  dale  aad  (liijpoutian  of 
his  ni^ ;  but  ihuSed  (hem,  backwards  and  forwards,  out  of 
time.  For  infiance ;  the  lord  Talbot  is  kiird  at  the  txA  oif  ihe 
fourth  ad  of  ^lis  pl^y,  who  in  reality  did  not  fall  uti^.the  X5th 
of  July  14^9  J  and  %1h  Second  Part  of  Henry  VL  opens  with  the 
iDairiftg»<»  theking^  which  was  folefmuz^  eight  years  before 
Talhot^s  dei^th»  in  the  ytSiX  1445.  AgsNA,  in  ^e  fecond  part^ 
daone  Ekanor  Cohham  i^  introduced  10  infult  quc^  Margaret ; 
though  ixcr  |>9iiap^  and  baniihmcnt  for  forcery  b^ppenea  three 
years  before  that  princefs  came  over  to  England*  I  could  poji^t 
out  map^  other  tranigre^oas  againll.hiiloiyy  aa  far  as  ^he  order 
of  time  is  concerned.  Indeed,  though  there  are  feveral  mafiev* 
fitokes  in  thefe  three  play $9  which  inconteilab^y  betr^  the  woilc« 
n)«afiiij»  of  Shake^eare ;  yei  I  am  alm'ofi  doubtful,  whether  thry 
were  entirely  of  his  writing.  And  unle(l)  they  were  wrote  \y 
hhpA  Tery  early/  I  fliould  rather  imagine  them  t^  have  been 

bxottgtft 
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Comets,  importing  change  of  times  and  flateS^ 
*  Brandifh  your  cryftal  trefles  in  the  fky  ^        . 
And  with  them  fcourge  the  bad  revolting  ftars^ 
That  have  confented  ^  unto  Henry's  death  ! 
Henry  the  fifth,  too  famous  to  live  long  ? 
England  ne'er  loft  a  king  of  fo  much  worth. 

Brought  to  him  ds  a*dire6tor  of  the  ftage ;  and  fo  have  PCcriveJ 
fome  finifhing  beauties  at  his  hand.  An  accurate  obferver  wilj 
eafily  fee,  the  didion  of  them  is  more  obfolete,  and  the  numbenr 
more  mean  and  profaicaly  than  in  the  generality  of  his  gd^tiuin« 
compofitionstf    ThecTbalp.     . 

*  Brandijh  your  cryftal  trejjes — ]    We  have  heard  of  cryftal 
Ixeaven,    but  never  of  cryjial  comets  before*    We  (hould  ready 
vrtfiedox  creftedi,  i.e.  trefles  ftanding  an  end,  or  mounted  like  a 
crcft.    War  BUR  TON. 
»     I  believe  cryftal  is  right.    Johnson.- 

Cryftal  is  an  epithet  repeatedly  beftowed  on  comets  by  our  an- 
cient* writers-     So,  m  a  Sonnet  hy  Lord  Sterling,  1604: 

**  When  as  thofe  chryftal  camtx.%  whiles  appear.** 
Spenfer,  lA  his  Faery  ^een^  Book  I.  c.  x.  Applies  it  to  a  lady'f 
face: 

"  Like  funny  beams  threw  from  her  chryftalhc^J* 
•*  There  \i  alfq  a  nfjhite  comet  with  filver  haires,*'  fays  Flinyy 
as  tranflafed  by  P.  Hoiland,  1601.     Steevens^ 

'  ^hat  have  confented ]  If  this  expreftion  'mea6s  no  more 

than  that  the  ftars  gave  a  bare  con/ent^  or  agreed  to  let  king  Henry 
die,  it  does  no  great  honour  to  its  author.  I  believe  to  conjent^ 
m  this  inftance,  means  to  a6t  in  cdncert.  Concentus^  Lat.  Thus 
lErato  the  mufe  applauding  the  fong  of  Apollo,  in  Lylly*8  Midas^ 
1592,  cries  oCrt :  '^  O  fweet  confenf!**  ir.  c.  fweet  union  of  founds. 
Again,  in  Spenfer's  Faery  ^een^  B.  IV.  c.  ii  r 

**  Such  mufick  his  wife  words  with  time  confented!* 
'  Again,  in  his  tx^nflation  of  Virgil*s  Cnfiex ; 

**  Chaunted  their  fundty  noterwith  fweet  concefit.^* 
and  in  many  other  places.  Confented^  or  as  it  ihould  be  (j^^k^ 
contented^  means,  have  thrown  them/elves  into  a  maiignant  €^ftgm' 
rattofiy  to  promote  the  death  of  Henry  4  Spenler,  in  rftore  thm  one 
inftance,  fpells  this  word  as  it  appears  in  the  text  of  Shakefpeare ; 
as  does  Ben  Jonfon,  in  his  Epithaiamion  an  Mr.  Wiflon.  The 
following  lines : 

**  •     ■fliall  we  curfc  the  planets  of  mi&apy 

**  That /^//fi/ thus,  &e.'* 
leem  to  countenance  my  explanation ;  and  FalftaiF  fays  of  Shal- 
low's fervants,  that **  they  flock  *  together  in  confent^  ^e  fo 

l&any  )yild  geefc«"    Steeven^. 
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.    Gh.  England  ne'er  had  a  king,  until  his  time. 
Virtue  he  had,  deferving  to  command  : 
:  His  brandifli'd  fword  did  blind  men  with  his'beams  j 
His  arms  fpread  wider  than  a  dragon's  wings  ; 
His  fparkling  eyes,,  replete  with  wrathful  fire. 
More  dazzled  and  drove  back  his  enemies. 
Than  mid-day  fun,  fierce  bent  againft  their  faces* 
What  Ihould  I  fay  ?  his  deeds  exceed  all  fpeech  : 
He  ne'er  lift  up  his  hand,  but  conquered. 

lExe*  We' mourn  in  black ;  Why  mourn  we  not  in 
blood? 
Henry  is  dead,  and  never  Ihall  revive  : 
Upon  a  wooden  cofiin  we  attend  ;  • 

And  death's  dilhonourabLe  victory 
We  with  our  ftately  prefence  glorify,  • 
Like  captives  bound  to  a  triumphant  car. 
What  ?  ihall  we  curfe  the  planets  of  mifbap,- 
That  plotted  thus  our  glory's  overthrow  ?. . 
Or  ihall  we  think  +  the  fubtle-witted  French 
Conjurers  and  forcerers,  that,  afraid  of  him. 
By  magic  verfes  have  contriv'd  his  end  ? 

/Fin.  He  was  a  king  bleft  of  the  King  of  kings. 
Unto  the  French  the  dreadful  judgment-day 
So  dreadful  will  not  be,  as  was  his  fight. 
The  battles  of  the  Lord  of  hoils  he  fought : 
The.  church's  prayers  made  him  fo  profperous. 

Crio.  The  church  !  where  is  it  ?  Had  not  church- 
•   men  pray'd. 
His  thrq^4 ,pf  .life  hald  not  fo  foon  decayed  : 

X^^^e^/le'iAiitted  frtncb  &c.]  There  was  a  notion  preva- 
leq^  WjsRg  ^(Q^i  ^H^t  li^e  might  be  taken  away  by  metriqal 
^^^KlQIrSiV^  fuperftition  grew  weaker,  thefe  charms  were  ima- 
^nilC^onty  *o  1*^^^  power  on  irrational  animals.  In  our  author's 
time  It  was  fuppofed  that  the  Iri(h  could  kill  rats  by  a  fong. 

JOHNSOK. 

So,  in  Reginald  Scot*s  Difcoverie  of  Witchcraft^  1584.  s  **  The 
Irifl||n^n\;ddi£k themfelves,  &c«  yea  they  will,  not  fticke  to  af- 
fimie«^||l^> they  can  rime  either  man  orbcaft to death.'^ 

..■^.'*  Steevens. 

-•Yoi  VI.  N  None 
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None  do  you  like  but  an  efFeminato  prince. 
Whom,  like  a  fcbool-boy,  you  may  over-awe. 
.    'Win.  Olofter,  whate'er  we  like,  thou  art  protedor  ; 
And  iool^eftj:©  command  the  prince,  and  realm. 
Thy  wife  is  proud ;  Ihe  holdeth  thee  in  awe. 
More  than  God,  or  religious  church-men,  may. 

Glo.  Name  not  religion,  for  thou  lov'ft  the  flefli ; 
And  ne'er  throughout  the  year  to  church  thou  go'ft. 
Except  it  be  to  pray  againft  thy  foes. 

Bed.  Ceafe,  ceafe  thefe  jars,  and  reft  your  minds 
in  peace ! 
Let's  to  the  altar  : — Heralds,  wait  on  us  ;— 
,  Inftead  of'  gold,  we'll  offer  up  our  arms  J 
Since  arms  avail  not,  now  that  Henry's  dead.— - 
Poflerity,  await  for  wretched  years. 
When  at  their  mothers'  moift  eyes  babes  fhall  fuck  j 
5  Our  ifle  be  made  a  nourilh  of  fait  tears, 

»  Our  ifle  hema^e  a  tearifti  of  fait  tears^']  Thus  it  is  in  both 
imprefTions  by  Mr.  Pojpe :  upon  what  authoritjr,  I  cannot  fay. 
All  the  old  copies  read,  tf  nourijh:  and  conddenng  it  is  f^id  xn 
the  line  immediately  preceding,  that  babes  (hall  fuck  at  thrir 
mothers  m6ift  eyes,  it  feems  veij  probable  that  our  author  wrotc^ 
«  npurice ;  i.  e.  that  the  whole  ifle  ihould  be  one  common  nurfe^ 
of  nourijhir^  of  tears  :  and  thofe  be  the  nourifliment  of  its  mifcr- 
able  ifTue.    Theobald. 

Was  there  ever  fuch  nonfenfe !  But  he  did  not  know  that 
marijh  is  an  old  word  for  marfti  or  fen ;  and  therefore  very  judi- 
doufly  thus  corredled  by  Mr.  Pope.    War  bur  ton. 

1  have  been  informed,  that  what  we  call  at  prefent  ^fevjy  in 
which  fifh  are  preferved  alive,  was  anciently  called  a  nouri/h. 

Nourice^  however,  Fr.  a  nurfe,  was  anciently  fpelt  oumy  difo* 
cnt  ways,  amofag  which  nourijb  was  one : 
. .  .  *'  Of  that  chylde  flie  was  blyth, 
*«  After  «(7ry^/'j  fhe  fent  belive.'* 

SyrEglamour  of  Artois^  bl.  k  no  d^», 
A  nour\Jh  therefore  in  this   palTage  of  our  author  fignifios  % 
nurfe^  as  it  apparently  does  in  the  nth  chapter  of  Uiq^  firil  book 
of  thit  Tragedies  of  John  Bochas^  b)r  Lydgate  : 
**  Athenes  whan  it  was  in  his  floures 
**  Was  called  nour\Jh  of  philofophers  wife." 
<<  Jubag  telltts  generat,  leonum         .  -. 

**  Arida  »»/r/,v."    Steevens. 

And 
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And  none  but  women  left  to  wail  the  dead.— 
Henfy  the  fifth  !  thy  ghoft  I  invocate ; 
Profper  this  realm,  keep  it  ff6m  civil  broils  I 
Combat  wkh  adverfe  planets  in  the  heavens  ! 
A  far  more  glorious  ftar  thy  foul  will  make, 
•  Than  Julius  Ca&far,  or  bright — ^ 

Enter  a  Mejfenger. 

Mejf.  My  honourable  lords,  health  to  you  all ! 
Sad  tidings  bring  I  to  you  out  of  France, 
Of  lofs,  of  llaughter,  and  difcomfiture : 
'  Guienne,  Champaigne,  Rheims,  Orleans, 
Paris,  Guyfors,  Poidiers,  are  all  quire  loft. 

Bed.  What  fay'ft  thou,  man,  before  dead  Henry's 
corfe  ? 
Speak  foftly ;  or  the  lofs  of  thofe  great  towns 
Will  make  him  burft  his  lead,  and  rife  from  death. 

Glo.  Is  Paris  loft  ?  is  Roan  yielded  up  ? 
If  Henry  were  recalled  to  life  again, 
Thefc  news  would  caufe  him  once  more  yield  the 
ghoft. 

•  Than  Julius  Cajar^  or  hrlghi"-"'^  — ]  I  can't  guefs  the 
occafion  of  the  hemiftic  and  imperfe^  fenfe  in  this  pkce ;  'tis 
not  impofliblc  it  might  have  been  filled  up  with — Francis  Bfdke^ 

though  that  were  a  terrible  anachronifm  (as  bad  as  Hector's 

quoting  Arijlotle  in  Troilus  and  Crejpda) ;  yet  perhaps  at  the  time 
that  brave  EngUfhman  was  in  his  glory,  to  an  Englifli-hearted 
audience,  and  pronounced  by  ibme  favourite  ador,  the  thing 
roi^ht  be  popularj^  though  not  judicious ;  and  therefore  by  fome ' 
critic  in  favour  oi  the  author  afterwards  ftruck  out.  But  this  it 
a  mere  iHght  conjecture.    Pope. 

To  confute  the  flight  conjecture  of  Pope,  a  whole  page  of  ve- 
Hejnent  oppofition  is  annexed  to  this  palTage  by  Theobald.  Sir 
T.  Hanmer  has  flopped  at  Cafar  ■  perhaps  more  judicidufly. 
It  might  however  have  been  written,— ^r  bright  Berenice. 

Johnson. 

^  OuieHTtiy  Champaigne^  Rheims^   Orleans^"]    This  verfe  might 
lie  completed  by  the  ihfertion  of  Roan  among  the  places  loft,  as 
Giofter  in  his  next  fpeech  infers  that  it  had  been  mentioned  with 
the  refl.    St££V£N8« 
*     -  '  N  2  Exe. 
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Exe.^  How  were  they  loft  ?  what  treachery  was  us'd? 

MeJ.  No  treachery  ;  but  want  of  men,  and  money. 
Among  the  foldiers  this  is  muttered, — 
That  here  you  maintain  feveral  fadtions ; 
And,  whilft  a  field  Ihould  be  difpatch'd  and  fought. 
You  are  difputing  of  your  generals. 
One  would  have  lingVing  wars,  with  little  coft  ; 
Another  would  fly  fwift,  but  wanteth  wings  ; 
A  third  man  thinks,  without  expence  at  all. 
By  guileful  fair  words  peace  may  be  obtained. 
Awake,  awake,  Englifh  nobility  ! 
Let  not  floth  dim  your  honours,  new-begot : 
Crop^d  are  the  flower-de-luces  in  your  arms  ; 
Of  England's  coat  one  half  is  cut  away. 

Exe*  Were  our  tears  wanting  to  this  funeral, 
Thefe  tidings  would  call  forth  their  flowing  tides. 

Bed.  Me  they  concern  ;  regent  I  am  of  France  :— • 
Give  me  my  fteeled  coat,  Til  fight  for  France.— 
Away  with  thefe  difgraceful  wailing  robes  ! 
Wounds  I  will  lend  the  French,  inftead  of  eyes, 
J  To  weep  their  intermiffive  miferies. 

Enter  Jo  them  another  Mejfenger. 

I  Mejf.  Lords,  view  thefe  letters,  full  of  bad  mif- 
chance. 
France  is  revolted  from  the  Englifli  quite  ; 
Except  fome  petty  towns  of.  no  import : 
The  Dauphin  Charles  is  crowned  king  in  Rheims  ; 
The  baftard  of  Orleans  with  him  is  joined  ; 
Reignier,  duke  of  Anjou,  doth  take  his  part ; 
The  duke  of  Alenjon  flieth  to  his  fide.  ^Exit. 

Exe.  The  Dauphin  crowned  king  !  all  fly  to  him! 
O,  whither  fliall  we  fly  from  this  reproach  ? 

.  '  To  iveep  their  IntermiJJhe rnifenei.'\  i.  c.  their  miferies^  which 
have  had  only  a  Ihort  intermiflion  from  Henry  the  Fifth's  degth 
XQ  my  coming  amongfl  them.    Waiisu&ton* 

GA;. 
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Gh.  We  will  not  fly,  but  to  our  enemies'  throats  :— 
Bedford,  if  thou  be  flack.  Til  fight  it  out. 

Bed.  Glofl:er,  why  doubt'fl:  thou .  of  my  forward- 
nefs  ? 
An  army  have  I  mufter'd  in  my  thoughts. 
Wherewith  already  France  is  over-run. 

Enter  a  third  Mejfenger. 

3  Mejf*  My  gracious  lords,— to  add  to  your  laments. 
Wherewith  you  now  bedew  king  Henry's  hearfe,— , 
I  muft  inform  you  of  a  difnial  fight. 
Betwixt  the  fl:out  lord  Talbot  and  the  French.  . 

Win.  What !  wherein  Talbot  overcame  ?  is't  fo  ? 

3  Mejf.  O,    no ;    wherein  lord  Talbot  was  over- 
thrown : 
The  circumftance  FU  tell  you  more  at  large. 
The  tenth  of  Auguft  laft,  this  dreadful  lord. 
Retiring  from  the  fiege  of  Orleans, 
Having  full  fcarce  fix  thoufand  in  his  troop  % 
By  three  and  twenty  thoufand  of  the  French 
Was  round  encompafled  and  fet  upon  : 
No  leifure  had  he  to  enrank  his  men  ; 
He  wanted  pikes  to  fet  before  his  archers  ; 
Infte^d  whereof,  fliarp  flakes,  pluck'd  out  of  hedges. 
They  pitched  in  the  ground  confufedly. 
To  keep  the  horfemen  off*  from  breaking  in. 
More  than  three  hours  the  fight  continued ; 
Where  valiant  Talbot,  above  human  thought, 
Enafted  wonders  with  his  fword  and  lance. 
Hundreds  he  fent  to  hell,  and  none  durft  ftand  him  ; 
Here,  there,  and  every  where,  enraged  he  flew : 
The  French  exclaim'd.  The  devil  was  in  arms  j 
AH  the  whole  army  flood  agaz'd  on  him : 

'  Hanging  full  /caret  &c.]  The  modern  editors  read,— ^<atrrf 
full,  but,  1. think  unneceflTarily.     So,  in  the  TempeJI : 

^*  — Profpero,  mafter  of  a/»// poor  cell,"    Steevens. 


^ 


N  3  His 
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His  foldiers,  fpying  his  undaunted  fpirit^ 

A  Talbot !  a  Talbot !  cried  out  amain. 

And  rufli'd  into  the  bowels  of  the  battle. 

Here  had  the  conqueft  fully  been  feal'd  up, 

■  If  Sir' John  Faftolfe  had  not  play*d  the  coward  : 

*  He  being  in  the  vaward  (placed  behind. 

With  purpofe  to  relieve  and  follow  them) 

Cowardly  fled,  not  having  ilruck  one  ftroke. 

Hence  grew  the  general  wreck  and  maffacre ; 

Enclofcd  were  they  with  their  enemies ; 

A  bafe  Walloon,  to  win  the  Dauphin's  grace, 

'  I/Sir  yohn  Fajolfe^]  Mr.  Pope  has  taken  notice,  "  That 
Falftaffis  here  introduced  again,  who  was  dead  in  Henty  V, 
-The  occafion  whereof  is  that  this  play  was  written  before  Henry 
IV.  or  Henry  V."  But  Sir  John  Faftolfe  (for  fo  he  is  called) 
was  a  lieutenant  general,  deputy  regent  to  the  duke  of  Bedford 
in  Normandy,  and  a  knight  or  the  garter ;  and  not  the  comip 
charadcr  afterwards  introduced  by  our  author.    Theobald,     i 

Mr.  Theobald  might  have  feen  his  notion  contradicted  in  the 
very  line  he  quotes  from.  Fafiolfe^  whether  truely  or  not,  i^ 
faid  by  Hall  and  Holinflied  to  have  been  degraded  for  cowardice. 
Dr.  Heylin  in  his  Su  George  for  England^  tells  us,  that  **  he  wa» 
afterwards,  upon  good  reafon  by  him  alledged  in  hb  defence,  rc- 
flored  to  his  honour." — **  This  Sir  John  Falfloff^^  continues  ,he^ 
*'  was  without  doubt,  a  valiant  and  wife  captain,  notwithftanding 
the  ftage  hath  made  merry  with  him."  Farmer. 
'  In  the  1 8th  fong  of  Drayton's  Polyolhion  is  the  following  cha^ 
Xadter  of  this  &>  John  Faftolph : 

**  Strong  jP^^^^i'.with  this  man  compare  we  juftly  may  | 
*'  By  Salfbury  who  oft  being  ferioufly  imploy'd 
**  In  many  a  brave  attempt  the  general  foe  annoy *d ; 
'**  With  excellent  fucceffe  in  Mam  and  Anjou  fought, 
**  And  many  a  bulwarke  there  into  our  keeping  brought; 
^  **  And  chofen  to  go  forth  with  Yadamont  in  warre, 

*'  Moft  refolutely  tooke  proud  Renatc  duke  of  Barrc.** 

Steevens. 

*  Heleing  in  the  valvar d  {placed  hehind^  Some  of  the  editors 

fcem  to  haveconfidered  this  as  a  contradi^Hon  in  terms,  and  have 

propofed  to  read— the  rer&ward^ — but  without  neceffity.    Some 

lart  of  the  van  muft  have  been  behind  the  foremoft  line  of  it, 

e  often  fay  the  lack  front  of  a  houfc.    Steevens. 

Thruft 


•pai 
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Tbruft  Talbot  with  a  fpcar  into  the  back ;  ' 

Whom  all  France,  with  her  chief  affembled  ftrengthj 
Durft  not  prefume  to  look  once  in  the  face. 

Bed.  Is  Talbot  flain  ?  then  I  will  flay  myfelf. 
For  living  idly  here,  in  pomp  and  eafe, 
Whilft  fuch  a  worthy  leader,  wanting  aid. 
Unto  his  daftard  foe-men  is'  betrayed. 

3  Mejf.  O  no,  he  lives ;  but  is  took  prifoher. 
And  lord  Scales  with  him,  and  lord  Hun;^erford : 
Moft  of  the  reft  flaughter'd,  or  took,  likewife. 

Bed.  His  ranfom  there  is  none  but  I  fhall  pay  : 
ril  hale  the  Dauphin  headlong  from  his  throne^ 
His  crown  Ihall  be  the  ranfom  of  my  friend ; 
Four  of  their  lords  Til  change  for  one  of  ours.— 
Farewel,  my  matters ;  to  my  tafk  will  I ; 
Bonfires  in  France  forthwith  I  am  to  make. 
To  keep  our  great  faint  George's  feaft  withal  2 
Ten  thoufand  foldiers  with  me  I  will  take, 
Whofe  bloody  deeds  fliall  make  all  Europe  quake. 

3  Mejf^  So  you  had  need  ;  for  Orleans  is  befieg*d ; " 
The  Englifh  army  is  grown  weak  and  faint ; 
The  earl  of  Salilbury  craveth  fupply ; 
And  hardly  Jceeps  his  men  from  mutiny. 
Since  they,  fo  few,  watch  fuch  a  multitude*  ^ 

Exe.  Remember,  lords,  your  oaths  to  Henry  fworn ; 
Either  to  quell  the  Dauphin  utterly. 
Or  bring  him  in  obedience  to  your  yoke. 

Bed.  Ido  remember  it;  and  here  take  leave. 
To  go  about  my  preparation.  .  \Exit. 

Ghi  ni  to  the  Tower  with  all  the  hafte  I  can. 
To  view  the  artillery  and  munition  ; 
And  then!  will  proclaim  young  Henry  king.   [^Exit% 
Exe.  To  Eltham  will  I,  Where  the,  young  king  is. 
Being  ordain*d  his  fpecial  governor ; 
And  for  his  fafety  there  iTl  beft  devife.  lExit. 

.  /jf7».  Each  hath  his  place  and  funcSlion  to  attend  ; 
I  am  left  out ;  for  me  nothing  remains. 
But  long  I  will  not  be  Jack-out-of-office ; 
'  N  4  The 
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The  king  from  Eltham  I  intend  to  fend. 

And  fit  at  chiefeft  ftern  of  public  weaL  £Exiu 

S  C  E  N  E    IL 

Before  Orleans  in  France. 

Enter  Charles y  Jknfon^  and  Reignier,  marching  with  a 
drum  and  foldiers. 

Char.    '  Mars  his  true  moving,    even  as  in  the  < 
^       heavens. 
So  in  the  earth,  to  this  day  is  not  known : 
Late,  did  he  fliine  upon  the  Englifti  fide ; 
Now  we  are  viftors,  upon  us  he  fmiles. 
What  towhs  of  any  moment,  but  we  have  ? 
At  pleafure  here  We  lie,  near  Orleans ; 
Otherwhiles,  the  familh'd  Englifti,  like  pale  ghofts,  . 
Faintly  befiege  us  one  hour  in  a  month. 

Jlen.  They  want  their  porridge,  and  their  fat  bull- , 
beeves  : 
Either  they  muft  be  dieted,  like  mules,   . 
And  have  their  provender  ty'd  to  their  mouths. 
Or  piteous  they  will  look,  like  drowned  mice. 

Reig.  LetVraife  the  fiege ;  Why  live  we  Idly  here  ? 
Talbot  is  taken,  whom  we  wont  to  fear : 
Remaineth  none,  but  mad-brain'd  ^alilbury ; 
And,  he  may  well  in  fretting fpend  his  gall',    . 
Nor  men,-  nor  money,  hath  he  to  make  War. 

Char.  "Sound,  found  alarum  ;  we  will  fuftion  them* 
Now  for  the  honour  of  the  forlorn  French  :-^ 
Him  I  forgive  my  death,  that  killeth  m^^ 

3  Mars  ibis  true  monfing^  &c.]  So,"  Nafh  in  one  of  his"prcfacc8 
before  Gabriel  Harvey s  Hunt  is  up^^^  I596»— **  You  are  as  igno- 
rafat  in  the  true  movmgs  of  my  mufe,  as  the  aftronouiers.  are  in 
the  true  movings  of  Mars^  which  to  this  day  they  could  fievcr  at*  ' 
tain  to.'*    Ste^vens,  ,• 

.  ^  ;         '  '        '       '  When" 
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When  he  fees  me  go  back  one  foot,  ot  fly.   {^Exeunt. 
[Here  ALarumy  they  are  beaten  back  by  the  Englifh^ 
with  great  hfs. 

Re-enter  Charles y  Alenpn,  and  Reignter. 

Char.  Who  ever  faw  the  like  ?  what  men  have  I  ?— 
Dogs  !  cowards !  daftards ! — I  would  ne*er  have  fled. 
But  that  they  left  me  'midfl:  my  enemies. 

Reig.  Salifbury  is  a  defperate  homicide  ; 
He  fighteth  as  one  weary  of  his  life. 
The  other  lords,  like  lions  wanting  food^     '       . 
Do  rulh  upon  us  ♦  as  their  hungry  prey. 

Jlen.  Froifard,  a  countryman  of  ours,  records^ 
*  England  all  Olivers  and  Rowlands  bred. 
During  the  time  Edward  the  third  did  reign. 
More  truly  now  may  this  be  verified ; 
For  none  but  Sampfons,  and  Goliaflfes, 
It  fendeth  forth  to  ikirmiih.     One  to  ten  ! 
Lean  raw-bon'd  rafcals  !  who  would  e'er  fuppofe 
They  had  fuch  courage  and"  audacity  ? 

Char.  Let's  leave  this  town  ;   for  they  are  hair- 
brain'd  flaves. 
And  hunger  will  enforce  them  to  be  more  eager : 
Of  old  I  know  them ;  rather  with  their  teeth 
The  walls  they'll  tear  down,  than  forfake  the  fiege.   • 

Reig.  I  think,  by^fome  odd^gimmals  or  device,  ^ 

Their- 

4  _— ^j  their  hungry  firey."}  I  believe  it  ihould  be  read  : 

ufj  their  hungred/r^.    Johnson* 

5  England  all  OU*vers  and  Rowlands  hred^'\  Thefe  were  two  of 
the  molt  famous  in  the  lift  of  Charlemagne's  twelve  peers ;  and 
their  exploits  are  renderM  fo  ridiculoufly  and  equally  extravagant 
by  the  old  romancers,  that  from  thence  arofe  that  faying  amongft 
cjur  plain  and  fenfible  anceftors,  of  gloving  one  a  Rowland  for.  his 
OU*ver^  to  fignify  the  matching  one  incredible  lye  with  another. 

War  BUR  TON. 
Rather,  to  oppofe  one  hero  to  another,  i.  e,  to  give  aperfon  as 
good  a  one  as  he  hrings.     SteEVEnS,    '  -      . 

*  '^gimmais-^Jl  A  gimmal  is  a  piece  of  jointed  work,  where 
/         .;  one 
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Their  ^rms  are  fet,  like  clocks,  ftill  to  ftrikc  on  | 
Elfe  they  could  ne'er  hold  out  fo,  as  they  do, . . 
iy  my  confent,  we'll  e'en  let  them  alone, 
Jkn.  Be  it  fo. 

Enter  the  Bajlard  of  Orleans. 

JB^*  Where's  the  pringePauphin  ?  I  have  news  for 

him. 
Dau,  Baftard  of  Orteans,  thrice  welcome  to  us. 
Baft*  Methinks,  your  looks  are  fad;i  ^  yQ^.  ^1^^^ 
appalFd ; 
Hath  the  late  overthrow  wrought  this  offence  ? 
Be  not  difmay'd,  for  fuccour  is  at  hand  : 
A  holy  maid  hither  with  me  I  bring. 
Which,'  by  a  vifion  fent  to  her  from  heaven,' 
Ordained  is  to  raife  this  tedious  fiege. 
And  drive  the  Englilh  forth  the  bounds  of  France, 
The  fpirit  of  deep  prophecy  Ihe  hath. 
Exceeding  the  *  nine  fibyls  of  old  Rome ; 
What's  paft,  and  what's  to  come,  Ihe  can  dcfcry. 

<me  piece  moves  within  another,  whence  it  is  taken  at  large  for 
an  engi/te.  It  is  now  bjj  the  vulgar  called  Sigimcrack.  Johnson, 
In  the  inventory  oi  tbci  jewels^  ^c.  belonging  to  Salifbury 
cathedral  taken  in  1536,  28th  of  Henry  VIII.  is—**  A  faire 
cheft  with  pmmals  and  key.'*  Again,  **  Three  other- chefts 
with  gimmois  of  filver  and  gilt." 

i^gedn,  in  the  accient  enterlude  of  the  Repentance  of  Mary  Mag* 
Mene;  1567: 

**  Your  nether  garments  muft  go  hy  gymmes  and  joints^* 
Again,  in  B.  and  Fletcher's  Beggar* s  Bijb : 
**  Sure  I  (hould  know  that  gymmaU 
**  *Tis  certain  he  :  I  had  foii;ot  my  ring  too.'* 
Again,  in  the  Vow-breaker^  or  the  Faire  Maide,  of  Clifton^  i6j6  > 
**  My  aftes  arc  like  the  motionall  gymmals 
**  Fixt  in  a  watch."    Steevens. 
f'^your  chear  aj^aWdi^'\  Ci'^p^r  is  countenance,  appearance. 

.,         ^  Steevens. 

'  •  -'-^-r  ^m  filyli  of  old  Rome  \\  There  were  no  nine  Jihyls  ol 
Rome ;  but  he  conmunds  things,  and  miftakes  this  for  .the  nine 
Irook?  of  Sibylline  oracles,  brought  to  one  of  the  Tarquins.      . 

War  BUR  TON. 

Speak, 
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Speak,  fliall  I  call  her  in  ?  ^  Believe  my  words. 
For  they  are  certain  and  unfallible. 

Dau.  Go,  call  her  in  :  But  firft,  to  try  her  Ikill, 
Reignier,  ftand  thou  as  Dauphin  in  my  place : 
Qucftion  her  proudly,  let  thy  looks  be  ftern  j— 
jB]r  this  means  Ihall  we  found  what;  ikill  ihe  hath*. 

Enter  Joan  la  Pucelle. 

Reig.  Fair  maid,  is*t  thou  wilt  do  thefe  wondVou$ 
feats  ? 

Puceh  Reignier,  is't  thou  that  thinkeft  to'  beguile 
me  ?— 
Where  is  the  Dauphin  ?— con^e,  come  from  behind  ; 
I  know  thee  well,  though  never  feen  before. 
Be  not  amaz*d,  there's  nothing  hid  from  me  : 
In  private  will  I  talk  with  thee  apart  ;— 
Stand  back,  you  lords;  and  give  us  leave  awhile. 

Reig.  She  takes  upon  her  bravely  at  firft  dafli, 

PuceL  Dauphin,  I  am  by  birth  a  fliepherd*s  daugh- 
ter. 
My  wit  untrain'd  in  any  kind  of  art. 
Heaven,  and  our  Lady  gracious,  hath  it  pleased 
To  fliine  on  my  contemptible  eftate  : 
Lo,  whilft  I  waited  on  my  tender  lambs. 
And  to  fun's  parching  heat  difplay'd  my  cheeks, 
God's  mother  deigned  to  appear  to  me  ; 
And,  in  a  vifion  full  of  majefty, 
Will'd  me  to  leave  my  bafe  vocation. 
And  free  my  country  from  calamity  : 
Her  aid  Ihe  promis'd,  and  affur'd  fuccefs  : 
In  compleat  glory  flie  reveal'd  herfelf ; 
And,  whereas  I  was  black  and  fwart  before. 
With  thofe  clear  rays  which  Ihe  infus'd  on  me. 
That  beauty  am  I  bleft  with,  which  you  fee. 
Afe  me  what  queftion  thou  canft  poffible. 


^  Believe  my  vjords^l    It  (hould  be  read : 
(.  ■  Kkelievi  her  v^r4h.    JoHiisoif^ 


And 
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And  Twill  anfwer  unpremeditated  : 
My  courage  try  by  combat,  if  thou  dar*ft. 
And  thou  flialt  find  that  I  exceed  my  fcx. 
Refolve  on  this  :  Thou  Ihalt  be  fortunate. 
If  thou  receive  me  for  thy  warlike  mate. 

Dau.  Thou  haft  aftonilh'd  me  with  thy  high  terms  : 
Only  this  proof  ril  of  thy  valour  make, — 
In  fingle  combat  thou  fliall  buckle  with  me ; 
And,  i£  thou  vanquiiheft,  thy  words  arc  true ; 
Otherwife,  I  renounce  all  confidence. 

Pucel  I  am  prepared  :  here  is  my  keen-edg'd  fword, 
Deck'd  with  fine  flower-de-luces  on  each  fide ' ; 
The  which,  at  Touraine  in  faint  Katharine's  church- 
yard, 
Out  of  a  deal  of  old  iron  I  chofe  forth. 

Dau.  Then  come  o'God's  name,  I  fear  no  woman. 

FuceU  And,  while  I  live.  Til  never  fly  no  man. 
\^Here  thiy  fight ^  and  Joan  la  Pucelle  overcomes. 

Dau.  Stay,  ftay  thy  hands ;  thou  art  an  Amazon, 
And  fightfeft  with  the  fwotd  of  Debora. 

Pucel  Chrift's  mother  helps  me,  elfe  I  were  too 
weak. 

Dau!  Whoe'er  helps  thee,  'tis  thou  that  muft  help 
me  : 
Impatiently  I  burn  with  thy  defire  * ; 
My  heart  and  hands  thou  haft  at  once  fubdu'd^ 
Excellent  Pucelle,  if  thy  name  be  fo. 
Let  me  thy  fervant,  and  not  fovereign,  be ; 
*Tis  the  French  Dauphip  fueth  to  thee  thus. 

Pucel.  I  muft  not  yield  to  any  rites  of  love. 
For  my  profeflion's  facred  from  above  : 

•  Decked  <Vi}itb  fine  JIawer-Je-luces  &c.]    We  fhould  read,  *ac- 

cordinff  to  Holinilied,  ^ve  flower-de-luces.     **  in  a  fecret 

place  there  among  old  iron,^  appointed  fhe  hir.  fword  to  be  fought 
out  and  brought  her,  that  with  ^i^^flouredelicea  was  graven  on 
both  fides,  &t.*'    Steevens. 

*  Impatient^  Ihurn  ipith  thy  defire  ;]  The  amorous  conftitutioa 
of  the  Dauphin  has  been  mentioned  in  the  preceding  play  : 

^^  JDoin^  is-aftivity  and  he  will  iW^  be //w>j'."  Collins.** 

"    When 
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When  I  have  chafed  all  thy  foes  from,  hence. 
Then  will  I  think  upon  a  recompence. 

Dau.  Mean  time,  look  gracious  on  thjr  prx>fl:ratc 
thrall. 

Reig.  My  lord,  methinks,  is  very  long  in  talk. 

jUen.  Doubtlefs,   he  flirives  this  wwuan  to  her 
fmock ; 
Elfe  ne'er  could  he  fo  long  protradt  his  fpeech, 

Reig.  Shall  we  difturb  him,  fince  he  keeps  no  mean? 

Jkn.  He  may  mean  more  than  we  poor  men  do 
kiiow  : 
Thefe  women  are  Ihrewd  tempters  with  their  tongues. 

Reig.  My  lord,  where  are  you?  what  devife  you  on? 
Shall  we  give  over  Orleans,  or  no  ? 

Pucel.  Why,  no,  I  fay,  diftruftful  recreants ! 
Fight  'till  the  laft  gafp  ;  I  will  be  your  guard. 

Dau.  What  flie  fays,  Fll  confirm ;  we'll  fight  it  out* 

PuceL  Affign'd  I  am  to  be  the  Englilh  fcourge. 
This  night  the  fiege  afluredly  rU  raife  : 
^  Exped:  faint  Martin's  fummer,  halcyon  days, 
Sinpe  I  have  enter'd  thus  into  thefe  wars.     . 
Glory  is  like  a  circle  in  the  water. 
Which  never  ceafeth  to  enlarge  itfelf,         , 
'Till,  by  broad  fpreading,  it  difperfe  to  nought. 
With  Henry's  death,  the  Englilh  circle  ends  ; 
Difperfed  are  the  glories  it  included. 
Now  am  I  like  that  proud  infulting  Ihip  '*, 
Which  Csefar  and  his  fortune  bare  at  once; 

^  ExpeB  faint  Martinis  fummer  ^'\  That  15,  txipz&  profherity  ^U 
t^r  misfortune,  like,  fair  weather  at  Martlemas,  after  winter  {laa 
begun.     Johnson. 

*  ■     '         like  that  proud  infulting  fhipy 

Which  Cafar  and  his  fortune  lore  at  once s'\  '  ' 
This  alludes  to  a^  paflage  in  Plutarch's  Life  ^of  Julius  Cafar^, 
thus  tranflated  by^  fir  T. 'North.  **  Xaefiir  heairiirg  that^  ftraighc 
difcovered  himfelte  unto  the  maifter  of  the  pynnafe,  who  at  the 
firfl  was  amazed  when  he  faw  him,  but.  Caefar,  &.c.  faid  unto 
him,  Good  fellow,  be  of  good  cheere,  &c.  and  fear  not,  for 
tbou  hafi  C^far  Und  hisfortun'e  ^^mth  //i*/,'*    STEEvir^s;     '        *    • 
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Dau.  Was  Mahomet  infpired  with  a  doVe  *  f 
Thou  with  an  eagle  art  infpired  then. 
Helen,  the  mother  of  great  Conftantine, 
•  Nor  yet  faint  Philip's  daughters,  were  like  thee. 
Bright  ftar  of  Venus,  falFn  down  on  the  earth. 
How  may  I  reverently  worfliip  th^e  enough  ? 

Jlen.  Leave  off  delays,  and  let  us  raife  the  fiege* 

Reig.  Woman,   do  what  thou  canft  to  faye  our 
honours ; 
Drive  them  from  Orleans,  and  be  immortalized. 

Dau.  Prefently  we'll  try : — Come,  let's  away  about 
it:— 
No  prophet  will  I  truft,  if  flie  prove  falfe.    lExeunt. 

SCENE    III. 

Tower-gates,  in  London. 
Enter  Glcfiery  with  his  ferving-men. 

Glo.  I  am  come  to  furvey  the  Tower  this  day  ; 
Since  Henry's  death,  I  fear,  ^  there  is  conveyance.—* 
Where  be  thefe  warders,  that  they  wait  not  here  ? 
Open  the  gates  ;  it  is  Glofter  th^t  calls. 

I  fFard.  Who's  there,    that  knocketh  fo  impe- 
rioufly  ? 

1  Man*  It  is  the  noble  duke  o>f  Glofter. 

2  fFard.  Whoe'er  he  be,  you  may  not  be  let  in. 

'  Dauph,  Was  Mzhometinjptred  witb  a  dove  f^  Mahomet  had 
a  dove,  "  which  he  ufed  to  Feed  with  wheat  out  of  his  ear ; 
which  dove  when  it  was  hungry,  lighted  on  Mahomet's  (houlder, 
and  thrufi  its  bill  in  to  find  it's  breakfaft;  Mahomet  jkx£\xaL6mg 
the  rude  and  fimple  Arabians,  that  it  was  the  Holy  G^hoft  that 

£vc  him  advice."  See  Sir  Walter  Raleigh's  Hiftory  of  the  World^ 
K)k  I.  Part  I.  ch.  vi.    Life  of  Mahomet ^  by  Dr.  Pndeaur. 

Gray. 
•  3r<7rj?^/y2i/«/ P&7i^*i  Ji^j/^^/^j,--],  Meaning  the  four  daugh- 
ters of  Philip  mentioned  in  the  Aks.    Hammer. 
'  ^^tben  is  convyanee.'^l  Conveyance  means  tbefi.  HakmeR* 
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.1  Mitt.  Villains,  anfwer  you  fo  the  lord  protedtor  ? 
I  fTard.  The  Lord  protefl:  him!  fo  we  anfwer 
him  : 
We:  do  no  othcrwifc  than  we  arc  wilPd. 

Gh.  Who  willed  you  ?  or  whofe  will  ftands,  but 
mine  ? 
There's  none  protedlor  of  the  realm,  but  I.— . 
Break  up  the  gates  %  TU  be  your  warrantizc  ; 
Shall  I  be  flouted  thus  by  dunghill  grooms  ? 

Glofier^s  men  rujh  at  the  Tower  gates^  and  fFbodvik,  thi 
lieutenant  J  fpeah  within. 

Wood.  What  noifc  is  this  ?  what  traitors  have  wc 

here  ? 
Glo.  Lieutenant,  is  it  you,  whofe  voice  I  hear  ? 
Open  the  gates  ;  here's  Glofter,  that  would  enter. 
Wood.  Have  patience,    noble  duke  ;    I  may  not 
open  ; 
The  cardinal  of  Winchefter  forbids  : 
From  him  I  have  exprefs  commandem.ent. 
That  thou,  nor  none  of  thine,  ihall  be  kt  in. 
Glo.  Faint-hearted  Woodvilc,    prizeft  him  Yore 
me  ? 
Arrogant  Winchefter  ?  that  haughty  prelate^ 
Whom  Henry,  our  late  fovereign,  ne'er  could  brook  ? 
Thou  art  no  friend  to  God,  or  to  the  king  : 
Open  the  gates,  or  VM  Ihut  thee  out  Ihortly, 

Serv.  Open  the  gates  there  to  the  lord  protedor ; 
We'll  burft  them  open,  if  that  you  come  not  quickly. 

•  Break  up  the  gaHs^"]  I  fuppofe  to  b«ak  up  tlie  gate  if  to  fbrco 
up  the  portcullis,  or  by  the  application  of  petards  to  blow  up  tfcfe 
gates  themfehes.    SrEBVitKS* 


E»ta 
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Enter  to  the  protestor y    at  the  Tower-gates^   Winch^et 
L      and  hh  men  in  tawny  coats  '. 

Win.  V How  now,    ambitious  Humphry?   what 

'  means  this? 

Gh.  *  Pierd  prieft,  doft  thou  command  me  to  be 

Ihiit  out  ?  *      . 

Win.  I  do,  thou  mod  ufurping  proditor. 
And  not  protedor  of  the  king  or  realm. 

Gb.  Stand  back^  thou  matiifeft  confpirator  ; 
Thou,  that  contriv'dft  to  murder  our  dead  lord  ; 
?  Thou,  that  giv'ft  whores  indulgences  to  fin  : 

Pil 

•     '        • .    ■     ■ 

'  — — /jw»y  coats J\  It  appears  from  the  following  paflage  in  a 

comedy  called,  A  Maidenhead  ^ell  Loft ^  1634,  that  a  tawny  coat 

was  the  drefs  of  ^fumpner^  i.  e.  an  apparitor,  an  officer  whofe  bu- 

'    finefs  it  was  to  fummon  offenders  to  an  ecclefiaftical  coart : 

•  **  Tho  I  was  never  a  taw/ty-coat^  I  have  play*d  xh^fummoner's 
patt/* 

Thefc  are  the  proper  attendants .  therefore  on  the  bifhop  of 
Winchefter.  So,  in  Stowe's  Chronicle^  p.  822  :  "  ——-and 
by  the  way  the  hijhop  of  London  met  him,  attended  on  by  a 
goodly  company  of  gentlemen  in  tawny- coats ^  &c."    Steevens. 

*  Ho^  nowy  ambitious  umpire,  what  means  this  ?]  This  read- 
ing has  obtained  in  all  the  editions  fince  the  fecond  folio.  The 
firft  folio  has  it  umpheir.  In  both  the  word  is  diftinguiftied  in 
italicks.  But  why,  umpire  f  Or  of  what  ?  The  traces  of  the 
letters,  and  the  words  being  printed  in  itdlicksy  convince  me, 
that  the  duke's  chriitian  name  lurk'd  under  this  corruption. 

Theobald. 

*  FieVdpriefty — ]  Alluding  to  his  (haven  crown.     Pope. 

In  Skinner  (to  whole  di^onary  I  was  directed  by  Mr.  Ed- 
^  Wards)  I  find  that  it  means  more :  PilVd  or  peeVd  garlicky  cut 
piliisy  vel  pili  .omnes  ex^  morho  aliquoy  prafertim  e  lue  venerea^  de* 
Jluxerunt,  ,    ' 

.    In  Ben  lovSoti^  Bartholomew^  Fair  the  following  inftance  oc« 
curs : 

■     *'«  I'll  fee  them  p—'d  firft,  2iApitd  and  double  ///U" 

Steevens. 

In  Weever*s  Funeral  Monuments ^  p.  154.  Robert  Baldocke, 
bifhop  of  London,  is  called  2i peeled  prieft,  pilide  clerk,  feemingly 
in  allufion  to  his  fliaven  crown  alone.  So,  hald-head  was  a  term 
^f  {com  and  mockery.    Tollet. 

*  Thou^  thatgiv^Jl  whores  indulgences  tofa:-^^"]  The  public 

ftewa 
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*P1I  canvafs  thee  in  thy  broad  cardJnars  hat. 
If  thou  proceed  in  this  thy  infoknce. 

fFin.  Nay,-  ftand  thou  back,  I  will  not  budge  afoot; 
*  This  be  Damafcus,  be  thou  curfed  Cain, 
To  flay  thy  brother  Abel,  if  thou  wih. 

Gh.  I  will  not  flay  thee,  but  Til  drive  thee  back  : 
Thy  fcarlet  robes,  as  a  child's  bearing-clqth 
ni  ufe,  to  carry  thee  out  of  this  place. 

fFin.  Do  what  thou .  dar'ft  j  I  beard  thee  to  thy 
face, 

Glo*  What  ?  am  I  darM,  and  bearded  to  my  face  ?— 
Draw,  men,  for  all  this  privileged  place ; 
Blue-coats  to  tawny-coats*  Prieft,  beware  thy  beard  ; 
I  mean  to  tug  it,  and  to  cuff  you  foundly : 
Under  my  feet  TU  ftamp  thy  cardinal's  hat; 
In  fpite  of  pope,  or  dignities  of  church, 

ilcws  were  fdrmerly  under  the  diftrift  of  the  bifhop  of  Wm- 
chefter.    Pope, 

There  is  now  extant  an  old  manufcnpt  (fbrmeily  the  office* , 
book  of  the  court  Icet  held  under  the  jurifdi6lion  of  the  biftiop 
of  Wlnchefler  in  Southwark)  in  which  are  mentioned  the  fevera| 
fees  arifing  from  the  brochel-houfes  allowed  to  be  kept  in  the  bi- 
flwp's  manor,  with  the  cufioras  and  regulations  of  them.  One- 
of  the  articles  is, 

**  De  bis^  ^ui  cufiotUunt  mnUeres  habentes  nefandam  infirmtta* 
Urn!* 

"  Item^  That  no  ftewholder  keep  any  woman  within  hishoufe, 
that  hath  anjr  ficknefs  of  brenning,  but  that  (he  be  put  out  upon 
pain  of  making  a  fyne  untp  the  lord  of  C  fhUlings.      Upton. 

♦  rU  canyais  thee  in  thy  Iroad  cardinaVs  hat  A    This  means,  I 
believe,  P II  tumble  thee  into  thy  great  hat^  and  Jhake  thefi^  as  hrait 
andmeaJ  are^Jhaken  in  ajieve* 
So,  fir  W,  Bavenani^  in  the  Cruel  Brot^jer^  1630  :, 

**  111  fift  and  winnow  him  in  an  old  hat.'* 
To  tanvas  wad  anciently  ufed  for  to[fift»    So,  in  Hmi  Bter-pfffi 
Invijible  Comedy^   i6i8  : 

"  r-We'Urtf»vtfjhim.— • 

•*  I  am  too  big — — *—    Steevens. 

'  This  heBam^cusy  be  thou  curfed  Cainy}  N.B*  About  four 
miles  from  Damafcus  is  a  high  hill,  reported  to  be  the  fame  on 
tduch  Ca^  ikw  hk  hMivsx  Abel,    l^undfel'd  Travds^  P*  iji* 

F4MPE.       . 

Voi;.VL  O  Here 
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Here  by  the  cheeks  HI,  drag  thee  up  and  down*    ^ 
fVitt.  Glofter,  thou*lt  anfwer  this  before  the  pope* 
Gio*  ^  Winchefter  goofe  !  I  cry  — -— *  A  rope  !   a 
rope  !— 
Now  beat  them  hence,  Why  doyou  let  them  ftay  ?— 
Thee  ril  chafe  hence,  thou  wolf  in  iheep's  array.— 
Out,  tawny  coats  !— out,  fcarlet  hypocrite  ! 

Here  Glofter  s  men  beat  out  the  Car  dinars  ;  and. enter  ^  in 
the  hurly-burly  J  the  Mayor  of  London^  and  his  officers. 

Mayor.  Fie,  lords  !  that  you,  being  fupreme  ma* 
giftrates. 
Thus  contumelioufly  Ihould  break  the  peace  J 

Glo.  Peace,  mayor ;  for  thou  know'ft  little  of  my 
^yrongs  : 
Here's  Beaufort,  that  regards  nor  God  nor  king. 
Hath  here  diftrain'd  the  Tower  to  his  ufe, 

PFtn.  Here's  Glofter  too,  a  foe  to  citizens ;  ^ 
One  that  ftill  motions  war,  and  never  peace, 
O'er-charging  your  free  purfes  with  large  fines  ; 
That  feeks  to  overthrow  religion, 
Becaufe  he  is  proteftor  of  the  realm  ; 
And  would  have  armour  here  out  of  the  Tower, 
To  crown  himfelf  king,  and  fupprefs  the  prince. 

Glo.  I  will  not  anfwer  thee  with  words,  but  blows, 

[^Here  they  Jkirmifh  again. 

Mayor.  Nought  refts  for  me,  in  this  tumultuous 
ftrife. 
But  to  make  open  proclamation  ; 
Come,  officer;  as  loud  as  e*er  thou  canft. 

Off.  All  manner  of  men, .  qffembkd  here  in  arms  this  day^ 

againft  God^s  peace  and  the  kin^s,  we  charge  and  com-- 

mandyoujf  in  his  highnefs*  name^  to  repair  to  your  federal 

.  dwelling  places ;  and  not  wear^  handle^  or  ufe,   ah^ 

*  Wincbefter  goofe  1-^1  A  ftrumpct,  or  the  coafequcnces  of  her 
love,  wa&a  Winchefter  goofe.    Johnson. 

'     ftvord^ 
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ftjbotd^  wea^riy   or  dagger,   henceforward^  •  upon  pain 
of  death. 

Glo.  Cardinal)  Fll  be  no  breaker  of  the  law; 
But  we  ihall  meet,  and  break  our  minds  at  large* 

Win^  Glofter,  we'll  meet ;  to  thy  coft,  be  thou  fure : 
Thy  heart-blood  I  will  have  for  this  day's  work. 

Mayor.  Fll  call  for  clubs,  if  you  will  not  away  :— 
This  cardinal  is  more  haughty  than  the  devik 

Glo.  Mayor,  farewel  :  thou  doll  but  what  thou 
may'ft. 

Win.  Abominable  Glofter  !  guard  thy  head  ; 
For  r intend  to  have  it,  ere  lopg.  iBxemU 

M^or.  See  thecoaft  cleared,  and  then  we  wilide-: 
part.— 
Good  God  !  7  that  nobles  ihould  fuch  ftomachs  bear ! 
I  myfelf  fight  not  once  in  forty  year*       •     lExeunt. 

S  C  £  N  £    IV. 

Orleans  tfi  France. 
Mnter  the  Mafier-Gunner  of  Orleans,  and  his  Boy. 

JkT*  Gun.  Sirrah,  thou  know'ft  how  Orleans  is  be* 
fiegM ; 
And  how  the  Englilh  have  the.fuburbs  won. 

Boy.  Father,-  I  know ;  and  oft  have  Ihot  at  them, 
Howe'er,  unfortunate,  I  mifs'd  my  aim* 

1  ■  that  nohUiJhouldfuchJlomachs  hear  !  ^ 

Im^elf  fight  not  once  in  forty  year  ^ 
The  Mayor  of  London  was  not  brought  in  to  be  laughM  at,  aa 
M  plain  by  his  manner  of  interfering  in  the  quarrel,  Where  he  all 
along  preferves  a  fufficient  dignity.  In  the  line'  preceding  thefc, 
hedire6b  his  officer,  to  whom  without  doubt  thefe  two  lines  ihould 
be  pven.  ^  They  fuit  his  chara£ler,  and  are  very  e^preffivc  of  the 
yoafic  temper  of  the  city  guards.    WARBtJRTON. 

I  fee  no  reafon  for  this  change-    The  Mayor  fpeaks  firft  as  a 
magnate,  and  afterwards  as  a  citizen.    Johnson* 

O  *  M.  Gun. 
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M.  Gun.  But  now  thou  ftialt  not.    Be  thou  mYd 
by  me  : 
Chief  mafler-gunner  am  I  of .  this  town ; 
Something  I  muft  do,  to  procure  me  grace. 
The  prince's  Ypials  *  have  informed  me. 
How  9  the  Englifli,  in  the  fuburbs  clofe  entrenched. 
Went,  through  a  fecret  grate  of  iron  bars 
In  yonder  tower,  to  over-peer  the  city ; 
And  thence  difcover,  how,  with  moft  advantage^ 
They  may  vex  us,  with  fliot,  or  with  aflault. 
To  intercept  this  inconvenience, 
A  piece  of  ordinance  'gainft  it  I  have  plac'd ; 
And  fully  even  thefe  three  days  have  I  watch'd. 
If  I  could  fee  them :  Now,  boy,  do  thou  watch  i 
For  I  can  ftay  no  longer. 
If  thou  fpy'ft  any,  run  and  bring  me  word ; 
And  thou  ihalt  find  me  at  the  governor's.         [Exitt 

Boy.  Father,  I  warrant  you  ;  take  you  no  care ; 
rU  never  trouble  you,  if  I  may  fpy  them. 

Enter  the  lords  Salijbury  and  Talbot  \  with  Sir  W.  Gldnf- 
dale  and  Sir  Tho.  Gargrave,  on  the  turrets. 

Sal.  Talbot,  my  life,  my  joy,  again  returned ! 
How  wert  thou  handkd,  being  prifoner  ? 

Or 

•  Tie  princess  'ipials]   Efpiah  are    fpies.    So,  in  Chauccr*8 
BrtresTale: 

"  For  fubtilly  he  had  hb  ^ailk,^*    Steeysns. 

^  the  Englijb 

Wenty  through  a  fecret  grate  of  irorir  hars. 
In  yonder  tower  ^  to  over-feer  the  city  ;]  , 

That  \%y  the  Englifh  vjent^  not  through  «  fecret  gratey  but  'UJini 
to  oyer^peer  the  city  through  a  fecret  grate  which  is  inytmder  toewern 
I  did  not  know  till  of  late  th^t  this  paiTage  had  been  thought  dif- 
ficult.   Johnson. 

I  beljeve,  inftead  of  w^»/,  we  (hould  read  w«i/,  the  third  per- 
Jon  plural  of  the  old  verb  'Wont,     *'  fhe  Engli/h-^fujont,  th^t  is^ 
are  aca^nfed — to  over  peer  the  city<?^    The  word  is  ufed  very  fip-* 
quently  by  Speiifer,  and  feveral  times  by  Milton.    Tyrwhjitt. 

'  .— ^Talbot;]  Though  the  three  parts  oif  JT. //^^^o' VI.' are 

••       -      '    ♦  :        ^  .  de- 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


ICIKG    HENRY    Vt.        197 

Or  by  what  means  got'ft  thou  to  be  released  ? 
Difcourfc,  I  pry'thce,  oft  this  turret's  top. 

TaL  The  duke  of  Bedford  had  a  prifoner^ 
Called — the  brave  lord  Ponton  de  Santrailles; 
For  him  was.  I  estchang'd  and  ranfomed. 
But  with  a  bafer  man  of  arms  by  far, 
Once,  in  contempt,  they  would  have  bartered  me  : 
Which  I,  difdainuiff,  fcorn'd ;  aiid  craved  death 
Rather  than  I  would  be  *  fo  pill'd  cftcem'd.    .    , 
In^  fine,  redeemed  I  was  as  I  defir*d. 
But,  oh !  the  treacherous  .Faftolffe  wounds  my  heart ! 
Whom  with  my  bare  fifts  1  would  execute, 
If  I  now  had  Jiim  brought  into  my  power. 

Sal.  Yet  teirft  riiou  not;   how  thou  wert  enter- 
tain'd, 

Tal.  With  feoffs,   and  fcorns,  and  contumelious 
taunts. 
In  open  market-place  produced  they  me. 
To  be  a  public  fpe<Stacle  to  all ; 
Here,  faid  they,  is  the  terror  of  the  French, 
The  fcare-crow  that  affrights  our  children  fo# 
Then  broke  I  from  the  officers  that  led  me ; 
And  with  my  nails  digg'd  ftones  out  of  the  ground. 
To  hurl  at  the  beholders  of  my  ihame. 
My  grifly  countenance  made  others  fly ; 
None  durft  come  near,  for  fear  of  fudden  death. ' 
In  iron  walls  they  deem'd  me  not  fecure ; 

defervedly  numbered  among  the  fcehieik  performances  of  Shake- 
fpeare,  this  firfl:  of  them  appears  to  have  been  received  with  the 
greateft  applaufe.  So,  in  Pierce  Pennilefs^s  Supplication  to  the  De* 
vil,  by  Nafli,  1595.  **  How  Would  it  have  joyed  brave  Taliot 
{tht  terror  of  the  French)  to  thinke  that  after  he  had  line  two 
hundred  yeares  in  his  tombe,  he  ffaould  triumph  againe  on  the 
ftage,  ,and  have  his  bones  new  embalmed  with  the  teares  of  ten 
thouHmd  fpe6tators  at  lead  (at  feveral  times)  who  in  the  tragedian 
that  rcprefents  his  perfon,  irtiagine  they  behold  him  frefti  bleed- 
ing/'   Steevbns. 

a  .fo  piWd  eJeefn^J.}  Thus  the  old  copy.     The  modern 

cditbrt  read,  but  without  authority *'  fo  v//^  .efteem'd,"    So 

filPJ^  vat^Sizfo  ptlla£d^  foJirifp*d  of  honours.     Steevens. 

O  3  So 
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So  great  fear  of  my  name  'mongft  them  was  fpreads 
That  they  fupposM,  I  coyld  rend  bars  of  fteel. 
And  fpum  in  pieces  pofts  of  adamant : 
Wherefore  a  guard  of  qhofen  fliot  I  had. 
That  walk'd  about  me  every  minute  while  ; 
And  if  I  did  but  ftir  out  of  my  bed, 
■Ready  they  were  to  flioot  me  to  the  heart. 

Enter  the  Boy^  with  a  linjlock. 

Sal  I  grieve  to  hear  what  torments  you^endur'd  j 
But  we  will  be  reveng'd  fufficiently, 
Now  it  is  fupperrtime  in  Orleans  : 
Here,  through  this  grate,  I  can  Count  every  one. 
And  view  the  Frenchmen  how  they  fortify ; 
Let  us  look  in,  the  fight  will  much,  delight  thee,-^ 
Sir  Thomas  Gargrave,  and  Sir  William  Glanfdale, 
Let  me  have  your  exprefs  opinions. 
Where  is  beft  place  tq  make  our  battery  next. 

Gar,  I  think,  at  the  north  gate ;  for  there  ftand 
lords. 

Glan.  And  I  here,  at  the  bulwark  of  the  bridge, 

Tal.  For  aught  I  fee,  this  city  muftbe  famifli'd. 
Or  with  light  fkirmiflies  enfeebled* 

[^Shot  from  the  town.     Salijbury  and  Sir  Tho,  Gar^ 
grave  fall  down. 

SaU  0  Lord,  have  mercy  on  us,  wretched  finners ! 

Gar.  O  Lord,  have  mercy  on  me,  woful  man  ! 

TaL  What   chance  is  this,    that  fuddenly  hath 
crofs'd  us? — 
Speak,  Salifbury  ;  at  leaft,  if  thou  canft  fpeak ; 
How  fat'ft  thou,  mirrgr  of  all  martial  men  ? 
One  of  thy  eyes,  and  thy  cheek's  fide  ftruckoff!-^ 
Accurfed  tower !  accurfed  fatal  hand. 
That  ha^  contrived  this  woeful  tragedy ! 
In  thirteen  battles  Saliibury  overcame ; 
Henry  the  fifth  he  firft  trained  to  the  wars : 
Whilft  any  trump  did  found,  or  drum  ftruck  up. 
His  fword  did  ne'er  leave  ftrikipg  in  the  field,— r 

Yet 
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Yet  liv'ft  thou,  Salilbury  ?  though  thy  fpeech  doth 

fail, 
'  One  eye  thou  haft  to  look  to  heaven  for  grace  : 
The  fun  with  one  eye  vievveth  all  the  world.—* 
Heaven,  be  thou  gracious  to  none  alive. 
If  Salilbury  wants  mercy  at  thy  hands*!—  • 
Bear  hence  his  body,  I  will  help  to  bury  it*— 
Sir  Thomas  Gargrave,  haft  thou  any  life  ? 
Speak  unto  Talbot ;  nay,  look  up  to  him. 
Salilbury,  chear  thy  fpirit  with  this  comfort ; 

Thou  Ihalt  not  die,  whiles 

He  beckons  with  his  hand,  and  fmiles  on  me ; 
As  who  Ihould  fay,  ff^en  I  am  dead  and  gone, 
Remember  to  avenge  me  on  the  French.--^ 
Plantagenet,  I  will;  and  Nero-like, 
Play  on  the  lute,  beholding/ the  towns  burn  : 
Wretched  Ihall  France  be  only  in  my  name. 

[Here  an  alarum^  and  it  thunders  and  lightens. 
What  ftir  is  this-?  What  tumult's  in  the  heavens  ? 
Whence  cometh  this  alarum,  and  this  noife  ? 

Enter  a  Mefenger. 

Mejf.  My  lord,  my  lord,  the  French  have  gathered 
head  : 
The  Dauphin,  with  one  Joan  la  Pucelle  joined,— 
A  holy  prophetefs,  new  rifen  up, — 
Is  come  with  a  great  power  to  raife  the  liege. 

{^Here  Saiijbury  lifteth  himfelf  up^  and  groans. 
Tal.  Hear,  hear,  how  dying  Salilbury  doth  groan ! 
It  irks  his  heart,  he  cannot  be  revenged.— 
Frenchmen,  Til  be  a  Salilbury  to  you  : — 
*  Pucelle  or  puzzel,  dolphin  or  dogfilh. 

Your 

'  One  eye  thou  haft  &c.]    A  fimilar  thought  occurs  in  Kin^ 
Lear: 

**  ffry  lorJy  you  have  one  eye  lefty 

"  To  fee  fome  mi/chief  on  him.**    Steevens. 
♦  Pucelle  or  Pnfel^^l  I  know  not  what  ftifei  is ;  perhaps  it 
O  4  ihould 
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Yout  hearts  Til  ftamp  out  with  my  horfe*s  heels. 
And  make  a  quagmire  of  your  mingled  brains.—^ 
Convey  me  Salifbury  into  his  tent, 
And^then  we'll  try  what  daftard  Frenchrtien  dare.    ^ 
{^Alarum.,   Exeunt,  bearing  ml  the  Mieh 


S  C  E  N  E    V. 

Here  an,  alarum  again ;  and  Talbot  purfueth  the  Dauphin^ 
and  driveth  him  t  then  enter  Joan  la  PuceUe,  driving 
Englijhmen  before  her*     Then  enter  Talbot. 

Tal.  Where  is  my  ftrength,  itiy  valour,  and  my 
force  ? 
Our  Euglilh  troops  retire,  I  cannot  day  them  j 
A  woman ^  clad  in  armour,,  chafeth  them. 

Enter  La  Pucelle. 

I?ere,  here  ihe  comes :-— Fll  have  a  bout  with  thee ; 
Devil,  or  devil's  dam,  TU  conjure  thee  : 

ihould  he  fiucelle  or  fiu2i:!ili.     Something  with  a  njeaniflg  it  ihould 
be,  but  a  very  poor  meaning  will  ferve.    Johnson** 

It  Ihould  be  remembered,  that  in  Shakefpeafe's  time  the  word 
dauphin  was  always  written  -dolphin*     Steevens. 

hujjkl  means  a  diny  ^ojench  or  a  drah^  from  pu%%a^  i*  e.  malua 
factor,  fays  Minlhew.  In  a  tranflation  from  Stephens's  Apology 
for  Herodotus^  in  1607,  p*  98^  WC  read,— "  Some  fifthy  queans, 
cfpecially  o\xr  puzzles  of  Paris,  nfe  this  other  theft,**    Tollet. 

So,  Stubbs,  in  his  Anatomic  of  j^u/es,  IJQJ--^**  No  nOr  yet 
arty  droye  nor  pazzel  in  the  country  but  will  carry  a  nbiegay  ia 
her  hand."  -       -  . 

Again,  in  Ben  Jonfon's  Commindatory  Ferfis^  Jwefix'd  to  the  works 
ot  Beaumont 'and  Fletcher :        .         .  .      " 

.  "  Lady'or  Bnjill  that  wears  maik  or  fan.'^ 

As  for  the  conceit,  miferable  as  it  is,  it  may  be  countenanced 
by  that  of  James  I.  who  looking  at  the  ftatue  of  Sir  Tho^  B^d^ 
/fy  in  the  library  at  Oxford,  *'  ~Pii  Thoxnvt  Godly  nomine  in* 
fignivit,  eoque  poti us.  nomine  quam  Bodly^  deinceps  merito  nomi- 
xiandum  efle  ccnfuit."  Z^t^cx  Blatonicus  &c.  edit.  ^uint.  Oxon. 
1635,  p.  187.   Steevej^s. 

.     Blood 
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*  Blood  will  I  draw  on  thee,  thou  art  a  witch. 
And  ftraightway  give  thy  foul  to  him  thou  ferv'ft.' 

Pucel.  Come,  come,  'tis  only  I  that  muft  difgrace 
thee.  C^^^Cy^^^^ 

Tal.  Heavens,  can  you  fulFer  hell  fo  to  prevail  ? 
My  breaft  Fll  burft  with  ftraining  of  my  courage. 
And  from  my  ihoulders  crack  my  arms  afunder. 
But  I  will  chaftife  this  high-minded  ftrumpet. 

PuceL  Talbot,  farewel ;  thy  hour  is  not  yet  come : 
I  muft  go  viftual  Orleans  forthwith. 

[AJhort  alarum.    Yhen  enters  the  town  with  foldiers. 
Overtake  me  if  thou  canft  ;  I  fcorn  thy  ftrength. 
Go,  go,  cheer  up  thy  hunger-ftarved  men ; 
Help  Saliftury  to  make  his  teftament : 
This  day  is  ours,  as  many  more  Ihall  be.  [ExitPucelle. 

TaL  My  thoughts  are  whirled  like  a  potter's  wheel; 
I  know  not  where  I. am,  nor  what  I  do : 
A  witch,  by  fear,  not  force,  like  Hannibal, 
Drives  back  our  troops,  and  conquers  as  (he  lifts  : 
So  bees  with  fmoke,  and  doves  with  noifome  ftench^ 
Are  from  their  hives,  and  houfes,  driven  away. 
They  call'd  us,  fqr  our  fiercenefs,  Englifli  dogs ; 
Now,  like  their  whelps,  we  crying  run  away. 

[AJhort  alarum. 
Hark,  countrymen  !  either  renew  the  fight. 
Or  tear  the  lions  out  of  England's  coat ; 
Renounce  your  foil,  give  Iheep  in  lions*  ftead  : 
Sheep  run  not  half  fo  timorous  from  the  wolf. 
Or  horfe,  or  oxen,  from  the  leopard. 
As  you  fly  from  your  oft-fubdued  flaves,  ■       . 

[^Alarum.     Here  another  Jktrmtjb. 
It  will  not  be  : — ^Retire  into  your  trenches  ; 
You  all  confented  unto  SalMbury's  death, 
For  none  would  ftrike  a  ftroke  in  his.  revenge.— 
Pucelk  is  enter'd  into  Orleans, 

5  Blood  win  I  drmj  on  thee^ ]  TKc  fuperftition  of  tliofe 

tames  taught  that  he  that  could  draw  the  witch's  blood,  was  free 
from  her  power.    Johnsok. 

In 
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In  fpigtit  of  us,  .or  aught  that  we  could  do. 
O,  would  I  were  to  die  with  Salifbury  ! 
•The  ihame  hereof  will  make  me  hide  my,  head. 

[EvitTalbof, 
IJIarumy  retreat,  fiowijh. 

S  C  E  N  E    VI. 

Enter y  on  the  walls,  Pucelle,  Dauphhy  Reignier,  Jlenfon, 
and  foldien. 

Fucel.  Advance  our  waving  colours  on  the  walls; 
Refcu'd  i?  Orleans  from  the  Englifli  wolves  :— 
Thus  Jo^n  la  Pucelle  hath  performed  her  word. 

Dau.  Divineft  creature^  bright  Aftrsea's  daughter. 
How  Ihall  I  honour  thee  for  this  fuccefs  ? 
Thy  promifes  are  ^  like  Adonis'  gardens, 

That 

•  — — //i/  Adanls^ gardens^']  It  may  not  be  impertinent  to  take 
notice  of  a  difpute  between  four  critics,  of  very  different  orders, 
upon  this  very  important  point  of  the  gardens  of  Adonis.  Miitoa 
bad  faid : 

'    *'  Spot  more  delicious  than  tbo/e,  gardens  feign* d^ 
**  Or  of  re*vi*v^d  Adonis y  or  ** 

which  Dr.  Bentley  pronounces  fpurious ;  for  that  the  K^«r»j  A>ft»Af, 
the  gardens  of  Adonis^  fo  frequently  mentioned  hy  Qreek  writers^ 
Plato y  Plutarch y  fe*c.  ^ere  nothing  hut  portable  earthen  tots j  ivith 
fame  letlice  or  fennel  grooving  in  them.  On  his  yearly  fejti'veil  every 
njjoman^  carried  one  of  ihem  for  Adonises  tfjorjbip  ;  becaufe  f^enus 
had  once  laid  him  in  a  lettice  hed.  The  next  day  they  were  thro'wn 
awayy  ^c*  To  this  Dr.  Pearce  replies,  That  this  account  of  the 
gardens  cf  Adonis  is  right  ^  and  yet  Milton  may  he  defended  for  "what 
%e-fays  rf  them :  for  njohy  (fays  he)  did  the  Grecians  on  Adonis* 
feftival  carry  thefefmall  gardens  about  in  honour  of  him  f  It  was^ 
becaufe  they  had  a  tradition,  that^  'svhen  he  was  alive ^  he  delighted 
in  gardens^  and  had  a  magnificent  one :  for  proof  of  this  we  have 
Fliny^swordsy  xix.  4.  **  Antiquitas  nihil  prius  mirata  eft  quam 
Hefperidum  bortos^  ac  regum  Adonidis  &  Alcinoi.'*  One  would 
now  think  the  queftion  well  decided  :  but  Mr.  Theobald  comes, 
and  ^vill  needs  be  Dr.  Bentley's  fccond,  A  learned  and  reverend 
gentleman  (fays  he)  having  attempted  to  impeach  Dr.  Bentley  of 
error y  for  maintaining  that  there  never  was  exiftent  any  magnificeni 
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That  one  day  bloom'dy  and  fruitful  were  the  next.-* 
France,  triumph  in  thy  glorious  propheteis  !— 
RecoverM  is  tjie  town  of  Orieans  : 
More  blefled  hap  did  ne'er  befall  our  ftate. 

Reig.  Why  ring  not  out  the  bells  throughout  th« 
town  ? 
Dauphin,  command  the  citizens  make  bonfires, . 
And  feaft  and  banquet  in  the  open  ftreets. 
To  celebrate  the  joy  that  God  hath  given  us. 

JJen.  All  France  will  be  repleti  with  mirth  and 
joy. 
When  they  Ihall  hear  how  we  have  played  the  men. 

Dau.  'Tis  Joan,  not  we,  by  whom  the  day  is  won; 
For  which,  I  will  divide  my  crown  with  her  : 
And  all  the  priefts  and  friars  in  my  realm 
Shall,  in  proceffion,  ling  her  cndlefs  praife. 

orf^cious  gardens  of  Adonis^  an  opinion  in  'which  it  has  heen  u^ 
fortune  tofecond  the  doBor^  I  thou^t  myfelf  ccncerntd  in  Jhtaepart^ 
to  weigh  thofc  authorities  alledged  by  the  ohjeBor^  tsfc.  The  reader 
fees  that  Mr.  Theobald  milbkes  the  very  queftlon  in  diipute  be- 
tween thefe  two  truly  learned  luen,  which  was  not  whether  Adoni/ 
garden!  nvere  e*ver  ^exijlent^  but  whether"  there  was:^  tradiii$n  tf. 
any  celebrated  gardens  cultivated  iy  Adorns,  For  this  WOUld  fuffi- 
ciently  juflify  Milton's  mention  of  them>  together  with  the  gar* 
dens  of  Alcinous,  confelled  by  the  poet  himifelf  to  be  fabulous* 
But  hear  their  own  words.  There  was  nofuch  garden  (feys  Dr. 
Bcntley)  ever  exlftent^  ov  even  feign' d*  He  adds  the  latxer  part, 
as  knowing  that  that  would  juf^ify  the  poet ;  and  it  is  on  that  af- 
fertion  only  that  his  adverfary  Dr.  Pearce  joins  iflue  with  hinu 
Why  (fays  he)  did  they  carry  tbefmaU  earthen  gardens  f  It  was  ht^^ 
eaufe  they  had  0  tradition,  that  when  alive  he  delighted  in  gardens^ 
Mr.  Theobald,  therefore,  miflaking  the  queflion,  it  is  no  won- 
der that  all  he  fays,  in  his  long  note  at  the  end  of  the  fourth  vo- 
lume, is  nothing  to  the  purpofe;  it  being  to  (hew  that  Dr. 
Pearce's  quotations  from  Pliny  and  others,  do  not  prove  the  real 
exigence  of  the  gardens.  After  thefe,  comes  the  Oxford  editor  5 
and  he  pronounces  in  favour  of  Dr.  Bentley  agaxnft  Dr.  Pearce, 
in  thefe  words.  The  gardens  of  Adonis  were  never  reprefentid  under 
•  en^  local  defcription^  But  whether  this  was  iaid  at  hazard,  or  to 
contradi^  Dr.  Pearce,  or  to  re£iify  Mr.  Theobald's  miftake  of 
the  queflion,  it  is  fo  obfcurely  expreifed,  that  one  can  hardly  de« 
cermine.    Warburtoj^* 

.   .  Aftatc- 
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A  ftatclicr  pyramis  to  her  Vll  rear, 

'  Than  Khodope's,  or  Memphis*,  ever  was  ; 

In  memory  of  her,'  when  flic  is  dead. 

Her  aflies,  in  an  urn  more  precious 

;Than  the  rkh-jewerd  coffer  of  Darius  % 

Tranfported  fliall  be  at  high  feftivals 

Before  the  kings  and  queens  of  France. 

No  longer  on  faint  Dennis  will  we  cry. 

But  Joan  la  Pucelle  (hall  be  France's  faint. 

Come  in  ;  and  let  us  banquet  royally. 

After  this  golden  day  of  victory.     [^Fhurijh.  Exeunt. 

^  Than  Rhodofe^Sy — ]  Rhodop^  was  a  famous  ftrumpct,  who 
•cquired  great  nches  by  her  trade.  The  leaft  but  moft  finished 
df  the  Egyptian  pyramids  (fays  Pliny  in  the  36th  book  of  hia 
Vatural  Hijtory)  was  built  by  her.  She  is  faid  afterwards  ta  have 
married  Pfammetichus,  king  of  Egypt.  Dr.  Johnfon  thinks  that 
the  Dauphin  means  to  csXlJoan  of  Arc  sl  ilrumpet,  all  the  while 
he  is  m^ng  this  loud  prai(e  of  her. 

Khpdope  is  mentioned  ijn  the  play  of  The  Cojily  Whore^  1653  : 
•   *«  a  bafe  Rhodopty 

•*  Whofc  body  is  as  common  as  the  fea 
**  In  the  receipt  of  every  luftful  fpring." 
1  would  read-: 

Than  Rhodc^e's  of  Memphis,  ever  was.  Steevens. 
^  »  ■  coffer  of  Darius']  When  Alexander  the  Great  took  the 
city  of  Gaza,  the  metropolis  of  Syria,  amidft  the  other  fpoili 
and  wealth  of  Darius  twafured  up  there,  he  found  an  exceeding 
rich  and  beautiful  little  cheft  or  caiket,  and  aiked  thofe  about 
him  what  •they  thought  fitteft  to  belaid  up  in  it.  When  they  had 
feveratly  delivered  their  opinions,  he  told  them,  he  efteemed  no- 
thing to  worthy  to  be  prefcrved  in'  it  as  Horner^ s  Iliad*  Vide 
yimarckum  in  Vita  Alexandri  Magni.    Theobald* 


ACT 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


KING    HENRY    VL        ^>£ 

ACT    II,     ae  E  N  iE  I.  , 

Sefaic$^Orkansi    -  : 

•  i       , 

Enter  a  French  Serjeant^  mitb  tw<h,  CkntineU. 

Serj.  Sirs,  take  ycwr  places,  and  he  vigUaat*:.    ; 
If  any  noife,  or  foJdier,  you  p^i?<pqive. 
Near  to  the  walls,  by  fome  apparent  figi;!. 
Let  us  have  knowledge  at  the  court  of  guard. 

Cent.  Serjeant,  you  fl>all,  lExit  Serjeant.']  Thus  arc 
poor  fervitors  ..% 

(When  others  lleep  upon  their  qiiiet  Insds) 
Conftrain'd  to  watch  in  darknefs^  rain,  and  cold..  ' 

Enter   Talbot^    Bedford^    and  Burgmdy,   with-  fcaling 
ladders.     Their  drums  keatxng-  a  dead  maanh.,    -^ 

^al.  Lord  regent, — and  redoubted  Burgundy,-- 
By  whofe  approach,  the  regions  of  Artois, 
Walloon,  and  Picardy,  arc  friends  to  us,    '  ■■  '\ 
This  happy- night  the  Frenchnlen'are  fecurc,    . 
Having  all  day  caroused  and  banqueted  : 
Embrace  we  then  this  opportunity  ; 
As  fitting  beft  to  quittance  their  deceit,  •**  •  - 

Contrived  by  art,  and  baleful  forcery* 

Bed^  Coward  of  France !— how  much  he  wrongs^his 
fame,  ..;,.•.: 

Defpairing  of  his  own  arm's  fortitude,  .1  .... 

To  join  with  witthes,  and  the  help  of  helK 

Bm.  Traitors  have  never  other  company.—   " "  ''' 
But  what's  that  Pucclle,  whom  they  term  fa  pu{g:.?t>  /^ 

?!(f/;  A  maid,  they  fay. 

Bed.  A  maid  I  and  be  fp  martial! 

Bfir.  Pray  God,  Ihe  prove  not.mafculine  ere  long,; 
If  underneath  the  ftandard  of  the  Frcnoh, 
She  carry  armour,  as  lh«  hath  .begun, 

Tal. 
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TaL  Well,   let  them  praftife  and  converfe  with 
fpirits :        ' 
God  is  our  fortrefs ;  in  whofe  conquering  name^ 
Let  us  refolve  to  fcale  their  flinty  bulwarks. 
Bed.  Afccnd,  brave  Talbot;  we  will  follow  thee* 
Tal.  Not  all  together  :  better  far,  I  guefs. 
That  we  do  mak<t  our  entrance  feveral  ways  j 
That,  if  it  chance  the  one  of  us  do  fail, 
The'xrther  yet  may  rife  againfl:  their  force. 
JSed.  Agreed  ;  I'll  to  yon  corner. 
Bur.  And  I  to  this, 

^al.  And  here  will  Talbot  mount,  or  make  his 
grave. — 
Now,  Salifbury  !  for  thee,  and  for  the  right 
Of  Englifti  Henry,  fliall  this  night  appear 
How  much  in. duty  I  am  bound  to  both. 

[The  Englifhy  fcding  the  waUs,  cry^  St.  George! 
ATa&ot! 
.  Cent.  [pyithinJ]  Arm,  arni!  the  enemy  doth  make 
affault! 

The  French  leap  over  the  watts  in  their  flnrts.  Enter ^ 
feveral  ways,  Bqfiard,  Alenfon^  Reignier,  half  ready, 
and  half  unready. 

Jkn.  How  now,  my  lords  ?  what,  all  *  unready  fo  ? 

Baft. 

9  '^unready  fo  ?]  Uftrea^  was  the  ciirrcnt  word  in  thofe  times 
ioxundrefid.    Johnson^ 
So,  in  Heywood*8  Ri^  of  Lucrecty  1638  : 

*^  Enter  Sixtus,  and  Lucrece  unready^ 
Again,  in  The  two  Maids  of  More-clacke^  1609  : 

^*  Enter  James  unready  in  his  night-cap,  garterleft,''  &/• 
Again,  in  Decker's  Match  me  in  London^  1631  : 

**  Enter  Prince  John  all  unready^  and  Pacheco  his  page," 
Agaby  in  A  Match  at  Midnight^  1633,  is  this  flage  dirediom 
"  He  makes  himfelf  unready.'* 
**  Why  what  do  you  mean  ?  you  will  not  be  fo  undvU  as  to 
unkrace  you  here  ?'*  ^ 
A£^,  in  Monfieur  jyOUve,  z6o6: 

«•  You 
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B/^.  Unready  ?  ay,  and  glad  we  Ycap'd  fa  well. 

Reig.  'Twas  tinie,  I  trow,  to  wake,  and  leave  our 
beds. 
Hearing  alarums  at  our  chamber  doors. 

jOen.  Of  all  exploits,  fince  firft  1  followed  arms. 
Ne'er  heard  I  of  a  warlike  enterprize 
More  venturous,  ordefperate,  than  this. 

Bq^.  I  think,  this  Talbot  is  a  fiend  of  hell. 

Reig.  If  not  of  hell,  the  heavens,  fure,  favour  him. 

Men*  Here  cometh  Charles  j  I  marvel,  how  he  fpcd. 

Enter  Charles^  andPucelle. 

Baft.  Tut !  holy  Joan  was  his  defenfive  guard* 

Char.  Is  this  thy  cunning,  thou  deceitful  dame? 
Did(l  thou  at  iirft,  to  flatter  us  withal. 
Make  us  partakers  of^  a  little  gain, 
That  now  our  lofs  might  be  ten  times  fo  much  ? 

Fucil.  Wherefore  is  Charles  impatient  with  his 
friend  ? 
At  all  times  will  you  have  my  power  alike  ? 
Sleeping,  or  waking,  muft  I  ftill  prevail. 
Or  will  you  blame  and  lay  the  fault  on  me  ?— 
Improvident  foldiers !  had  your  watch  been  good. 
This  fudden  mifchief  never  could  have  fallen. 

Char.  Duke  of  Alen^on,  this  was  your  default ; 
That,  being  captain  of  the  watch  to-night. 
Did  look  no  better  to  that  weighty  charge. 

jUen.  Had  all  your  quarters  been  as  fafely  kept. 
As  that  whereof  I  had  the  government, 
Wc  had  not  been  thus  IhamefuUy  furpriz*d. 

Baft.  Mine  was  fecure. 

Reig.  And  fo  was  mine,  my  lord. 

*<  You  are  not  going  to  bed,  I  fee  you  are  not  yet  tmrtadfJ* 
Again,  in tieywood's  G^i^s ^e,  i6ii. 
^  Here  Jupiter  puts  out  tte  lights,  and  makes  bimfdf  «mi- 

M«i^.'*     STSftVKNS. 

Char. 
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Char.  And,  for  myfclf,  moft  part  of  all  thisinight. 
Within  her  quarter,  and  mine  own  precindt^ . 
I  was  employed  in  paffing  to  and  fro. 
About  relieving  of  the  centinels  2 
Th«a  how,  or  which  way,  fliould  they  firft  break  in  ? 

FuceL  Queftion,  my  lords,  no  further  of  tbecafe^ 
How,  or  which  way ;  'tis  fure,  they  found  fome  part 
But  weakly  guard'ed,  where  the  breach  was  made« 
And  now  there  refts  no.other  fcift  but  this,— 
To  gather  our  foldiers,  fcatter'd  and  difpers'd,   "    . . 
And  lay  new  platforms  to  endamage  them. 

Alarum.    Enter  a  Soldier  crying^  a  TaJhot  /  a  faJiot  \^ 
they  Jfyf  kaving  their  chaths  behind.  '  "   . 

.  Sol  rU  be  fo  bold  to  take  what  they  have  Icift*. 
The  cry  of  Talbot  fcrves  nie  for  a  fwoM  j;  '^ 
For  I  have  loaden  me  with  many  fpoils,     '       '      *  : 
Ufing  no  other  weapon  but  his  name.    .  '         \E9eit.  * 

»  "  Enter  a  foWw  crymg  **  a  Tallfot  In  TdOct  f\  And  afeef-  . 
wards:  /     '  ♦  '  ,'  '• 

The  cry  pf  Talbot  fenrcs  mp  fi?r  ^  1!w/>ri.      .  * 

Here  a  popular  tradition,  exclufive  of  any.chi)onicle-cvi4eacc#*| 
wasJb  Shakefpetre^t  mind.  Ed^^^rd  Kerke,  th6  bid  commenta^  \ 
tor  on  Spenfers  Pq/iorah^  firft  paUiiked  in  1 9791,  obferves  inliif^  ' 
notes  on  yune^  that  lord  Tall^t^s  <^  vubikndk  hted  &xk*z  ter^  - 
rour  in  the  hearts  pf  the  French^  ph^t  oftimies  gmte  fitw^^dftfin 
defai ted  and  put  to  flight,  sx  the  only  hearing  of  hu  namej.i^^^^i 
much  that  the  French  women,  to  affray  their  children,  woii!^*  * 
tell  them,  that  tftc  Talbot  tmntth.^    ^e  alft  the  end  c^Se.iii,-  \ 

The  fame  is  'faid  in  Drayton^j?  Mi/eries  tf  Sji^n  fdan^^ret^  qg:  1 
.  Lord  Warwick  r  •      *    -  •  ^      \  \ 

"  And  ftill  fo  fearful  was  grwe  War^cV^  name  ' 
♦*  That  being  Police  cry'don,  put  them,  oft  ^fiighf,    . 
**  On  the  king's  army  till  at  length  they  %hr/'  '    * 

*',  ',.      ••...♦.:    .:■  .     Stee*p^S4* 

.'.'.•        ..  ■ .  y  -;  ' .  ..  « 

SCEN^  • 
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Enier  Talbot^  BeJSjhrd^  Burgu%^^  ^C'i 

Bed.  The  day  begins  to  breaks  and  night  is  flcd^ 
>Vhofc  pitehy  mantle  over-veird  the  earth. 
H^rcfovkh4  retreat^  apd  ceafe  pur  hotpurfuit* 

IRetreat, 

Tat.  Bring  forth  the  body  of  old  Salifbury  j  ' 
And  here  advance  it  in  the  market-place. 
The  middle  centre  of  this  ciirfed  town;— i- 
Kow  have  I  pay'd  my  vow  unto  his  foul ; 
For  every  drop  of  blood  was  drawn  from  himi 
.  there  hitli  at  leaft  five  Frenchmen  dy*d  to-night 
Andj  that  hereafter  ages  may  behold 
What  min  happened  in  revenge  of  hitxi^. 
Within  their  chiefett  temple  rll  eredl 
A  tombi  whefein  his  corpfe  ihall  be  interred  : 
Upon  the  which^  that  every  one  may  read> 
Shall  be  iengraV'd  the  lack  of  Orleans ; 
The  trcacho'ous  manner  of  his  mournful  deaths 
And  what  a  terror  he  had  been  to  Franice* 
Bnty  ttfrds^  in  all  our  bloody  mafiacre^ 
ImufCj  we  met  not  with  the  Dauphin's  gtace  i^ 
His  ncw*come  champion^  virtuous  Joan  of  Arc; 
Nor  any  of  kis  falfe  confederates. 

Bid.  'Tit  thoi^htj   lord  Talbot^  when  the  fight 
began, 
Rous*d  bn  the  fuddeh  from  their  drdwfy  beds. 
They  did,  amongfl  the  troops  of  arnn^d  mcn> 
Leap  o'er  the  walls  for  refuge  in  the  field* 

Bur.  Myfelf  (as  far  as  1  could  well  difcern^ 
For  fmoke,  and  dulky  vapours  of  the  night) 

VoL.VL  P  -  Am 
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Am  fure,  I  /cftrM  the  Dau|ihmi  ajid  Iris  trull  * ; 

When  arm  ^a  arm  they  ho«h  x:amc«  fiRrifdy  nmning^ 

Like  to.^  pair  of  loving  turtle  itiavcs. 

That  could  not  live  afuSdcr  day  or  oig^tu 

After  that, things  are  fetTiovOcderhcrcy 

W«*U  follow  them  with  all  iJte  power  iwhavc. 

Enter  u  Mfffrngen ..  .  ^     ; 

Mef.  All  Kail,  my  lords!  whidh  of  this  princely 
train  '        '  '  ' 

•iCallye  the  warlike  Talbol,  forlilsadts 
So  much  applauded  through  the  realm  of  France  ? 
Tal.  Here  is  the  Talbot  ;  Who  Would  fpeak  with 

him? 
Mejf.  The  virtuous  lady,  countcfs  of  Auvcrgnc, 
With  modefty  admiring  thy  renown. 
By  me  entreats,  great  lprd>  thou  wouldft  vouchfafc 
To  vifit  her  poor  caftle  where  Ihe  lies ; 
That  flie  may  boaft,.  flie  hath  beheld  the  man 
Whofe  glory  fills  the  world  with  loud  report. 
-  iiSur.  Is  k  even  fo  ?  Nay,  then,  I  (be,  our  wars 
-:.Wili  tuxn  into  a  peaceful  comic  fport, 
^^^en  ladies  crave  to  be  encountered  with.— 
.aYciu  'may.4ioi:^^my  lord^  defpife  h^r  getttle  fuit. 
Tal.  Ne*er  truft  me  then ;  for,  when  a  ^*or4d  of  men 

»  — ^f^  trull  i  ] '  I  believe  truli  did  not  ^nciw^ly *ear  (6  barih  an 
interpretation's  at  prefeqt.    In^theold  black  letter  interlude  of 
the  pifohedientdhifd  (no  date)  by  ^fho.  Ingeland,  is  tbe  following 
flai|iti!»^f -a' fong  fung  by  a  young  mair  in  the  prefence  of  the  lad/ 
to  whom  he' waiinfrantly  to  be  married,    ' 

"  This  mynion  here,  this  myncing /nyZf^ 

^^  Doth  plea£b  me  more  a  thou&,nde  folde, 
"  Than  all  the*  earthe  that  is  fo  fiill 
-^^ .  A  ^ :       **;  Qf  precious  ftpnes,  iilver  and  golde,*^  &c» 
.-     «c  \iim  Vyke  ye  this  fonge  my  owne  fwete  Rofe  ? 

**  Is  it  well  made  for  ourpurpofe  ? 
'  . .     .    ....     -  '        fTcuftg  fVhman. 

•*  I  never  hard  in  all  my  lyfe  a  better, 

**  More  pleafauate,  more  meete  for  the  matter.'*'    SxEEVENfc 

Could 
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Could  not  prevail  with  all  their  oratory^ 
Yet  hath  a  woman's  kindnefs  over-rurd  : — 
And  therefore  tell  her,  I  return  great  thanks  ; 
And  in  fubmiffion  will  attend  on  her. — 
Will  not  your  honours  bear  me  company  ? 

Bed.  ^Ife,  truly ;  that  is  more  than  manners  will : 
And  I  have  heard  it  faid,— Unbidden  guefts 
Are  often  welcomeft  when  they  are  gone. 

Xal  Wf  11  then,  alone,  fince  there's  no  remedy, 
I  mean  to  prove  this  lady's  courtefy. 
Come  hither,  .captain,  [fFhifpersJ] — You  perceive  my 

,,.....,  CTjind. 

p^t.  I  do,  my  lord ;  and  mean  accordingly. 
*   ''    '    *  [^Exeunt* 

K-  ^'  ^  SCENE    III. 

t:i^\  f/.v      fbe  countefi  of  Auvergm's  cajite. 

::::  \Enier  the  Conniefs^  and  her  Pmer. 

<iSmf0ciK^prt!pt9  remember  what  I  gave  in  ciharge ; 
And,  when  you  have  done  fo,  bring  the  keys  to  me, 
Por/*..Afeddm,'IwiIL  [Exit.^ 

Omft^J^h^  plot  is  Ujid :  if  all  things  fall  out  right, 
jJiiiteJlbWt>lapw>us.be  by  this  exploit. 
As  Scythian  Tomyris  by  Cyrus'  death. 
;Gr«ltDlsf»die' tumciir  of  this  dreadful  knight, 
*^AWfi?i aichieVements  of  no  lefs  account: 
"I^Sft'^fol^^'P^^^^  eyes  be  witnefs  with  minp  ears^ 
To  give  their  cenfure  of  thefe  rare  reports. 
A'  •  •   '  • 
'^     Enter  Mejfenger^  and  Talht. 

Mejf.  ^adam,  according  as  your  ladylhip  defir'd. 
By  meffage  crav'd,  fo  is  lord  Talbot  come. 

Count.  And  he  is  welcome.  What !  is  this  the  man  ? 

MeJf.  Madam,  it  is. 
'  ^'C^unt.  t^5  mufing.']  Is  this  the  fcourge  of  France  > 

P    2  Is 
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Is  this  the  Talbot;  fo  much  fcar'd  abroad. 
That  with  his  ngme  the  mothers  ftlil  their  babes  ? 
I  fee,  report  is  fabulous  and  falfe: 
.  I  thought,  I  fliould  have  fcen  fomc  Herc9l^e8y 
A  fecond  HetSbr,  for  his  grim  ^fped, 
Arid  large  proportion  of  his  fbrong-knit  limiw^ 
Alas  !•  this  is  a  child,  t  filly  dwarr: 
It  cannot  be,  this  weak  and  wrizled  ihrimp 
Should  ftrike  fuch  terror  to  his  enemies. 

^aL  Madarfi,  I  have  .been  bold  to  trouble  you: 
But,  fince  your  ladyfliip  is  nor  at  leifure,  ' . . 

I'll  fort  fome  other  time  to  vifit  yoQ.  ' 

0>uns.  What  meaos  be  now? — Go'aik  hii%  whither 
he  goes. 

Mejjl,  Stay,  my  lord  Talbot-;,  for  my  lady  craves 
To  know  the  caufe  of  your  abrupt  departure. 

Tal^  Marry,  for  that  fliers  in  a  wrong  belief,. 
I  go  to  certify  her,  Talbot*s  here.'  '        '  '  ^      ' 

'  Reenter  Forter  with  keys^   '    ^* '  -^ 

Count,  li  thou  be  he,  then  art  thou  prifoner.. 

y^/^.  fnfoncr  J  to  whom  ?  ;  >  ^ . 

Count.  To  nie,  blood-thri%jW4  f  .       j     \  ,    , 
iVn4;  .f<>r  th^  cavjfe  I  trained  tbfe;  tp.tny  hmjfe.  :i  *|.i 
Long  pme  thy  Ihadow  hath  beien  jthrali  tji  mc^  ^|^';  /. 
For  in  ipy  gallery  thy  pifiiure  hangs  t  ^, .  ,. ,. ; 

But  now  the  fubftancc  ihall  epjiu^e  tKe^,U]ke  ;  ] "  '^^j  '^, 
And  I  will, chain tbefe  legaandjarjM  of w  - ^ 

Thaf  ;ji^ft ,  by  tyj^nayj^ '  tnjdt  mmy  .ye^rs,^ , . ,  i .  ' .  ■  •  fj  r 
Wafte^o^rjcoiantrjr,  ilain  our  ^itizeps,  ,.  ....\  .,  V,j^^^ 
And  fent<)ur Tons  and  hulbands  captivate  %,     i     >  ^ 

Tal.  Ha,  ha,  ha  I ;    \  .        j  ^^\, 

Count.  Laughefl:  thou,    wretch  ?  thy  niirtli  Ihall 
turn  to'' moan.  '  -  * 

'■    ■   '■  .*''..   J' :..  '^.     * 

■*-captivatc.J.So,  in  Soliman  andPerfeJa: 
"  If-ficft'deifroy^d^d  bound,  ^ccA  ci^kfttiii     >      V   ' 
"  If  captivate^  th^n'fiwrc'd  fit)m  holy^h;*^^  Srk'EVEN* 
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TaL  I  laugl)  ^^  ^^^  your  Udyihip  (6  fond*. 
To  tfiink  that  you  have  ought  but  Talbot's  fliadow. 
Whereon  to  ptaftife  your  fevcrity. 

Counf.  Wliy,  art  not  thou  the  man  ? 

^aL  |,am»  Indeed. 

Count!  Then  haye  1  fubftance  too. 

TaL  Np,  no, .  I  an^  but  ihadow  of  myfelf : 
You  are  deceived,  my  fubftance  is  not  here ; 
For  what  you  fee,  is  but  the  fmalleft  part 
And  leaft  proportion  of  humanity  : 
J  tell  you,  madam,  were  the  whole  frame  here. 
It  is  of  fuch  a  fpacious  lofty  pitch. 
Your  roof  were  not  fufficient  to  contain  it* 

Count.  *  This  is  a  riddling  merchant  for  the  nonce ; 
He  will  be  here,  and  yet  he  is  not  here  ; 
How  can  thefe  contrarieties  agree  ? 

TaL  That  will  I  fliew  you  prefently, 

fTmds  his  hoi'n ;  drums  Jlr ike  up  :  a  peal  of  ordnance^ 

Enter  Soldiers^ 

How  fay  you,  madam  ?  are  you  now  perfuadedf 
That  Talbot  is  but  flx^dow  of  himfelf  f 
Thefe  are  his  fubftance,  finews,  arms,  and  ftrength, 
With  whicb  he  joketh  your  rebellious  necks  j 
Razeth  your  cities,  and  fubverts  your  towns. 
And  in  a  moment  makes  them  defolate. 

Count.  ViSorious  Talbot !  pardon  nfiy  abufe  i  • 
I  find,  thou  art  no  lefs  than  fame  hath  bruited, 
And  more  than  may  be  gathered  by  thy  (hape,  . 
Let  my  prefumptipn  not  provoke  thy  wrath ; 
For  I  am  forry,  that  with  reverence 

♦  fo  fond,]  i.  e,  fo  foolilh,    So,  i^j  JT.  HfH.  IV.  Part  II ; 

"  Fondfy  brought  here,  and  foolijlhly  fent  hence.** 

Steevens, 
'  This  is  a  f^iddltng  merchant  &c.]  So\  in  Romeo  and  Juliet: 
*'  What  faucy  merchant  was  this.'* 
See  a  note  on  this  pafl^ge,    a^  II.  fc  iv,     SxEEVENSf 

•  P  ^  14id 
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1  did  .not  entertain  thee  as  thou  art. 

SaL  Be  not  difma/d,  fair'lady;  nor  mifcoiiftrtjc 
The  mind  of  Tatbbt,  as  you  dM  miftake     - 
The  outward  compofition  of  his  body.  ^   ^ 

What  you  have  done,  hath  not  offended  mc  : 
Nor  other  fatisfadion  do  I  trave. 
But  only  (with  your  patience)  that  we  miay 
Tafte  of  your  wine,  and  fee  what  cates  you  have  ; 
For  foldiers'  ftomachs  always  fefve  them  well. 

Count.  With  all  my  heart;  and  think  me  honoured 
To  feaft  fo  great  a  warrior  in  my  houfe.        ^Exeunt. 

S  C  E  N  E    IV. 

London^    The  Temple,  gar  den* 

Enter  the   earls  of  Sonierfet,    Si^olk,  and  PP^arwtck; 
Richard  Plantagenet,  Vernon ^  and'  another  'LaijiyiK\ 

Plant.  Great  loids>  and  gentlemen^  what  m^^ns  this 
filence  ? 
Dare  no  man  anfwer  in  a  cafe  of  truth  ? 

Suf.  Within  the  Temple  hall  we  were  too  loud  i 
The  garden  here  is  more  convenient. 

Plants  Then  fay  at  once,  If  I  maintained  tjie  truth ; 
*  Or,  elfc,  was  wrangling  Somerfet  in.the  error.  ?  . 

Suf.  'Faith,  I  have  been  a  tmant  in  t4ie  -law  ;  ^ 
I  never  y^t  could  frame  my  will  to  it.;  /'  , ;,  "* 
And,  therefore,  frame  the  law  unto  my -will.    ,    4 

Som,  Judge  you,  my  lord  of  Warwick^  then  be- 
tween us/  ,  '  ' 

War.  "Between  two  hawks,  which  Wcs  the  higher 

pitch,  ,     :;    ir.:   .,„ 

Between  two  dogs,  which  hath  the  deepertnouth, 

*  All  the  ediiioi)^  re*d :  .    .         / .  * 

Or  J  i!f€;i\MStvratiglingS9meffii  ^  tVerr&rf]  Thetlt^iippMcpdjr 
a  want  of  oppofitiDii  l>etweea  the  two  ^^dioiid.    I  oaeettdt^ 
Or  ilfi  was  ^wrangling  SMiet/eff  th*  right  ?  '  j^un^i^i 
Sir  T.  Hanmer  would  read :  .4. 

And  was  not  ■    Steetsnb, 

Be- 
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Bcftwcen  two  blades,  which  bears  the  better  temper^ 
Between  tgfio  borfes,  which  doth  bear  him  beft^ 
Between  two  girls,  which  hath  the  merrieft  eye, 
I  have,  perhaps,  fome  Ihallow  fpirit  of  judgment : 
But  in  thefe  nice  iharp-quillets  of  the  law^ 
.  Good  faith,  I  am  no  wifer  than  a  daw. 

Pii«^'  Tut-tut,  here  is  a  mannerly  forbearance;: 
Thortruth  ;ippears  fo  naked  on  my  fide,- 
That  any  purblind  eye  may  find  it  out. 

Som.  And  on  my.  fide  it  is  fo  well  appareird. 
So  clear,  fo  ihining,  and  fo  evident,    ^       :     .  :  ' 
That  it  will  glimmer  through  a  blind  man's  eye. 

Plant.  Since  you  are  t0ngue-ty*d,  and  fo  loth  to 
fpeak. 
In  dumb  fignificants  proclaim  yoiir  thoughts  : 
Lethio?)  that  is  a,true-bpp  gendenaau,    ^  -     ^  ..-r 
And  ftands  upon  the  honour  of  Jhjis  ,birth^ 
If  he  fuppofe  that  I  have  pleaded  truth, 
^Ffom  off  this  hrht  pltick  a  white  rofe  with  <taic. 

Som. 

'  Frm  vff  ihis  hriitrfluck  a  white  raft^fXfith  iwf <]  ^)xA  k  given 
as  the  original  of  the  Viso  badges  of  tbje  houfes  of.york,an^.^a^- 
caffci^  whether  truly  or  not,  is  no  great  matter.  But  ^he  pro- 
vcHnal  expriffioh  or/tfyV«g-  a  tbhtg  undn  tlje  rofe^  I' am'  pcfrfaaded, 
ca6ie(f»ioi  tluetocc.  *  Wheii^  die  nation  hsid  mtiged  kfelf  intd  t^o 

2ly  plotting  and  ppuaterplpttmg  a^ainfl  vomp  another,^  then,  when 
a  matter  or  fa6tr6n  was  cortimunicated  by  either  party  to  tiis 
friend  iii  tHe 'feme  quarrel,'  it  was  natural  for  Him  to  add,"  £hac 
iie/fQfi<|/iaii^//^^f^rni^i^oig^^bat,.ash  codcexbed  tlljljp  fac- 
tion, it  was  religioufly  to  be  kept  fecret.    W4*  BUR  ton. 

fecrated  by  Cupid  to  Harpocrates,  to  concept  thfc}  lewd  pranks  ot 
Hiinniflrtfc^rjbq  Sfc  cofomiin'jfll  boot' w  Hoyd^s. i^/V?/>«i«3yT»3ght 
have  inftruaed  Dr.  Warburton  in  this.  *'  Huic  Harpocrati  Cu- 
pido  Veneris  iilius  parentis  fuse  rofam'jdfaditjn  nHinjiM^  tit^fcslicet  fi 
^/|»^i^e^l^«J»^4J^«I«>r^fel\a^^>pl-6?  in  c<»avi?iQ,  fcigot.^enda 
«fe:Ani!liui  A^ufftid^ir^wr  veter^8>a4  »finem  coji^iyh  fytf^rnfaj 
^kka^^  t^^h2^ii'tr«\fe&i\c^  aaioiat«»t€j\.digSpfluni  con- 
tcftabantur;   cujus   formse    vis  e^dim  islG^f  «t^tt^TiftaS  i^.*^** 
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So^^  Let  bim  that  is  no  c6ward^  ncnr  no  flatterer^ 

But  dare  maiatainthc  paityjof  the  tryth^  ^»   , 
Pluck  |i  red  rofe  from  off  this  thorn  with  me- 

fjKar,  *  I  love  no  colours ;  apd,  witbovtiaU  qolour 
Of  bafe  infinnatiog  flattery^    \. 
I  plv^ck  this  white  rofe^  with  F}antagen^«^ . : 

Sufi  I  pluck  this  red  rofe^  wkh  youngf  Stsroerfet ; 
Andfiy  wiiiibaly  I  think  he.  held  the  righu; 

Fir.  Stay,  lords,  and  gentlemen  i  and-  pluck,  nq 
roore^ 
*Till  you  co^cliide-^that  he,  upo^  who&  &U' 
The  feweft  rofes  are  crop*d  from  the  treetj^ 
Shall  yield  the  other  in  the  right  opinion, 

Som.^  Good  mafter  Yernon,  it  is  ^  wcllfliycaerf. ; 
If  I  have  foweft,  I  fubfcribe  in  filciijre,   , . 

Plani,  And  I^  .  ' .  .       i     ,. 

*V.  Then,  for,  the  trnth  and  plainnefe  of  the^fe^ 
I  pluck  this  pale  ajid. maiden  ^bloi^fbrn  liere> 
Giving  my  verdidt  on  the  white  rofe  Mxj,^ 

Spm^  ,Priak  not  your  fii^r  as  you  pluck  it  off; 
Lefti  bleedingi;.you.dQ  paint  the  wJaite.rbft^'eJ,  ' 
And  fall  on  my  fide  fo  againft  yoqr  wiU-\  . 

Fer*  If  I,  my  Iwi,  for  my  opinicai  bleedi  ' 
Opinion  IhalJ  be  furgeon  to  my  hurt,    \  .  .1. 
And  keep  m^  on  the  fide  where  flilij  am. '' 
Som.  WcU^  well,  comeott :  Who dfe*^*^ 

fifcci^vet  gvf4,7rir9f^.y.  ^rob^nt  h^Q  rem  vejcroi  (jui^ref^eriumur^i^ 
prurmpre;  .   ..>  .  .1  -  ^.        ,^  -      --^  . 

**  Eft  rofa  flos  Veneris,  cujus  quo  frfrta  latetcht 
*',  Harpocrati  matris  dona  dicavit  amor. 
1^       <*  iiide:iAf^»h  mehlis- hoQjw  fbfpendit  aiw^^^  ** 

<  d-  ^ '=*♦.. Qanviv*  uf  fub ei ^i(Sta  td<?etida  fcSarvt."   'ITptow, 
.^^-Ihvi  m^dAlours'i^^  Ott&itn  is  fieri  uftd  simldguouily  foi^ 

'^^'^.v^'^.^jti^lwbj^^^}  Propefiy  thTowir  in  6uf  way,  fulHy  ^to*- 
pofed.    Johnson.  v       •.,     .     : 

So,  in  Chapman's  Verfon  of 'the  aift  Bdok  of  Homcr^j  O^f^^eyi 

,-^0il'//*.'ib^cit(sJrjBeiKiop^V^3/£'^  tie  prize     •  *'  ' 

♦*  (The  bow  and  M^x  Ikeks)  to  the  wocr'«  ftrcn^li'/* ; 
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Jjmytr^  Unkfs  m^ftodj^and  my  bwks  be  falfe, 
The  argumisat  you  ikeM^  wat  wrong  in  you ; 

J  [foSmerfiU 

)q  fign  whereof  I  plwk.a  itobite  rafe  too, 

PAj«/,  Now,  Somerfet,  where  is?  your  argument? 

Som.  Here,  in  mf  iSabbard  ;  meditating  that^ 
Shall  dye  ypur  white  rofe  to  a  bloody  red* 

Plan^  Mea^  ttme^  yom  <pheei;s  do  counterfeit  out 
rofes; 
For  pale  they  look  with  fear^  as  witneffing 
The  truitfa  Q«  OUT  iktet 

Som.  N^^  Plantagenet^ 
'Tis  not  for  feac  j  bot  aiageri— that  thy  cheeks 
Bluih  for  pordjOiame^  to  counterfeit  our  rofes ; 
And  yet  thy  tongue  will  not  confsfs  thy  error* 

Plants  Hath  not  thy  rofe  a  canker,  Somerfet  ? 

&m4  Hath  not  thy  fofe  a  thorn,  Plantagenet  >  , 

Plant.  Aji  ^rp  and  piercings   to  niaintain  his 
truth.; 
Whites  thy!  confuming  cafiker  eats  his  falfhood. 

Som  Well,  Pli  find  friends  to  wear  my  bleeding 
rofeSi 
That  fh^U'maintaia  what  I  have  faid  is  true. 
Where  falfe  Plantagenet  di^re  not  be  feen. 

Plant,  Now^  by  this  maiden  bloflbm  in  my  hand, 
1 1  fcorn  tbee.and  thy  fafiiion;  peevifli  boy. 

Suf.  Turn  not  thy  fcorns  this  way,  Plantagenet, 

PiiMiTibud  Poole,  I  wiH ;  and  fcorn  both  him 
j^nd  thee* 

•  I/com  theeand^kjf/^^nj^^}  Sa,  tlitf  old  copies  r^ad,  and 
nghtl^^-J^r.Theob^ld.dharedit  to/z^/tf/r|  not  conildering  that 
h^ji^9l,h  infant  the  l^adge  of  the  red  rofty  which  Somerfet 
faid  he  and  his  friends  ihould  be  difikguiihM  by.  But  Mr* 
Theobald  ^s^  If  f«&iofi  <«w  not  the  *ru4  teadiiig^  Wi^  fi>9M 
Stiffoik  immediately  reply  ^ 

Why>  becaufe  Flantdgeoet  had  called  SomerTet,   with  whom 
iuMjfid^i  freevijb  h^*    WAEBuatoN. 
Mr.'I^opebsdaltereay^^iiFfr  tq/^».    Johnson, 

Suf^ 
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Suf.  ril  turn  my.  part  thereof  into. thjrvthroat> 

S(m.  Away,  away^  gobdiWiililBm  De<>l^ook^ ! 
We  girace  thp  yeoman,  by  convenfifig  wttbhinh^ n  - 

Jfar.  Now,  by  GodViwiii,  thou i^w^fti  him, 
Somerfet;  •       ••  .  vh.  •  .    .  ^k.    \vxv>\^ 
His  grandfather  was  Lionel  duke  of  Glarcnc^  ^ 
Third  fon  to  the  third  Edward  king  of  England  ; 
?  Spring  crcftlefs  yeomen  from,  ii^  deep^a  xoot  ? 

Plant.  '  He  bears  him  on  the  place's  privilcgey  / 
Or  durft  not,  for  his  craven  heart:,  fay  thusi 

Som.  By  him  that  made  me,  TU   maintain  my 
words 
On  any  plot  of  ground  in  Chriftendom  : 
Was  not  thy  father,  Richard,  carl  of  Cambridge, 
For  treafon  executed  iil  our  late  king's  days  ? 
And,  by  his  treafon,  ftand'ft  not  thou  attainted, 
*  Corrupted,  and  exempt  from  ancient  gentry  ? 
His  trefpafs  yet  lives  guilty  in  thy  blood ;    ♦ 
And,  'till  thou  be  reftorfd,  thou  art  a  yeoman. 

Plant.  My  father  was  attached,  not  attainted  ;      • 
Condemned  to  die  for  treafon,  but  no  traitor ; 
And  that  Til  prove  on  better  men  than  Somerfet^ 
Were  growing  time  once  ripenMto  my  will... 
For  your  partaker  Poole,  and  youycurfe|f, 
ril  note  ycni  in  my  book  of  memory,   '  '^  ^ 

^  To  fcourge  you  ^  for  this  apprehenfion: :  :  / 

•  Spring  creftUfsyeompt^r^r-l  i.  C,  thofe  wlKviiaurc  ao  right  to 
arms.     War  burton.  .     \    ;     ^ 

3  He  hears  him  on  the  placets  privilege^  ThcTemplev  hAp^  a 
religious  boufe,  was  an  afyluiQ*  a  plaice  of  exemptiGfti,  from  vio- 
lence, revenge^  and  bloodihed^    Johnson*         ,    ,  v    * 

♦  Corrupted^  and  exempt  \         \  Exempt^  iwt^ccl^ed: 

WAitfiVJlTAN. 
\  Tpfcourge y0u  for  4his  apprehenfion  t — ^1  ThougS  thiiff0|rd 
poiSeiTes  all  &e  copies,  I  am  perfuadea  it  did  not  come  from)  ^e 
author*  I  have  ventur*d.to  nsA^  rtprehenfimk:  and  Bantagcmet 
means,  that  Somerfet  had  reprehended  ox  reproached  him  witJa^  Ais 
father,  the  earl  of  Cambridge's  treafon^-    Theobald*  ,  ; 

*  T'^Ar  tbU  ^rtbenfign ;;]  AppU0henfioB j  r'i  (tJ  opftiiou*  lin 

Look 
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Look  to  it  well ;  and  fay  you  are  well  wam'd. 

Som.  Af)  thou  Ihalt  find  us  ready  fqr  thee  ftill : 
And  know  us,  by  thefe  colours,  for  thy  foes; 
For  thefe  my  friends,  in  fpight  of  thee,  Ihallwear, 

Plant.  And,  by  my  foul,  this  pale  and  angry  rofe. 
As  cognizance  of  my  blood-drinking  hate  % 
Will  I  for  ever,  and  my  faction,  wear ; 
Until  it  wither  with  me  to  my  grave. 
Or  flouriih  to  the  height  of  my  degree. 

Sufi  Go  forward,  and  be  choak'd  with  thy  am- 
bition ! 
And  fo  farewell,  until  I  meet  thee  next.  lExit. 

Som.  Have  with  thee,  Poole— Farewell,  ambiti- 
—  ^  -  ous  Richard.  [^Exit. 

Plant.  How  I  am  braved,  and  muft  perforce  en- 
dure it  ! 

fjTar.  This  blot,  that  they  objeft  againft  your  houfe. 
Shall  be  wip*d  out  in  the  next  parliament, 
Caird  for  the  truce  of  Winchefter  and  Glofter : 
Andi  if  thou  be  not  then  created  Yorfci 
I  will  not  live  to  be  accounted  Warwick*" 
Mean  time,  in  fignal  of  my  love  to  thee, 
Againft  pit)ud  Somerfet,  and  William  Poole, 
Will  I  upon  thy  party  wear  this  rofis :  - 
And  here  I  prophefy,— This  brawl  to-day  ^ 

Grown  to  this  ta^on,  in  the  Tempk-gardcn,  ^  ^ 

.:;/!   6«  ■   a  'MMi  ^thh  pale  and  angry  rofe^  '  '       '^ 

As  cognizance  of  my  blood-drinking  hate^'\  -     -^ 

S0|  ia  R<ymo  and  Juliet  : 

'   "  Either  my  eye-fight  fails,  or  thou  look*ftjMi^- —    "^; 
♦*  And,  truft  me,  love,  iti  mine  ewt%  d«  you  \  " ' 

•*.  Dry  forrow  drinki  our  hh9d.*^    Stebveks. 
K  badge  is  tailed  a  cognifance  ^  cognofcendo^  becaufe  by  it  fuch 
'"•perfons  ai;  do  wear  it  upon  their  Heeves,  thdt  ihoyl^^,  or  in 
their  huts,  are  manifeftly  known  whofe  fer^aiitd  thfey  are.    fh  He* 


,  whiek:^^»  Whaljqr't  Didaooaries,  ot  the  \nptt\^%  h"^  confiiked, 
'  could  not  explain.    Tollet. 

Shall 
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Shall  fend,  beweigrf  t;hfe  red  rofe  and  the  white^ 
A  thoafi^nd  foulft  to  deith  and  deadly  night. 

Pkmt.^  Gi6c5d  tttaftcr  Vcfnonj  I  ftm  bound  toyoup 
That  you  on  ttif  behalf  would  pluck  a  flbW^n 

Fer.  In  yoiir:  behalf  ftill  will  I  wear  the  fimt: 

Law.  And  fof  will  I. 

jpiant.  Thanks,  gentle  fir. 
Come,  let  us  four  to  dinner:  I  dare  fay,  ^ 
T'his  quarrel  will  dripk  blood  another  day. 


S  C   E   N  E     Y.  ^ 

A  ro^m  in  the  fowirm  - 

'  Enier  Mortimer y  hrought  in  a  ^mr^  tiui  JaihtJ^ 

.  M>u  Kind  keepers  of  my. w^ak  decay iog;a^^;^  -s- 
^  Let  dying  Mpftiuajcr  here  fcft  himfdf.^*Tf^  ,    ,^,    ,\ 
Even  like  a  nmo  new.  baled  froR  the  rack».  :;  .{  ,,    I 
So  fare. my  liniV^  wi^h  long  imprifojjmiB^t;  :,. ,     .  .  yu 
And  thefe  grey  locks,-  tjie  '  pu^fi^ivajp^s  pf  dc^thdj  t ' 

'•J        -     •♦  V.4 
•  Emer  Mortimer^r^\  Mr.  Edwar^sj,  in  Vis  MS.  .notcsl ,  pb^ 
icnres,  that  Shakcfpeare  has  varied  frerri  tti^  tf lith  6f  hiftbt^,' to 
:e  this  ftme  between  Mo^timeF  ^d  jlkfaa|-ci  l^JMaig^tieR 


.  introduce  this  ftme  between  Mortimer  ^d  jlkfaa|-d 
Edmund  IVf ohuiMr  ferrcxl  under  HennriY*  in  v^zty  mS s6^i 
tinconfined  in  Ireland  in  14^4.     Holiixme4  i'^ys*  that  lV^Qrtin3B| 
was  one  of  the  mourners  at  the  funeral  of  Henry  V. 

His~ux3cle,  fir  Jotui  Mortimer,  waaind^^prif^ncrinthetow^r, 
and  was  executccf  hot  long  before  the  carl  ot  March's  death»,)»e* 
jng  charged  with,  an  attempt  to  mate  his  cfcape  in  oi:4pr  to  i&r,uj>^ 
an  infurredion  in  Wales^   'Sj^EyENS.      ^  '  , "    r  .^ . !    vj  /'  ."^^I 

*  L^eiJying  Mortimer  here  f eft  himfclj\'-^'i  I  1uf»w'nQt.whC^'^^ 
Milton  did  not  take  from  tbif  hint  the  Hnes  with  whicH^^  9S^\ 
his  tragedy.  ^  Joif^NSON,  ^  ZL  »  -      -• 

Rather  from,  the  beginning  of  the  laff  Jirehc  of  thf^thsr^*  il^i 
of  the  7*^(^;i/^  of  Euripides :' '^   .     ,' ..         ^-  •,  '\ 

Tirejias.  *Hy5  WaWdi,  ^Svyarw,  S%Tv^>i'mA,        *\   .\    V  /* 

*0^*V^  i  apt  9CifJodTeno%%  »fT^. A,  ^;     ^      ."  \       ^         ' 
Ait/^  fS$  »J  Xiiip}>  crA*  »XW€  Tt^iJJr*  ^'A'f  &C,      SxEETKNS. 
•  — — pur/ufvants  ^ikathy]  Piirfuivants.     The  heralds  thait^ 
forerunxuDg  death,  proclaim  its  approach.    Johnson* 

Neftor 
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N^ftorrlike  ,agedj  m-van  'Pge  of  care, 

Argile  the  eaci  of  *  E<lnmn(i,  Mortimer. 

Thefe  fjres-^rike  lamps  whofc  wafting  oil  is  fpent— 

Wax  diin,  .^  as  drawing  to  their  exigent : 

Weak  fhouldersj  ov/tr-ppviie  with  burth'ning  grief; 

*  And'pithlefs  arms,  like  to  a  withered  vine 

That  droops  his  faplefs  branches  to  the  ground, — 

Yet  arc  thefe  fecjt: — whoje  ftrengthlefs  ftay  is  numb, 

l^na^-jto  fppjpprt  this  lump  of  clay, — 

Swift- winged  with  defire  to  get  a  grave. 

As  witting  I  no  other  comfort  have, — 

But  tell  me,  keeper,  will  mjr  nephew  come  ? 

Keep.  Richard  Plantagenet,  my  lord,  will  come : 
We  fent  unto 'the  Temple,  to  his  chamber ; 
And  anfwer  was  return  d,  that  he  will  come, 

Afcr.  Enough  ;  my  foul  then  fliaU  be  fatisfy'd.— 
Poor  gentleman  \  his  wrong  doth  equal  mine* 
SincedHfcnry  Monmouth  6rft  began  to  reign, 
(Before  whole  glory  I  was  grefat  in  armi) 
This  loatbfooic  fequeftration  have  I  had ; 
And  even  fincc  then  hath  Richard  bein  obfcur'dp 
Depi^iip'ii'of  honour  and  inheritance': ' 
But  now,  the  arbitrator  of  deijpairs, 
^^lift;j^|^,^Jcb    umpire  of  men-s'.itilferies, 
W(i$§^.^i^t  inl^j^geipent  doth  difmifs  (pae^  hence  ; 
I  W^hL  irisi  trouble?  Hkevviie  wweemrit'd/ 
TlSS£Whei5^%htirctov:cr  what  was  Idft;  ■  y  ^ 

'  ^''SL^ffMyfll^iimri'i  T!ih  Ediipnd'M<^i!i^r^^««fe' Icing 
KfA^f^fft  iet  txat  Upon  His  fatal  Irifh  ejepeditibh,'\ifis  deflated  by 
tSSt^fiia^ifi-'^ppttit  tS  the  crown  j  for  «rhiai  reafim  king 
Hea^  IV.  and  V*  ^ogk  qatfe  to  fceep  hii|i  in  |)r9!?tt  during  th«ir 


♦  Andpithkfsarms^r^ ]  Pith  was  ufefl  ftr  ;94tfH^,'^^ 

guratively,  for/r^«^/^:*"'J^)*NkoN.  ■;    '^  \    J'^^'  T\     ''^^ 
«  ^..aj.^.u^  hndvhi^nofmhfn^efthj^  he  that 

cm\m^  njJfciry;.    The  ^«ffi<^tf  a^tiarfh  and 


Jo^l.H     '^''''"'      ''^"''     ^  ^"-^^"'^''^'"'^"^"^^Bi/^ 
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Enter J^charifhkfagenf^. 

keep.  My  lord,  your  |oyiog  nej)hewqpwjp  come. 

Jlfcr.;  Ric^^rd  Plantagcoet,^!^^^  f^i^^^?  .Isfic^^e? 

TlanL  Ay,  noble  uacle,  thus  ign9^l3r  v^^§t,^ 
Your  ncpliew,  Jate-defpifed  Rkhar^,  ,9qtrj<fj$. 

Afcr.  Direfl:  mine  arms,  I  maj.jemtrace  Ws  rieck. 
And  in  his  bofom.fpc^d  my  latter  g^fg  ;  ^ .^  . ^ 
Oh,  tell  mcji  when,  my  lips  do  touca  his  cheekj. 
That  I  may  kindly  give  one  f^intipg.kifs.-r^  ., 
And  now  declare,  fweet  ftem.froni  Yorlf's^gjeat  ftock. 
Why  didft  thou.iay-— of  late  thou  wert  delpis'd? 

TlanU  Firft,  Jean  thine  4ged  Ij^ck  againft  mine  arm ; 
And,  in  thateafe,  ^  V\\  tell  theq  my  difeafe. 
This  day,  in  argument  upon  a  cafe,..     ,    ,.     .. 
Some  words  the^-e  grew  ^twixt  SQ^ierf^t  and  ine  : 
Among  which  terms,  he  us^d  h^s  lavilii  tongue^ 
And  did  upbraid  me  with  my  father*s  ^ejath  ;• 
Which  obloquy  fet  bars  before  my  tongue,, 
Elfe  with  the  like  I  had  requited  him  : 
Therefore,  good  uncle,— for  my  father's  fake. 
In  honour  ot  a  true  Plantagenet,. 
And  for  alliance'  fake, — declare  the  caufc 
My  father,  earl  of  Cambridge,  loft  hijs  head. 

Mor^  TIjat  caufe,  fair  nephew,  that  imprifon'd  me. 
And  hath,  detained  me,  all  my  ilowVing  ypv^t^?* , 
Within  a  loathfome  dungeon,  there  to  pine, 

*  — ril  tell  thee  my  difeafe.']  Difeafe  feems  to  be  here  uneafimfi 
ox  dlf content.     Johnson.  -  -^ 

It  is  fo  ufed  by  other  ancient  writers,  and  bjrShaH^lpefrc^lfe- 
where.     Thus  likewife  in  Spenfer's  Faery  ^ceuy  Book  III.  c,  5 : 
"  But  laboured  long  in  that  deep  ford  with  vain  difeafe.*^ 
That  to  difeafe  is  to  dtfturb^  may  be  known  frbm  the  fbllbwing  paf- 
fages  in  Chapman's  verlion  of  the  Iliad  znA  O^J/ey:       • 

*'  But  brother,  hye  thee  to  the  fliips,  andldomen  difeafe*^  i.  e# 
wake  him.    Book  VL  edit,  i  ^98.     Again,  Odyff.  B..VI: 

** ; — with  which  he  dechn'd 

'    /*  The  eyes  of  any  waker  when  he  pJeas'^, . 
"  And  iny  deeper,  when  he  WL^^idifsafid.^* 
Again,  in  the 'ancient  metrical  hiftory  of  x\Mt  Battle  ^f  Floddon: 
*'  He  thought  the  Scots  might  him  difeafe 
"  With  conftituted  captains  meet,"    Steevens, 

Wag 
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Was  curfed  inflrnm^iat  0^  Kis.  dcccafe. 

Plant.  Difcover  more  at  large  what  caufe  that  was ; 
Krf^^I  am ignorant,  ami  cannot  gucTs. 
'    iilffir,  I  will ;  if  that  my  fading  breath  permit. 
And  dciatli  approach  not  ere  my  tale  be  done. 
Henry  the  fourth,  gfandferherto  this  kiftg^ 
Bq^olM  his^  nephew  *  Richard  ;  Edward's  fon. 
The  firft-begotteft,  and  the  lawful  heir 
Of  Edward  king,  th^^  third  of  thatdefceht : 
During  whofe  reign,  the  Percies  of  the  north, 
«I^ittding  his  ufUf Ration  moftunjuft,  , 
EndeavburM, my  advancement  to  the  throne : 
The  teilbn  mov*d  thefp  tvarlike  lords  to  this. 
Was — for  that  (young  kind  Richard  thus  remov^. 
Leaving  no  heir  begotten  of  his  body) 
I  was  tne  next  by  birth  and  parentage ; 
For  liy  fliy  mother  I  derived,  am 
From  Lionel  duke  of  Clarence,  the  third  fon 
To  king^Edward  the  Third,  whereas  he. 
From  John  of  Gaunt  doth  bring  his  pedigree. 
Being  wit  the  fourth  of  th^  heroic  line* 
But  mark  ;  as,  ^  in  this  haughty  great  attempt,   ' 
They  laboured  to  plant  the  righthil  heir, 
I  loft  my  Hberty,  and  they  their  lives. 
-L8ttg':^r'this,  when  Henry  the  fifth, — 
SucceedJhg  bis  father  Bolingbroke, — did  r^ign. 
Thy  father,  earl  of  Cambridge,-*then  derived 
-l^roijji  famous  Edmund  Langley,  duke  of  York, — 
Marrying  my  fifter,  that  thy  mother  was, 
'iKgain,  in  pity  of  my  hard  diftrefs, 
'  Levied  ixi  army  ;  weening  to  redeem, 
•  .-^'(1  Jiaye  inftaird  me  in  th^  diadem  : 

But,  as  the  reft,  fo  fell  that  noble  earl, 

•».    *     ^  ' 

*  /^li  nephew  .RiV^tfr//;  3  Thus  the  old  coj)/.  Modern  editors 
read — his  coufin^hMt  without  neceffity.  Nephew  has  fometimca 
the  power  of  the  Jjntmneposy  and  is  ufed  with  great  laxity  among 
our  ancient  Englifti  writers.  Thus  in  Othello^  lago  tells  Braban- 
tio— hefhall  'Vhave  his  nephews  (i*e.  the  children  of  hi&  own 
daughter)  neigh  to  him."    Steevens. 

'  — ia  tbh  haughty  great  atiemft\  Haughty  is  high*    Johnson, 

And 
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And  was  behead^»  Thus  the  >f  0rtimer$) 
In  whoiit  the  title  refird^  M^^re  fuppreis^d. 

Plan.  Of  whi€h>  my  lordj  your  honour  b  the  Iziti 

MoTk  Trije ;  and  thou  fcdlj  that  I  no  iflue  have  } 
And  that  my  faintii^  words  do  warratlt  death : 
*  Thou  art  my  heir ;  the  reft,  I  wifli  thee  gather : 
But  yet  he  wary  in  thy  ftudxKis  caret 

Flan.  Thy  grave  admomihments  prevail  with  me  i 
But  yet,  methinks,  my  father's  execution 
Was  nothing  lefs  than  bidody  tyranny. 

Mor.  With  filence,  nephew,  be  thoti  politick ; 
Strong*fixed  is  the  houfe  of  Lancalter, 
And,  like  a  noountiun,  not  to  be  remov'd« 
But  now  thy  uncle  is  removing  hence  t 
As  princes  do  4:heir  courts,  when  they  ate  cloyM 
With  long  continuance  in  a  iettled  place* 

Plan.  O,  uncle,  Vould  feme  part  of  my  young  year sr 
Might  but  redeem  the  pafiage  of  your  age  \ 

Mor.  Thou  doft  then  wrong  me ;  as  the  ilaught^ref 
doth. 
Which  giveth  many  wounds,  when  one  will  kill. 
Mourn  not,  except  thou  forrow  for  my  good ; 
Only,  give  order  for  my  funeral ; 
And  fo  farewel ;  ?  and  fair  be  all  thy  hopes ! 
And  profperous  be  thy  life,  in  peace,  and  war  J  [Diest 

Plan.  And  peace,  no  war,  befall  thy  parting  foul ! 
In  prifon  haft  thou  fpent  a  pilgrimage^ 

■  nou  ttrt  myi  kftri  th  reft  I^ifif  ibee  gaiher:']  Tfce  feaife  k, 
I  acknowledge  thee  to  be  my  heir ;  the  coafequcocei  which  may 
be  ooUe^M  mm  thence,  I  recommend  it  to  thee  to  drmr^- 

Revuax. 
•  mj  fmir  fc  0U  thy  hefesA  Moittmer  knew  Flantagenet's 

tepet  were  fiur,  bm  that  the  edabliQiment  of  the  Lancaftrian  line 
diuppcMnted  them  :  fore,  he  would  wifh,  that  his  nephew's  fair 
hn|«»  might  have  a  fair  iflue*    I  am  perfuaded  die  poet  wrote  ; 
^  ^4tndfair  befel  thy  hofes !    THfiOBAirD* 

Thb  cacndatiop  is  rec^ved  by  fir  Thomas  Hanmef  and  Drv 
Wafbortoa.  I  do  ttof  fee  how  the  readings  differ  in  ieitfe.  Fait 
h  bufy^  wfr^frmu    So  we  %,  9  fair  wind^  m&fair  Cortunev 

Johnson. 
And, 
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And  like  a  hermit  over-pafs'd  thy  days. — 
Well,  I  will  lock  his  counfel  in  my  breafl: ; 
And  what  I  do  imagine,  let  that  reft — 
Keepers,  convey  hini  hence ;  and  1  myfelf 
Will  fee  his  burial  better  th^n  his  life. — 

■  Here  dift  the  duiky  torch  of  Mortimer, 

■  Choaky  with  ambition  of  the  meaner  fort  :— 
And^  for  thofe  wrongs^  .thofe  bitter  injuries. 
Which  Somerfet  hath  ofFer'd  to  my  houfe,—- 

I  doubt  not,  but  with  honour  to  redrefs  ; 
And  therefore  hafte  I  to  the  parliament ; 
Either  to  be  reftored  to  my  blood,  . 

^  Or  make  my  ill  the  advantage  of  my  good.    [JSr//* 


'  Here  dies  dke  dtjiy  torch-^^-'^'l  The  image,  is  of  a  torch  juil 
exunguifhed,  and  yet  fnioaking.  But  we  ihould  read  lies  inflead 
of  Hts.  Far  when  a  dead  man  it  repnsiented  by  &h  e^tinguiihed 
torch,  we  muft  (ajr  the  Urck-Uts  s  when  an  extinguiihed  torch  it 
compared  to  a  dead  man,  we  iQuft  &ir  xhtJorvk  dies.  The  reafon 
18  plain,  becaufc  integrity  .of  metaphor  recjuires  that  the  terms 
proper  to  the  thing  iuufitating^  not  the  thing  ilhtftrate^^  b^  em- 
ployed.   Wa&bitrtok* 

*  ChwXi  nmih  amiitUM  of  the  meaner  Jjhtt  .•—']  We  are  to  un- 
dei&md  the  fpeaker  as  refle^ng  on  the  ill  fonunc  pf  Mojtimer, 
in  bong  always  made  a  tool  of  by  the  Percies  of  the  North  in 
their  rebellloot  intrigues ;  rather  tl^n  in  ailerting  his  claihi  to  the 
cnjwn,;  in  iupport  of  his  omi  princely  amlntion.    Wajlbvrtow; 

^  In  the  former  editions  ; 

Or  make  n^  will  th^  advantage  of  npf  good, , 
80  all  the  printed  cofHes ;  but  witii  very  little  regard  to  the  poet's 
mcanbg.    I  read : 

Or  mSJk  «5y  iU  tk*  advakte^  of  m^  good, 
Thus  we  reoov«r  the  ^mitAi/b  of  the  expremon.    Thbobald, 
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ACT     III.       SCENE     I. 

^he  parliament. 

Fhmjh.  Enter  king  Henry y  Exeter ^  Glojier^  tVin-- 
chefter^  JVarwicky  Somerfety  Stfffblky  and  Richard 
Pkntagenet.  Glojier  t>ffers  to  put  up  a  bill;  JVinchefier 
fnatches  it,  and  tears  it. 

IVin.  Com'ft  thou  with  deep  premeditated  lines. 
With  written  pamphlets  ftudibufly  devis*d, 
Humphrey  of  Glofter  ?  if  thou  canft  accufe> 
Or  ought  intend'ft  to  lay  unto  my  charge. 
Do  it  without  invention  fuddenly ; 
As  I  with  fudden  and  extemporal  fpeech 
Purpofe  to  anfwer  what  thou  canft  objeft. 

Glo.  Prefumptuous  priell !   this  place  commands 
my  patience,  . 
Or  thou  fliouldft  find  thou  haft  difhonour^d  me* 
Think  not,  although  in  writing  I  preferred 
The  manner  of  thy  vile  outrageous  crimes^ 
That  therefore  I  have  forg'd,  or  am  not  able 
Verbatim  to  rehearfe  the  method  of  my  pen  : 
No,  prelate ;  fuch  is  thy  audacious  wickedhefs. 
Thy  lewd,  peftiferous,  and  difientious  pranks,. 
As  very  infants  prattle  of  thy  pride* 
Thou  art  a  moft  pernicious  ufurer ; 
Froward  by  nature,  enemy  to  peace  ; 
Lafcivious,  wanton,  more  than  well  befeems 
A  man  of  thy  profeflion,  and  degree  ; 
And  for  thy  treachery,  Whatls  more  manifeft  ? 
In  that  thou  laid'ft  a  trap  to  take  my  life, 
^s,well  at  London  bridge,  as  at  the  Tower  ? 
Befide,  I  fear  me>  if  thy  thoughts  were  fifted. 
The  king,  thy  fovereign,  is  not  quite  exempt 
From  envious  malice  of  thy  fwelling  heart. 

mn. 
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Wtn.  Glofter,  I  do  defy  thee. — Lords,  vouchfafe 
To  give  me  hearing  what  I  Ihall  reply. 
If  I  were  covetous,  perverfe,  ambitious. 
As  he  will  have  me,  How  am  I  fo  poor  ? 
Or  how  haps  it,  I  feek  not  to  advance 
Or  raife  myfelf»  but  keep  my  wonted  calling  ? 
And  for  diflention,  Who  preferreth  peace 
More  than  I  do, — except  I  be  provok'd  ? 
No,  my  good  lpr3s,  it  is  not  that  offends ; 
It  is  not  that,  that  hath  incens'd  the  duke : 
It  is,  becaufe  no  one  fliould  fway  but  he  ; 
No  one,  but  he,  Ihould  be  about  the  king ; 
And  that  engenders  thunder  in  his  bre^fl:. 
And  makes  him  roar  thefe  accufations  forth. 
But  he  Ihall  know,  I  am  as  good 

Gh.  As  good  ? 
Thou  baftard  of  my  grandfather  ! — 

fVtn.  Ay,  lordly  fir ;  For  what  are  you,  I  pray," 
But  one  imperious  in  another's  throne  ? 

Qh.  Am  I  not  protedor,  faucy  priefl  ? 

fVtn.  And  am  not  I  a  prelate  of  the  church  ?     . 

Glo.  Yes,  as  an  out-law  in  a  caftle  keeps. 
And  ufeth  it  to  patronage  his  theft. 

Win.  Unreverent  Glofter ! 

Gb.  Thou  art  reverent 
Touching  thy  fpiritual  fundtlon,  not  thy  life. 

Win.  Home  ihall  remedy  this. 

War.  *  Roam  thither  then. 

*  Som.  My  lord, .  it  were  your  duty  to  forbear. 

PFar. 

*  '^Roam  thither  then*"]  Roam  to  Rome.  To  roam  is  fuppofcd 
to  be  derived  from  the  cant  of  vagabonds,  who  often  pretended  a 
pilmmage  to  Rome.    Johnson. 

The  jingle  between  roam  and  Rome  is  common  to  other  writers. 
So,  in  Nafh's  Lenten  Stuffs  &c.  1599:  ♦*  —tbretf  hundred 
thoufand  people  roamed  to  Rome  for  purgatorie  pills,. &c." 

•    ^  St£evens. 
'  Som.  B(fy  lorj^  it  ^vereyour  duty  toforhear,^  This  line,  in  the 
9ld  copy,  is  joined  to  the  former  hemiftich  fpoken  by  Wafwick, 

Q  2.  The 
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ff^ar.  Ay,  fee  the  bilhop  be  not  over-borne.    . 

Sont.  Methinks,  my  lord  Ihould  be  religious. 
And  know  the  office  that  belongs  to  fuch. 

fVar.  Methinks,  his  lordlhip  fliould  be  humbler ; 
It  fitteth  not  a  prelate  fo  to  plead. 

Spm.  Yes,  when  his  holy  ftate  is  touchM  fo  near. 

fVar.  State  holy,  or  unballow'd ,  what  of  that  ? 
Is  not  his  grace  proteftor  to  the  king  ? 

Rich.  Plantagener,  I  fee,  muft  hold  his  tongue  ; 
Left  it  be  faid,  Speak^  firrah^  when  youJhould\ 
Muji  your  bold  verdiSt  enter  talk  with  lords  ? 
Elfe  would  I  have  a  fling  at  Winchefter.  [^^de. 

K.  Henry.  Uncles  of  Glofter,  and  of  Winchefter, 
The  fpecial  watchmen  of  our  Engliih  weal ; 
I  would  prevail,  if  prayers  might  prevail. 
To  join  your  hearts  in  love  and  amity. 
Oh,  what  a  fcandal  is  it  to  our  crown. 
That  two  fuch  noble  peers  as  ye,  ihould  jar  f 
Believe  me,  lords,  my  tender  years  can  tell. 
Civil  diffention  is  a  viperous  worm. 
That  gnaws  the  bowels  of  the  common-wealth.— 

[^  noife  within ;  Down  with  the  tawny  coats ! 
What  tumult's  this  ? 

War.  An  uproar,  I  dare  warrant. 
Begun  through  malice  of  the  bifhop's  men. 

[-4  noife  again,  Stones !  Stones ! 

Enter  the  Mayor  of  Lmdon^  attended* 

^  Majfor.  Oh,my  gobd  lords, — and  virtuousHenry,-^ 
Pity  the  city  of  London,  pity  us  ! 
The  bilhop  and  the  duke  of  Glofter's  men. 
Forbidden  late  to  carry  any  weapon. 
Have  fiird  their  pockets  full  of  pebble-ftones  ; 

The  modern  editors  have  very  properly  given  it  to  Somerfet,  for 
whom  it  feems  to  have  been  meant. 

Ay^i  fee^  the  hi/hop  he  not  over^horne^ 
was  as  ercpneoufly  ^ven  in  the  next  fpeech  to  Somerfet  infiead 
of  WaFwick,  to  whom  it  has  been  fince  reftored.    Sterveks. 

And, 
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And,  banding  themfelves  in  contrary  parts. 
Do  pelt  fo  faft  at  one  another's  pate. 
That  many  have  their  giddy  brains  knockM  out : 
Our  windows  are  broke  down  in  every  ftreet. 
And  we,  for  fear,  compeird  to  fliut  our  Ihops, 

Enter  men  injkirmijh,  with  bloody  pates* 

K.  Henry.  We  charge  you,  on  allegiance  to  ourfelf. 
To  hold  your  flaught'ring  hands,  and  keep  the  peace. 
Pray,  uncle  Glofter,  mitigate  this  ftrife. 

1  Serv.  Nay,  if  we  be 

Forbidden  ftones,  we'll  fall  to  it  with  our  teeth. 

2  Serv.  Do  what  ye  dare,  we  are  as  refolute. 

iSkirmifh  agam 
Gh.  You  of  my  houlhold,  leave  this  peevilh  broil. 
And  fet  this  ^  unaccuftom'd  fight  afidc. 

3  Serv.  My  lord,  we  know  yx)ur  grace  to  be  a  man 
Juft  and  upright ;  and,  for  your  royal  birth. 
Inferior  to  none,  but  to  his  majefty : 

And,  ere  th^t  we  will  fufFer  fuch  a  prince. 

So  kind  a  father  of  the  common-weal. 

To  be  difgraced  by  ^  an  inkhorn  mate. 

We,  anci  our  ^yives,  and  children,  all  will  fight. 

And  have  our  bodies  flaughter'd  by  thy  foes. 

I  Serv.  Ay,  arid  the  very  parings  of  our  nails 
Shall  pitch  a  field  when  we  are  dead.     iBegin  again. 

Gh.  Stay,  f!ay,  I  fay ! 
And,  if  you  love  me,  as  you  fay  you  do. 
Let  me  perfuade  you  to  forbear  a  while. 
^K.  Henry.  Oh,  how  this  difcord  doth  afflift  my 

foul !— . 
Can  you,  my  lord  of  Winchefter,  behold 
My  fighs  an4  tears,  aijd  will  npt  oqge  relent  ? 
Who  fliould  be  pitiful,  if  you  be  not  ? 

•  ^-^-^unaccujlom^d fight  afideJ]  Unaccuftm^d  is  unfiemly^  indf 
mi,    Johnson. 
?  mm^i^man  inkhorn  mate^}  A  bookman.    JoHN80ir« 

0^3  ~  Or 
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Or  who  fliould  ftudy  to  prefer  a  {)eace. 

If  holy  churchmen  take  delight  in  broils  ? 

ff^ar.  My  lord  protedor,    yield; — yield,   Win- 
chefter;— 
Except  you  mean,  with  obftinate  repulfe. 
To  flay  your  fovereign,  and  deftroy  the  realm. 
You  fee  what  mifchief,  and  what  murder  too. 
Hath  befen  enadted  through  your  enmity ; 
Then  be  at  peace,  except  ye  thirft  for  blood. 

M^m.  He  fliall  fubmit,  or  I  will  never  yield. 

Glo.'  Companion  on  the  king  commands  me  ftoop ; 
Or,  I  would  fee  his  heart  out,  ere  the  prieft 
Should  ever  get  that  privilege  of  me. 

fVar*  Behold,  my  lord  of  Winchefter,  the  duke 
Hath  banifti'd  moody  difcontented  fury, 
i\s  by  bis  fmoothcd  brows  it  doth  appear  : 
Why  look  you  ftill  fo  ftern,  and  tragical  ? 

G&.  Here,  Winchefter,  I  offer  thee  my- hand. 

K.  Henry.  Fie,  uncle  Beaufort !  I  have  heard  you 
preach, 
That  malice  was  a  great  and  grievous  fin': 
And  will  not  you  maintain  the  thing  you  teach. 
But  prove  a  chief  offender  in  the  fame  ? 

fVar.  Sweet  king!-»»the   bifliop'h^th  a   kindly 
gird.— 
For  ftiame,  my  lord  of  Winchefter  !  relent ; 
What,  ftiall  a  child  inftrudt  you  what  to  do  ? 

fVtn.  Well,  duke  of  Glofter,  I  will  yield  to  thee; 
Love  for  thy  love,  and  band  for  hand  I  give. 

Glo.  Ay ;  but,  I  fear  me,  with  a  hollow  heart.— 
See  here,  my  friends,  and  loving  countrymen ;      * 

«  ^^^hath  a  hndly gird*  —  ]  i.e.  Feels  an  emotion  of  kind  re» 
morfe^    Johnson. 

A  kindly  gird  is  a  gentle  or  friend^  reproof,  FalftafF  obfenrcs, 
that  — *'  men  of  all  forts  take  a  pride  to  gird  at  him ;"  and  in 
the  Taming  of  a  Shrew ^  Baptifta  fays  ;  *'  — — Tranio  hits  you 
U9W :"  to  which  Lucentio  aoA^rs  :  , 

♦*  J  thanl^  xhee  for  that  gird^  good  Tranio»V    Steevens, 
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This  token  fcrvcth  for  a  flag  of  truce. 
Betwixt  ourfelves,  and  all  our  followers : 
So  help  me  God,  as  I  diflemble  not  I 

IVin.  {.j^de.^^o  help  me  Godj  as  I  intend  it  not ! 

K.  Heniy.  O  lovinjg  uncle,  kind  duke  of  Glofter, 
How  joyful  am  I  made  by  this  contract !— . 
Away,  my  mafters !  froublc  us  no  more ; 
But  join  in  friendihip,  as  your  lords  have  done. 

1  Serv.  Content;  Til  to  the  furgeon's. 

2  S^rv.  So  will  I. 

3  Serv.  And  I  will  fee  what  phyfic 

The  tavern  affords.  [Exeuntl 

fFar.  Accepj:  this  fcrowl,  moft  gracious  fovereign; 
Which  io  the  right  of  Richard  Plantagenet 
We  do  exhibit  to  your.majefty. 

Gfo.  Wen  urg'd,  my  lord  of  Warwick;-— for,  fweet 
prince. 
An  if  your  grace  mark  every  circumftance. 
You  have  great  reafon  to  do  Richard  right : 
Efpecially,  for  tbofe  occafions 
-^t  Eltham'-place  I  told  your  majefty. 

K.  Henry.  And  thofe  occaiions,  uncle,  were  of  force : 
Therefore,  my  loving  lords,  our  pleafure  is. 
That  Richard  be  reftored  to  his  blood ; 

fFar.  Let  Richard  be  reftored  to  his  blood ; 
So  fliall  his  father's  wrongs  be  recompen^'d. 

fjTtn.  As  will  the  reft,  fo  willeth  Wincheften 

K.  Henry.  If  Richard  will  be  true,  not  that  alone. 
But  all  the  whole  inheritance  I  give. 
That  doth  belong  unto  the  houfe  of  York,    # 
From  wh^ce  you  fpring  by  lineal  defcent. 

Kch*  Thy  humble  fervant  vows  obedience, 
And  humble  fervice,  'till  the  point  of  death. 

K.  Henry,  Stoop  then,  and  fet  your  knee  againft 
.  my  foot ; 
'  And,  in  reguerdon  of  that  duty  done, 

9  ^.^^^^^^^^.^^^jj....^]  RecoiBpence,  return,    Johnson, 

;  0^4  *     I  gird 
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I  gird  thee  with  the  valiant  fword  of  York  : 
Rife,  Richard,  like  a  true  Plantagenet ; 
And  rife  created  princely  duke  of  York. 

Rick  And  fo  thrive  Richard,  as  thy  foc$  may  fall ! 
And  as  my  duty  fprings,  fo  perilh  they 
That  grudge  one  thought  againft  your  majefty  ! 
'  Jlf.  Welcome,  high  prince,  the  mighty  duke  of 
York! 
Som.  Perilh,  bafe  prince,  ignoble  duke  of  York ! 

Gh.  Now  will  it  bcft  avail  your  majefty,- 
To  crofs  the  feas,  and  to  be  crown'd  in  France  : 
The  prefencc  of  a  king  engenders  love 
Amongft  his  fubjeds,  and  his  loyal  friends ; 
As  it  difanimates  his  enemies. 

^.  flenty*  When  Glofter  fays  the  word,  king  Henry 
goes; 
For  friendly  counfel  cuts  ofif  many  foea. 

Gh.  Your  fliips  already  are  in  readineft. 

[Ex9unt  ail  but  Exeter. 

Exe.  Ay,  we  may  march  in  England,  or  in  Franc^ 
Not  feeing  what  is  likely  to  enfue  : 
This  late  diffention,  grown  betwixt  the  pecrs^ 
Burns  under  feigned  alhes  of  forg'd  love. 
And  will  at  laft  break  out  into  a  flame : 
As  fefter*d  members  rot  but  by  degrees, 
'Till  bones,  and  flelh,  and  finews,  fall  away, 
'  So  will  this  bafe  and  envious  difcord  breed, 
And  now  I  fear  that  fatal  prophecy, 
Whichi^  in  the  time  of  Henry,  nam*d  the  fifth. 
Was  in  the  mouth  of  every  fucking  babe,— 
That  tjenry^  born  at  Monmouth,  Ihould  win  all ; 
And  Henry,  born  at  Windfor,  Ihould  lofe  all ; 
Which,  is  fo  plain,  that  Exeter  doth  wilh 
His  days  may  finilli  ere  that  haplcfs  time.        [5^//, 

•  So  nxjtU  this  ha/e  and  envious  difcord  breed.']  That  is,  fo  will 
iixp  malijg;mt^  qi  thii  ii&^xifrcpagate  itfe\f^  an4  ady^nce. 

V  TOHMSON. 

SCENE 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


K  I  N  G    H  E  N  R  Y    VL        135 

S  C  E  N  E    II. 

Roan  in  France. 

Enter  Joan  la  Pucelle  £fguifdj  and  foldiers  with  facks 
upon  their  backsy  like  countrymen. 

Pucel.  Thefe  arc  the  city  gates,  the  gates  of  Roan, 
Through  which  our  policy  mufl:  make  a  breath  :— 
Tike  heed,  be  wary  how  you  place  your  words ; 
Talk  like  the  vulgar  fort  of  market-men. 
That  come  to  gather  money  for  their  com. 
If  we  have  entrance,  (as,  I  hope,  we  ihall) 
And  that  we  find  the  flothful  watch  but  weak, 
ni  by  a  fign  give  notice  to  our  friends. 
That  Charles  the  Dauphin  may  encounter  them. 

I  Sol.  Our  facks  Ihall  be  a  mean  to  fack  the  city  %' 
And  we  be  lords  and  rulers  over  Roan ; 
Therefore  weMl  knock.  ^Knocks. 

Watch,  ^fvali?, 

Pucel.  Pai/ans,  pauvres  gens  de  France : 
Poor  market-folks,  that  come  to  fell  their  corn. 

Watch.  Enter,  go  in  ;  the  market-bell  is  rung. 

PuceU  Now,  Roan,  Til  fliake  thy  bulwarks  to  the 
ground.  [Exeunt. 

Enter  Dauphin^  Bqfiardy  and  Alenfon. 

Dau.  Saint  Dennis  blef$  this  happy  ftratagem  I 
And  once  again  we'll  ileep  fecure  in  Roan. 
Baft.  '  Here  entered  Pucelle,  and  her  pxaftifants  : 

•  Our  {acksJbaSie  the  means  to  Uck  the  city^l  TMdjS  has  th^ 
lame  quibble,  (hewing  his  bottle  oi/ack :  "  Here's  that  mW/aci 
a  city/*    Steevevs. 

^  '•^Here  entered  Pucelle^  and  her  froBiJants.^  FroBice^  in  the 
language  of  that  time,  was  treachery^  and  perhaps  in  the  fofter 
fy&Jratagem.  FraBi/ants  9Xt  XhexeioT^  ccfffederatci  in  ftrata-^ 
gims.    Johnson* 

Now 
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Now  flie  is  there,  how  will  flie  fpecify 
Where  is  the  beft  and  fafeft  paflage  in  ? 

Reig.  By  thrufting  out  a  torch  from  yonder  tower; 
Whicn,  once  difcern'd,  Ihews,  that  her  meaning  is,— - 
♦  No  way  to  that,  for  weaknefs,  which  (he  entered. 

Enter  Joan  la  Pucelle  on  a  battlement j  thrufting  out  a 
torch  burning. 

PuceL  Behold,  this  is  the  happy  wedding  torch. 
That  joineth  Roan  unto  her  countrymen ; 
But  burning  fatal  to  the  Talbotites. 

Bqfi.  See,  noble  Charles !  the  beacon  of  our  friend. 
The  burning  torch  in  ycmder  turret  ftands. 

Dau.  Now  Ihine  it  like  a  comet  of  revenge, 
A  prophet  to  the  fall  of  all  our  foes  ! 

Reig.  Defer  no  time.  Delays  have  dangerous  ends; 
Enter,  and  cry — The  Dauphin  f — ^prefently. 
And  then  do  execution  on  the  watch. 

\An  alarum  ;  Talbot  in  an  excurfton. 

Tal.  iFrance,  thou  Ihalt  rue  this  treafon  with  thy 
tear?. 
If  Talbot  but  furvive  thy  treachery.— 
Pucelle,  that  witch,  that  damned  forcerefs. 
Hath  wrought  this  helliih  mifchief  unawares^ 
5  That  hardly  we  efcap'd  the  pride  of  JFrance.  [jEx/V. 

♦  No  w^  t0  that^ — ]  That  is,  no  ttvay  equal  ta  tbat^  no  way 
fo  fif  as  that.    Johnson.  .    ,  - 

^ 'That  hardly  w/  efcap*d  the  f  ride  of  France.']  Pride '&mi^e% 
the  haughty  power.  The  fame  ipcaker  fayi  afterwards,  ad  IV.. 
&enevi: 

j^nd from  the  pndt  of  Gsi\li2L  re/cu^d  thee. 
One  would  think  this  plain. enough.     But  what  won't  a  puz*Iiog 
critic  obfcure  !  Mr.  Theobald  fays.  Pride  of  France  is  an  alfurd 
and  unmeaning  exprejiony  and  therefore  alters  it  to  trize  of  France  y 
and  in  this  is  followed  by  the  Oxford  editor,    Warburton, 


An 
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An  alarum :  excurfions.  Enter  Bedford^  brought  in  ficki 
in  a  chair y  with  Talbot  and  Burgundy^  without^ 
ff^ithin,  Joan  la  Pucelk,  Dauphin,  Bc^ard,  and 
^  Men f  any  on  the  walls. 

PuceL  Good  morrow,  gallants  !  want  ye  corn  for 
bread  ? 
I  think,  the  duke  of  Burgundy  will  faft. 
Before  he'll  buy  again  at  fuch  a  rate  : 
Twas  full  of  darnel ;  Do  you  like  the  tafte  ? 

Burg.  Scoff  on,  vile  fiend,  and  Ihamclefs  courtezan ! , 
I  truft,  ere  long  to  choak  thee  with  thine  own. 
And  make  thee  curfe  the  harveft  of  that  corn. 
Dau.  Your  grace  may  ftarve,  perhaps,  before  that 

time. 
Bed.  Oh,  let  no  words,  but  deeds,  revenge  this 

treafon ! 
PuceL  What  will  you  do,  good  grey-beard  ?  breal; 
a  lance. 
And  run  a  tilt  at  death  within  a  chair  ? 

Tai.  FiJul  fiend  of  France,  and  hag  of  all  defpight> 
Encompafs'd  withnhy  luftful  paramours  ! 
Becomes  it  thee  to  taunt  his  valiant  age. 
And  twit  with  cowardice  a  man  half  dead  ? 
Damfel,  I'll  have  a  bout  with  you  again. 
Or  elfe  let  Talbot  perifh  with  this  Ihame. 
PuceL  Are  you  fo  hot,  fir  ? — ^Yet,  Pucelle,  hold 
thy  peace ; 
If  Talbot  do  but  thunder,  rain  will  follow. — 

[Talbot y  and  the  rejl^  whifper  together  in  council. ' 
God  fpeed  the  parliament !  who  fhall  be  the  fpeakef  ? 
TaL  Dare  ye  come  forth,  and  meet  us  in  the  field  ^ 
PuceL  Belike,  you  lordlhip  takes  us  then  for  fools. 
To  try  if  that  our  own  be  ours,  or  no. 

«  ^1  ■  AUn^m^  on  the  ivalls.^]  Alen^on  fir  T.  Hanmcr  hag 
replaced  here,  inftead  of  Reignier,  becaufe  Alen9on)  not  Rcig* 
nkr,  appears  in  the  tnfuiag  fcene.    JoHmpK* 

•       '  TaL 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


2^6         F  I  R  S  T    P  A  R  T    O  F 

Tah  I  fpeak  not  to  that  railing  Hecate, 
But  unto  thee,  Alenjion,  and  the  reft ; 
Will  ye,  like  foldiers,  come  and  fight  it  out  ? 

Jlen.  SignioFj  no. 

TaL  Signior,  bang ! — bafc  muleteers  of  France  ! 
Like  pcafant  foot-boys  do  they  keep  the  walls. 
And  dare  not  take  up  arms  like  gentlemen. 

Pucel.  Captains,  away  :  let'5  get  us  from  the  walls; 
For  Talbot  means  no  goodnefs,  by  his  looks.-* 
God  be  wi'  you,  my  lord  !  we  came,  fir,  but  to  tell 

you 
That  we  are  here.  [^Exeunt  from  the  wallu 

Tal.  And  there  will  we  be  too,  ere  it  be  long. 
Or  elfe  reproach  be  Talbot's  greateft  fame  !*- 
Vow,  Burgundy,  by  honour  of  thy  houfe, 
(Prick'd  on  by  pubic  wrongs,  fuilain*d  in  prance) 
Either  to  get  the  town  again,  or  die  ; 
And  I,-^as  fure  as  Englilh  Henry  Jives, 
And  as  his  father  here  was  conqueror ; 
As  fure  as  in  this  late^betrayed  town 
Great  Cocuf -de-lion's  heart  was  buried  ;      • 
So  fure  I  fwear,  to  get  the  town,  or  die. 

Burg.  My  vows  are  equal  partners  with  thy  vows* 

Tal.  But,  ere  we  go,  regard  this  dying  prince. 
The  valiant  duke  of  Bedford  : — Come,  my  lord;i 
We  will  beftow  you  in  fome  better  place. 
Fitter  for  ficknefs,  and  for  crazy  age. 

Bed.  Lord  Talbot,  do  not  fo  diflionour  me  : 
Here  will^  I  fit  before  the  walls  of"  Roan, 
And  will  be  partner  of  your  weal,  or  woe. 

Burg.  Courageous  Bedford,  let  usnow perfuade  you* 

Be£  Not  to  be  gone  from  hence ;  for  once  I  read  7, 

That 


"pnce  I  rehtk. 


Thatjiout  Pendragon,  in  his  litter^  &c-] 
This  hero  was  Uther  Pendragon,  brother  to  AureUus,  and  falher 
to.  king  Arthur. 

Shakefpeare,  has  imputed  to  Peniragon  an.ezploit  of  Aur^lius^ 
who,  fays  Holinlh*d,  ^  €ve  1  ficke  of  a  flixe  as  he  was,*ciufcd 

hiin- 
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That  ftout  Pen(Jragon,  in  his  litter,  fick, 
Came  to  the  field,  and  vanqiiilhed  his  foes  : 
Methinks,  I  fliould  revive  the  foldiers'  hearts, 
Bccaufe  I  ever  found  them  as  myfelf. 

Tal.  Undaunted  fpirit  in  a  dying  breaft ! — 
Then  be  it  fo  : — Heavens  keep  old  Bedford  fafe  !— 
And  now  no  more  ado,  brave  Burgundy, 
But  gatlier  we  our  forces  out  of  hand. 
And  fet  upon  our  boafting  enemy. . 

[^Exeunt  Burgundy,  Talbot,  and  forces. 

Jtt  alarum  :  excurfions.     Enter  Sir  John  Fajio^e,  and  a 
Captain. 

Cap.  Whither  away.  Sir  John  Faftolffe,  in  fuch 

haile? 
Fdft.  Whither  away  ?  to  fave  myfelf  by  flight ; 
We  are  like  to  have  the  overthrow  again. 
Cap.  What !  will  you  fly,  and  leave  lord  Talbot  ? 
Fqft.  Ay,        ^ 
All  the  Talbots  in  the  world,  to  fave  my  life.  [Exit. 
Cap.  Cowardly  knight !  ill  fortune  follow  thee  ! 

[Exih 

Retreat:  excurfions.     PuceUe,  JlenfOHy  and  Dauphin fij. 

Bed.  Now,  quiet  foul,  depart  when  heaven  ihall 
pleafc ;  , 

hunfeife  to  be  carried  forth  in  a  litter :  with  whofe  prefeoce  hb 
people  were  fp  incouraged,  that  encountering  with  the  Saxoiiii 
they  wan  the  vi6torie."    Htfi.  of  Scotlandy  p.  99.* 

Harding,  however,  in  his  CbronitUy  (as  I  learn  from  Dr.  Orajr) 
{iyes  the  following  account  of  Uther  P^ndragon ; 

^'  For  which  the  king  ordain'd  a  horfe-litter 
**  To  bear  him  fo  then  unto  Verolame, 
^^  Where  Ocea  lay,  and  Oyfa  alfo  in  fear, 
<<  That  faint  Albone's  now  hight  of  noble  fame, 
*<  Bet  downe  the  walles ;  but  to  him  forth  they  came, 
<^  Where  in  battayle  Ocea  and  Oyfa  were  flayn. 
*«  The  fielde  be  had,  and  thereof  was  full  fayne.** 

$T££VSKf«.  . 

For 
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For  I  have  feen  our  enemies'  overthrow. 
What  is  the  truft  or  ftrength  of  fooliflx  man  ? 
They,  that  of  late  were  daring  with  their  tcoffs^ 
Are  glad  and  fain  by  flight  to  fove  tbemfelves. 

[D/Vj,  and  is  carried  off  in  bis  chahr. 

An  alarum :  Enter  Talbot ^  JBurgundy,  and  the  reft. 

Tal.  Loft,  and  recovered  in  a  day  again  I 
This  is  a  double  honour.  Burgundy  :— 
Yet,  heavens  have  glory  for  this  vi(9x)ry  ! 

Burg.  Warlike  and  martial  Talbot,  Burgundy 
Enihrmes  thee  in  his  heart ;  and  there  ereds 
Thy  noble  deeds,  as  valour's*  monument. 

Tal.  Thanks,  gentle  duke.     But  where  is  Pucellc 
now  ? 
I  think,  her  old  familiar  is  afleep  : 
Now  Where's  the  Baftard's  braves,  and  Charles  his 

gleeks  ? 
What,  all  a-mort  ?  Roan  hangs  her  head  for  grief. 
That  fuch  a  valiant  company  are  fled. 
Now  will  we  take  fome  order  in  the  town. 
Placing  therein  fome  expert  officers ; 
And  then  depart  to  Paris,  to  the  king ; 
For  there  young  Henry,  with  his  nobles,  lies# 

Burg.  What  wills  lord  Talbot,  pleafeth  Burgundy. 

TaL  But  yet,  before  we  go,  let's  not  forget 
The  noble  duke  of  Bedford,  late  deceas'd. 
But  fee  his  exequies  fulfiU'd  in  Roan  ; 
.  A  braver  foldier  never  couched  lance, 
A  gentler  heart  did  never  fway  in  court : 
But  kings,  and  mightieft  potentates,  muft  die; 
For  that's  the  end  of  human  mifery.  ^Exeunt. 
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S  C  E  N  E    HI. 

The  fame.    T^e  plain  near  the  city.  > 
H/nier  the  Dauphin^  Baftard^  Jlenfon,  and  Joan  a  PuceUe. 

TuceU  Difmay  not,  princes,  at  this  accident. 
Nor  grieve  that  Roan  1$  fo  recovered  : 
Care  is  no  cure,  but  rather  corrofive. 
For  things  that  are  not  to  be  remedy'd.  • 

Let  frantic  Talbot  triumph  for  a  while. 
And  like  a  peacock  fweep  along  his  tail ; 
We'll  pull  his  plumes,  and  take  away  his  train. 
If  Dauphin,  and  the  reft,  will  be  but  rul'd. 

Dau.  We  have  been  guided  by  thee  hitherto. 
And  of  thy  cunnbg  had  no  diffidence ; 
One  fudden  foil  Ihall  never  breed  diftruft. 

Baft.  Search  out  thy  wit  for  fecret  policies. 
And  we  will  make  thee  famous  through  the  world* 

Aim.  We'll  fet  thy  ftatue  in  fome  holy  place,' 
And  have  thee  reverenced  like  a  bleffed  faint ; 
Employ  thee  then,  fweet  virgin,  for  our  good, 

TuceL  Then  thus  it  muft  be ;  this  doth  Joan  devife : 
By  fair  perfuafions,  mix'd  with  fugar*d  words. 
We  will  entice  the  duke  of  Burgundy 
To  leave  the  Talbot,  and  to  follow  us. 

Dau.  Ayj  marry,  fweeting,  if  we  could  do  that, 
trance  were  no  place  for  Henry^s  warriors ; 
Nor  Ihould  that  nation  boaft  it  fo  with  us. 
But  be  extirped  from  our  provinces '. 

Jlkn*  For  ever  Ihould  they  be  expuls'd  from  France  % 

•  And 

'  But  he  extirped  from  our  fr/yuinces,}  To  Mtirf  is  to  root 
out,    So^  in  hord  Stcrlint^s  Dariujf  1603: 

**  The  world  fliall  gather  to  extirf  our  name." 

Steevens. 
©  '-^txpuh^i  from  Pran^e^]  i,e»  expdfcd,.  So,  in  Ben  Jon* 
fon's  Sejanus  ;  • 

"  The 
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And  not  have  title  of  an  earldom  here. 

Pucel.  Your  honours  ihall  perceive  how  I  will  work. 
To  bring  this  matter  to  the  wilhed  end. 

[Drums  beats  afar  of 4 
Hark !  by  the  found  of  drum,  you  may  perceive 
Their  powers  are  marching  unto  Paris-ward,  . 

iHere  beat  an  Englijh  march. 
There  goes  the  Talbot,  with  his  colours  fpread  ; 
And  all  the  troops  of  Englilh  after  him. 

[French  march. 
Now,  in  the  rereward,  comes  the  duke,  and  his  ; 
Fortune,  in  favour,  makes  him  lag  behind. 
Summon  a  parley,  we  will  talk  with  him. 

[Trumpets  found  a  parley. 

Enter  the  duke  of  Burgundy^  marching. 

Dau.  A  parley  with  the  duke  of  Burgundy. 
Burg.  Who  craves  a  parley  with  the  Burgundy  ?^ 
PuceL  The  princely  Charles  of  France,  thy  coun- 
tryman. 
Burg,  What  fay'ft  thou,  Charles  ?  for  I  am  march- 
ing hence. 
Dau.  Speak,  Piicelle ;  and  enchant  him  with  thy 

words. 
PuceL  Brave  Burgundy,  undoubted  hope  of  France ! 
Stay,  let  thy  humble  hand-maid  fpeak  to  thee. 
Burg*  Speak  on ;  but  be  not  over-tedious. 
PuceL  Look  on  thy  country,  look  on  fertile  France, 
And  fee  the  cities  and  the  towns  defac'd 
By  wafting  ruin  of  the  cruel  foe  ! 
^  As  looks  the  mother  on  her  lowly  babe. 

When 

<|  The  txputfed  Apicala  finds  them  there.'* 
Agam,  in  Dra^^on^s  Jli»/fi  £/f as/swy  .• 

"  And  if  you  exfuye  them  there, 
**  They'll  hang  upon  your  braided  hair.**    Steevenj. 
*  As  looks  the  mother  on  her  lowly  hahe^  It  is  plain  Shakefpeare 
Wrote,— /wr^  hahe^  it  anfwering  to  fertiU  France  above,  which 
tl^sdomcftic  image  it  brought  to  illuftnite.    WMtBtraTOH. 

The 
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Wlicn  death  doth  clofe  his  tender  dying  eyes. 

See,  fee,  the  pining  malady  of  France ; 

Behold  the  wounds,  the  molt  unnatural  wounds. 

Which  thou  thyfelf  hafl:  given  her  woful  breaft  ! 

Oh,  turn  thy  edged  fword  another  way ; 

Strike  tliofe  that  hurt,  and  hurt  not  thofe  that  help  I. 

One  drop  of  blood,  driwn  from  thy  country's  bo- 

fom. 
Should  grieve   thee  more  than  ftreams  of  foreiga 

gore; 
Return  thee,  therefore,  with  a  flood  of  tears. 
And  wafli  away  thy  country's  ftained  fpots  ! 

Burg.  Either  Ihe  hath  bewitch'd  me  with  her  words. 
Or  nature  makes  me  fuddenly  relent. 
Pucel.  Befides,  all  French  and  France  exclaims  oit 

thee, 
Doubting  thy  birth  and  lawful  progeny. 
Whon?i  join'ft  thou  with,  biit.with  a  lordly  nation, 
That  will  not  truft  thee,  but  for  profit's  fake  ? 
When  Talbot  hath  fet  footing  once  in  France, 
And  falhion'd  thee  that  inftrument  of  ill, 
who  then,  but  Eiiglifli  Henry,  will  be  lord. 
And  thou  be  thruft  out,  like  a  fugitive  ? 
Call  we  to  mind, — and  mark  but  this,  for  proof;— 
Was  not  the  duke  of  Orleans  thy  foe  ? 
And  was  he  ii6t  in  England  prifoner  ? 
Butj  when  they  heard  he  was  thine  enemy. 
They  fet  him  free,  without  his  ranfom  paid. 
In  fpight  of  Burgundy,  and  all  his  friends. 
See  then  !  thou  nght'ft  againft  thy  countrymen. 
And  join'ft  with  them  will  be  thy  flaughter-men.' 
Come,  come,  return ;  return,  thou  wand'ring  lord ; 
Charles,  and  the  reft,  will  take  thee  in  their  arms. 

The  alteration  is  eafy  and  probable,  but  perhaps  the  poet  by 
Imuh  ^4i^e  meant  the  babe  lying  lonjj  in  death.  Lowly  anfwers  as 
yi€&  tf>itoMl}nX  defaced  ZXii  *wqfiing  ruin^  as  lovely  to  fertile. 

JOHNSOK. 

Vol.  VL  R  Burg. 
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Burg.  I  am  vanquilhed ;  *  thefe  haughty  words  of 
hers 
Have  battered  me  like  roaring  cannon-lhot. 
And  made  me  almoft  yield  upon  my  knees.— 
Forgive  me,  country,  and  fweet  countrymen  f 
;  And,  lordj,  accept  this  hearty  kind  embrace  : 
My  forces  and  my  power  of  men  are  yours  ;— 
So,  farewel,  Talbot ;  Til  no  longer  truft  thee. 
Pu(;eL  '  Done  like  a  Frenchman ;  turn,  and  turn 

again !  .        ^ 

Dau.  Welcome,  brave  duke !  thy  ifriendihip  makes 

us  frefli. 
Bqfi.  And  doth  beget  new  courage  In  our  breafts. 
Jkn.  Pucelle  hath  bravely  play 'd  her  part  in  this. 
And  doth  deferve  a  coronet  of  gold. 

Dau.  Now  let  us  on,   my  lords,   and  join    our 
powers ; 
And  feek  how  we  ra^y  prejudice  the  foe.       [^ExeunU 

*, '  ■  ^       thejh  haughty  words  of  hers 

Have  battered  me  like  roaring  caunen'Jhot^'\  ^    ^ 

How  thefe  lines  came  hither  I  know  not ;  there  was  nothing  in  the 
fpeech  6f  Joan  haughty  or  violent}  it  was  all  Toft  ieatreaty  and 
mild  expouuktion.    Johnson.  -■  ^ 

'  Dime  like  a  Frenchman  5  turn^  and  twm  uf^ain  i\  This,  fcems 
to  be  an  offering  of  the  poet  to  his  royal  miftrefe's  reientmenty 
for  Henry  the  Fourth's  laft  great  turn  in  religion^  in  thp  year 
159^.    War  BURTON. 

The  inconf^ancy  of  the  Freneh  was  always  the  fubje^t  of  fadret 
•  I  have  ^eadiadiifertation  written  to  prove  th^t,  the  mdes:  of  diQ 
wind  upon  our  fleeples  was  made  in  form  of  a  cock,  to  ridicttto 
the  French  for  their  frequent  changes.    Johnson. 


SCENE 
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SCENE    IV. 

Paris.   .  jin  apartment  In  the  palate. 

Enter  king  Henrys  Glofier^    Vernon^   ^ajfet,  (^c.    To 
them  Talbot^  tvith  Jbldiers. 

Tal  My  gracious  prince>-^and  honourable peers,-^ 
Hearing  of  your  arrival  in  this  realm  > 
I  have  a  while  given  truce  unto  my  wars, 
T6  do  my  duty  to  my  fovereign  : 
In  figa  whereof,  this  arm— that  hath  reclaimed 
To  your  obedience  fifty  fortrefles. 
Twelve  cities,  and  feven  walled  towns  of  ftr^ngth, 
Befide  five  hundred  prifoners  of  efteem,— ^ 
Lets  fall  his  fword  before  your  highnefs'  feet ; 
And,  with  fubmiffive  loyalty  of  heart, 
Afcribes  the  glory  of  hifi  conqueft  got, 
Firft  to  my  God,  and  next  unto  your  grace, 

K.  Henry.  Is  this  the  lord  Talbot,  uncle  Gloftcr, 
That  hath  fo  long  been  refident  in  France  ? 

Glo.  Yes,  if  it  pleafe  your  majefty,  my  liege. 

JT.  Henry.  Welcome,  brave  captain^  and  vidorious 
lord! 
When  I  was  young,  (as  yet  I  am  not  old) 
I  do  remember  how  my  father  faid, 
A  ftouter  champion  never  handled  fword. 
Long  fince  we  were  refolved  of  your  truth. 
Your  faithful  fervice,  and  your  toil  in  war  j 
Yet  never  have  you  tailed  our  reward. 
Or  been  reguerdotfd  *  with  fo  much  as  thanks^ 
Becaufe  *tiU  now  we  never  faw  your  face  : 
Therefore,  ftand  up ;  and,  for  thefc  good  defertUi 

,♦  Orheen  rcgucrdonM]  i.e.  rewarded.    The  word  Was  obib* 
kte  even  in  die  time  of  Shakefpeare.  Chauceir  ufts  it  in  the  J^^ii*^ 

R »  w« 
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We  here  create  you  carl  of  Shrewftury ; 
And  in  our  coronation  take  your  place. 

lExeunl  King,  Glo.  TaU 

Ver,  Now,  Sir,  to  you,  that  were  fo  hot  at  fea, 
Difgracing  of  thefe  colours  that  I  wear  ^ 
In  honour  of  my  noble  lord  of  York,-^ 
Dar'ft  thou  maintain  the  former  words  thoufpakil? 

Baf.  Yes,  fir ;  as  well  as  you  dare  patronage 
The  envious  barking  of  your  faucy  tongue 
Againft  my  lord»  the  duke  of  Somerfet. 

Ver.  Sirrah,  thy  lord  I  honour  as  he  is. 

Baf.  Why,  what  is  he  ?  aa  good  a  man  as  York. 

Ver.  H^rk  ye ;  not  fo  ;  in  witnefs,.take  ye. that. 

{Striks  him. 

i?ij/;i Villain,  thoU  know'ft,  the  law  of  armsjs  fuch,. 
*  That,  who  fo  draws  a  fword,  *'tis  prefent  death  ; 
Or  elfe  this  blow  fliould  broach  thy  dearefl  bloods 
But  rU  unto  his  majefty,  and  crave 
I  may  have  liberty  to  venge  this  wrong ; 
When  thou  Ihalt  fee.  Til  meet  thee  to  thy  coft. 

s  —/i&^  colours  ttat  Iwear'i  This  was  the  bfulgr  of  a  ro/i^ 
and  not  an  officer's  fear JF,    So,  in  Lov^s  Labour* s  L^  s 
'  **  And  weat  his  colours  like  a- tumbler's  hoop.** 
Aft  nf .  Scene  the  Uft.    Tollet. 

^  ThatfVuha/oJrawsafLvordf  *ttsfrefint  deaibi}  ShsiketpezTC 
wrote: 

ilraws  a  fword  i*th^  prcfence  *t's  death ; 
/.  e*  in  the  court,  or  in  the  prefence  chamber,    WARBtrRToir.' 

This  reading  cannot  be  Yight,  becaldfe,  as  Mr.£d^*ah)s^bb^ 
ferved,  it  ca^otl^e  piroBouac&l*    2t  iss,  fcrawerer^  ^^0i^  <Qiti^ 
jnent,  ai  it  ihew&  $he  author^  paeaniog.    |oHif so^.    ^ 
I  believe,  the  linefhbald  be  written  as  it  is  in  the  folio  :-*■ 
i%aty  who  ^o  Jrmjos  afujord  ■ '  ■ 

I.  e.  (as  i^.  Warburton  has  obferved)  #itli  &  ttielxSite  in  tbe  OttUiT^ 
or  in  the.prefencC'-chamber,    St£(V£n»«  '     ^ 

Johnfimf  in  |i)s  coUe^tioii  of  Eccle/iqftical  Zrtfv^j/ha^  8!l/i^^ ' 
the  following,  which  was  made  by  Ina,  king  of' the  Weuoaxona' 
6^3,     **  If  any  one  fi^ht  in  the  king's  houle,  let  him  forfeit^ 
Ills  eftate,  and  let  the  Icing  deem  whether  he  ihalt  live  or  not***  I 
am  told  that'thc^b  ate  man^  other  aneitnt  cstnons  to  tbe-fkme  * 
purpofe.    Gry»  Steetens. 

Far, 
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Ver^  Well,  mifcreapt,  Fll  be  there  as  fopn  as  you  j 
And,  after^  meet  you  fooner  than  you  would, 

[Exe  nt. 


ACT      IV.        SCENE     I. 

Paris.    A  rwm  of  fiat c. 

Bnter^  king  Henrys  Ghfterj  Winchefter,  Tork^  Suffolk, 
Somerfety  fVm-wick,  Talbot,  Eteter,  and  Governor  of 
Farij. 

GJo.  Lord  bilhop,  fet  the  crown  upon  his  head. 
fFin,  God  fave  king  Henry,  of  that  name  the  fixth  I 
Glo^  Now,  governor  of  Paris,  take  your  oath,— 
That  you  ejeft  no  other  king  but  him  : 
Efteem  none  friends,  but  fuch  as  are  his  friiends ; 
And  none  yo'ur  foes,  but  ^  fuch  as  fliall  pretend 
Malicious  praftices  againft^his  ftate  : 
This  fliall  ye  do,  fo  help  you  righteous  God  ! 

Enter  Sir  John  Fqftolfe. 

Fqft*  My  gracious  fovereign,  as  I  rode  from  Calais, 
To  hafte  unto  your  coronation, 
A  letter  was  delivered  to  my  hands. 
Writ  to  your  grace  from  the  duke  of  Burgundy. 

T^l*  Shame  to  the  duke  of  Burgundy,  and  thee  ! 
I  vow^d,  bafe  knight,  when  I  did  meet  thee  next. 
To  tear  the  garter  from  thy  craven's  leg,  [plucking  it  qff\ 
(Which  I  have  done)  becaufe  unworthily 
ThoUgjn  W^ft  inftalled  in  that  high  degree.— 
Fardon  me,  princely  Henry/  and  the  reft; 

?  m^/ucb  asJballfretenJ}  To  fritcn^h  to  A/ffff  to  intend. 
"■  ' '  ,  Johnson^.  1 

R  2  This 
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Thi$  daftard,  at  the  battle  of  Poiftiers  ^—f 
When  but  in  all  I  was  fix  thoufand  ftrong. 
And  that  the  French  were  almoft  ten  to  one,— 
Before  we  met,  or  that  a  flroke  was  given. 
Like  to  a  trufty  fquire,  did  run  away  ; 
In  which  affault  we  loft  twelve  hundred  men ; 
Myfelf,  and  divers  gentlemen  befide. 
Were  there  furpriz*d,  and  taken  prifoncrs. 
Then  judge,  great  lords,  if  I  have  done  amifs ; 
Or  whether  that  fuch  cowards  ought  to  wear 
This  ornament  of  knighthood,  yea,  or  no. 

Glo.  To  fay  the  truth,  this  fad  was  infamous. 
And  ill  befeeming  any  common  man  ; 
Much  more  a  knight,  a  captain,  and  a  leader, 

Tal.  When  firft  this  order  was  ordained,  my  lordSj 
Knights  of  the  garter  were  of  noble  birth ; 
Valiant,  and  virtuous,  full  of  ^  haughty  courage. 
Such  as  were  grown  to  credit  by  the  wars  ; 
Not  fearing  death,  nor  flirinking  for  diftrefs. 
But  always  refolute  in  moft  extremes. 
He  then,  that  is  not  furnilh'd  in  this  fort. 
Doth  but  ufurp  the  facred  name  of  knight. 
Profaning  this  moft  honourable  order ; 
And  Ihould  (if  I  were  worthy  to  be  judge) 

^  •  r^-^^at  the  haitle  of  Poldiers,]  The  battle  of  PoidS^rs  wa$ 
fought  in  the  year  1357,  the  31ft  of  king  EdWard  Ilf.  ahd  thq 
fcene  now  lies  in  the  7th  year  of  the  reign  of  king  Hent^  VI, 
viz.  1428.  This  blunder  m^y  be  jiiftly  impute4  t^  the  players 
or  tnmfcribers  ;  nor  can  we  very  well  juftifjr  ourfelves  for 
permitting  it  to  continue  fo  long,  ,as  it  was  too  glaring  to  l\ave 
efcaped  an  attentive  reader.  The  aftion  of  which  Shakeipeare  1% 
now  fpeaking,  happened  (according  to  Holinihed)  •*  neere  unto 
^  village  in  B^aufl'e  called  Pataiej**  whi^h  we  (h^uljd.re^d,  inflead 
of  Poitiers.  **  From  this  battell  departed  without  ^pic  (Iroke 
ftriken.  Sir  John  Fqftolfey  the  fame  yeei^e  by  his  valiantneflc 
elected  into  the  order  of  the  garter.  But  for  doubt  <>f  mifdcafing 
at  this  brunt,  the  duke  of  Bedford  tooke  from'  hii^itbe  image  <^ 
6t,  George  and  his  garter,  &c."    Holinfhed,  Vol.  II.  p.  6oi. 

.»  haughty  coura^e^l  JJaughiy  \»  hcrc  in'2taori|;tttai  fe^ft 

fox  kiih.     JoHNSOJ^f 

B« 
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Be  quite  degraded,  like  a  hedge-born  fwain 
That  doth  prefume  to  boaft  of  gentle  blood, 

K%  Henry.  Stain  to  thy  countrymen  !  thou  hear'ft 
thy  doom : 
Be  packing  therefore^  thou  that  waft  a  knight ; 
Henceforth  we  banilh  thee,  on  pain  of  death.-^ 

lExit  Fafiolfe. 
And  now,  my  lord  protedor,  view  the  letter 
Sent  from  our  uncle  duke  of  Burgundy. 

Glo.  What  means  his  grace,  that  he  hath  changed 
hisftile? 
No  more  but,  plain  and  bluntly,— 3l>  the  king? 

[Reading. 
Hath  he  forgot,  he  is  his  fovereign  ? 
Or  doth  this  churliih  fuj^rfcription 
Pretend  fome  alteration  in  good  will  *  ? 
What's  here  ?— /  hme^  upon  efpecial  caufey —  [Reads. 

Mn/d  witk  compajjion  of  tny  countr/s  wrecks 

together  with  the  pitiful  complaints 

Offuch  as  your  ^reffion  feeds  upon^^*^ 

Forfaken  your  pernicious  faStion^ 

And  joitfd  with  Charles j  the  rightful  king  of  France. 
O  monftrous  tfcachery !  Can  this  be  fo ; 
That  in  alliance^  amity,  and  oaths, 
There  fliould  be  found  fuch  falfe  diffembling  guile  ? 

K.  Hemy.  What  \  doth  my  uncle  Burgundy  revolt? 

Gfc-  He  doth,  my  lord ;  and  is  become  your  foe. 

!?•  Hemyi  Is  that  the  worft,  this  letter  doth  contain  ? 

'Qld.'  It  is  the  Wprft,  and  all,  my  lord,  he  writes. 

K^JIei/y.  Why  then,  lord  Talbot  there  ihall  talk 
n   .  with  him. 

And  give 'him  ehaftifement  for  this  abufe  j*— 
|iy  lord,  how  fay  you  ?  are  you  not  content  ? 
^  jy,.  Content,  my  Kege?  Yesi  but  that  I  am  pre- 

'- '         vented, 

'  Jftfiteni/omg  alteration  in  ^oad  nx)illf'\  Thus  the  old  copy.  To 
ftetimiitemg  to  be  here  ufed  in  its  Latin  fenfe,  i.e.  to  hold  out^ 
to  Bretch  forward.    Modem  editors  rfcad-/tfr//»A    Steevens. 

R  4  I  Ihould 
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I  ihould  have  begg'd  I  might  have  b^^n  empjoy'd. 

K.  Henry.  Then  gather  ftrength,  and  march  untq^ 
him  llraight : 
Let  him  perceive,  how  ill  we  brook  his  treafon  ; 
And  what  bflfence  it  is,  to  flout  bis  friends. 

Tal.  I  go,  my  lord  ;  in  heart  defiring  ftiU, 
You  may  behold  confufion  of  your  foes.    [JEr//  Tah 

Enter  Vernon^  and  Baffet. 

'  Ver.  Grant  me  the  combat,  gracious  fovereign  ! 

Baf.  And  me,  my  lord,  grant  me  t;he  combat  too! 

Torh  This  is  my  fervant ;  Hear  him,  noble  prince ! 
'Sm.  And  this  is  mine ;  Sweet  Henry,  favour  him  { 

K.  Henry.  Be  patient^  lords,  and  give  them  leave 
to  fpeak.— 
Say,  gentlemen,  What  makes  you  thus  exclaim  ? 
And  wherefore  crave  you  combat  ?  or  with  whom  ? 

Ver.  With  him,  my  lord ;  for  he  hath  done  me 
wrong. 

J?j/r*  And  I  with  him ;  for  he  hath  done  me  wrong, 

K'  Ht'nry.  What  is  that  wrong  whereof  you  both 
complam  ?  ^         ' 

Firft  1st  me  know,  and  then  1*11  anfwer  you. 

£qf  Croffing  the  fea  from  England  intolerance^ 
This  fellow  here,  with  envious  carping  tongue^   ' 
Upbraided  me  about  the  rofe  I  wear  ; 
Saving — the  fanguinc  colour  of  the  leaves 
Pid  reprefent  my  matter's  blufhing  cheeks,; 
When  ftubbornly  he  did  repugn  the  truth  %  ; 

About  a  certain  queftion  iq  the  la^v,  '    .     ., 

Argu'd  betwixt  the  duke  of  York  and  him^  '. ', 
With  other  vile  and  ignominious  terms :  '*  '  "  \ 
In  confutation  of  which  rude  reproach,  '   '    '  \ 

And  in.  defence  of  my  lord's  worthinefs^  ' 

I  crave  the  benefit  of  Uw  of  arms, 

%  ij^^i^j  repiig^tt'f^e  iruii^yT<i  npugn  is  tQ  rjjfift,    Th^ 
firord'is  ufed, by  Chaucer.    SteeveNS,      ^ .    ,       '  ' 
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Ver.  Andthat  i&  my  petition,  noble  lord  : 
For  though  he  feem,  with  forged  quaint  conceifji 
To  fet  a  glofs  ypon  his  bold  intent. 
Yet  know,  my  lord,  I  was  provok'd  by  hii^  ; 
And  he  firft  took  exceptions,  at  this  badge. 
Pronouncing— that  the  palenefs  of  this  flower 
pewray'd  the  faintnefs  of  my  mailer's  hear t. 

Tork.  Will  riot  this  malice,  Somerfet,  be  left? 

Som.  Your  private  grudge,  my  Iprd  of  York;,  wllj 
out. 
Though  ne'er  fo  cunningly  you  fmother  it. 

K*  Henry.  Good  Lord  !    what  madnpfs  rules  iQ 
brain-fick  men ; 
When,  for  fo  flight  and  frivolous  a,  caufe. 
Such  fadious  emulations  fliall  arife  I— 
Good  coufins  both,  of  York  and  Somerfet, 
Quiet  yourfelves,  I  pray,  and  be  at  peace. 

Tork.  Let  this  diffention  firft  be  try'd  by  fight. 
And  then  your  highnefs  fliall  command  a  peace, 

Som.  The  quarrel  toucheth  none  but  u^  aloni&i 
Jetwixt  ourifelves  let  us  decide  it  then* 

Tork.  Thrre  is  my  pledge ;  accept  it,  Somerfet^ 

Ver.  Nay,  let  it  reft  where  it  began  at  fii:ft, 

jB^/.  Confirm  it  fo,  mine  honourable  lord. 

Gh.  Confirm  it  fo  ?  Confounded  be  your  ftrife ! 
And  perifli  ye,  with  your  audacious  prate  ! 
Prefumptuous  vaflals  !  are  you  not  afliam'd> 
With  this  immodeft  clamorous  outrage 
To  trouble  and  difturb  the  king  and  us  ?— 
And  yx)u,  my  lords, — methinks,  you  do  not  well. 
To  bear  with  their  perverfe  objed:ions ; 
Much  lefs,  to  take  occafion  from  their  mouths. 
Tq  raife  a  mutiny  betwjixt  yourfelves ; 
tet  me  perfuade  you  take  a. better  courfe, 

Exe.  It  grieves  bis  highnefs ;— Good  my  lords^  be 
friends. 

^.  Henry.  Corpe  hither,  ypy  tfeai  Wftold  be  com^ 

Hencc-« 
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Henceforth,  I  charge  you,  as  you  love  our  favoUf, 

Quke  to  forget  this  quarrel,  and  the  caufe.— •      • 

And  you,  my  lords, — remember  where  we  are ; 

In  France,  amohgft  a  fickle  wavering  nation  : 

If  they  perceive  diffention  in  our  looks. 

And  that  within  ourfelves  we  difagree. 

How  will  their  grudging  ftomachs  be  provoked 

To  wilful  difobedience^  and  rebel  ? 

Befide^  What  infamy  will  there  arife, 

Whfen  foreign  princes  Ihali  be  certify'd. 

That,  for  a  toy,  a  thing  of  no  regard. 

King  Henry's  peers,  and  chief  nobility, 

Deftroy'd  themfelves,  and  loft  the  realm  of  France  ? 

O,  think  upon  the  conqueft.  of  my  father. 

My  tender  years  ;  and  let  us  not  forego 

That  for  a  trifle,  which  was  bought  with  blood  ! 

Let  me  be  umpire  in  this  doubtful  ftrife, 

I  fee  no  reafon^  if  I  wear  this  rofe, 

[JPuiting^  on  a  red  rofe^ 
That  any  one  fhould  therefore  be  fufpicious    - 
I  more  incline  to  Somerfet,  than  York  : 
JBoth  are  my  kinfmen,  and  1  love  them  both  : 
As  well  they  may  upbraid  me  with  my  crown, 
Becaufe,  forfooth,  the  king  of  Scots  is  crown'd. 
But  your  difcretions  better fcan  perfuade. 
Than  I  am  able  to  inftruft  or  teach  ; 
And  therefore,  as  we  hither  came  in  peace. 
So  let  us  ftill  continue  peace  and  love. — 
Coufin  of  York,  we  inftitute  your  grace 
To  be  our  regeht  in  thefe  parts  of  France  :— 
And  good  my  lord  of  Somerfet,  unite 
Your  troops  of  horfemen  with  his  bands  of  foot  ;— 
And,  like  true  fubjefts,  fons  of  your  progenitors. 
Go  cheerfully  together,  and  digeft 
Your  angry  choler  on  your  enemies. 
Ourfelf,  my  lord  protcftor,  and  the  reft,    . 
-Aittx  Tome  refpite,  •  Wilt  return  to  Calais  J 
From  thence  to  England ;  where  I  hope  ere  long 

Ta 
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To  be  prefcntcd,  by  your  vidories. 

With  Charles,  Alcnjon,  and  that  traiterous  rour. 

{^Flourijh.    Exeunt^ 

Minent  Tork,  JVarwlck^  Exeter^  and  Femon. 

War.  My  lord  of  York,  I  promife  you,  the  king 
Prettily,  methought,  did  play  the  orator. 

Tork.  And  fo  he  did  ;  but  yet  I  like  it  not. 
In  that  he  wears  the  badge  of  Somerfet. 

tVar.  Tuih  !  thatwajj  but  his  fancy,  blame  him  not; 
I  dare  prefume,  fweet  prince,  he  thought  no  harm. 

nrk.  » And,  if  I  wift,  he  did,— But  let  it  reft ; 
Other  affairs  muft  now  be  managed,  {^ExeunU 

Manet  Exeter. 

Exe.  Well  didft  thou,  Richard,  to  fupprefs  thy 
voice : 
For,  had  the  paffions  of  thy  heart  burft  out, 
I  fear,  we  ihould  have  feen  decypher'd  there 
More  rancorous  fpight,  more  furious  raging  broils. 
Than  yet  cai^  be  imagined  or  fuppos'd. 
But  howfoe^'dr,  no  fimple  man  that  fee§ 
This  jarring  difcord  of  nobility. 
This  IhouldVing  of  each  other  in  the  court. 
This  faffcioys  bandying  of  their  favourites, 

'  In  .the  Ibrmer  editions, 

Jiuf  if  J  vnSk  he  did^--^^  By  the  pointing  reformM,  and  a 
fingle  letter  expu^g'd)  I  have  reftor'd  the  text  to  its  purity.  AmJ^ 
if  I  wis  f  he  did—v^zpNiok  had  faid,  the  king  meant  no  harm  in 
wearing  Somerfet^s  rofe :  York  teilily  replies,  **  Nay,  if  I  know 
sny  thing,  he  did  think  harm/'    Theobald, 

Thisia  fotk>wed  by  the  fucoeeding  editors,  and  is  indeed  plau* 
fible  ei^oiig^ ;  t>ut  perhaps  this  fpeech  may  become  fuffidently  ia« 
telligible  without  any  ghangC)  only  fuppofing  it  broken. 

And  if'^I  vji/b-^he  did% 
or,  perhaps  t 

Andif  hrdid^  I'tui/b^    JounzOKm 
I  read,  I  w^.    The  piet.  of  the  old  obfolete  v^  I  ^is$ 
which  is  ufed  by  ShakcTpeare  in  The  Merchant  of  Femc0:  • 
**  There  be  fools  alive,  I  w/V, 
^*  Silver'd  o'er,  and  fo  was  this/*    Stesveks. 

But 
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But  that  he  doth  prelage  fome  ill  events 
*Tis  much,  when  fcepters  are  in  childrea's  hands  } 
But  more,  when  envy  breeds  unkind  divifion ; 
There  comes  the  ruin,  there  begins  confufion.  ^Exit^ 

SCENE    11. 

Before  the  walls  of  Bourdecmx^ 

Enter  Talbot^  with  trumpets  and  drum. 

Tal.  Go  to  the  gates  of  Bourdeaux,  trumpeter. 
Summon  their  general  unto  the  wall,  \S0und9, 

Enter  Qeneral  ahft, 

Englifli  John.  Talbot,  captains,  calls  you  forth^ 
Servant  in  arms  to  Harry  king  of  England ; 
And  thus  he  wauld,-r — Open  your  city  gates^ 
Be  humbled  to  us  ;  call  my  fovereign  yours,^ 
And  do  him  homage  as  obedient  fubjefts. 
And  ru  withdraw  me  and  my  bloody  power: 
But,  if  you  fr,own  upon  this  prc^er'd  peace. 
You  tempt  the  fury  of  my  three  attendants. 
Lean  famine,  quartering  fteel,  and  climbing  fire  | 
Who,  iii  a  moment,  even  witli  the  earth,.    , 
Shall  lay  your  itately  and  air-bcaving  towers,  * 
If  you  forfake  ^  the  offer  of  their  love, 
'  Gen.  Thou  ominous  and' fearfql  owl  of  death. 
Our  nation's  terror,,  and  their  bloody  fcourge  { . 
The  period  of  thy  tyranny  approacheth. . 
On  us  thou  canft  not  enter,  but  by  death  ; 
For,  I  proteft>  we  are  well  fortify*d, 
And  ftrbng  enough  to.  ilTue  out  and  fight ; 
If  thou  retire,  the  Dauphin,  well  appointed^ 
Stands  with  the  fnares  of  war  to  tangle  thee  : 
On  either  hand  thee  there  are  fquadrons  pitched, 

♦  ^'the'ir  love.]  The  old  editious  read :— /&  ofer  of  tli^r  love^, 
Sir  T,  Hanmer  altered  it  to  our.    Johnson* 
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To  wall  thee  frotn  the  liberty  of  flight ; 

And  no  way  canft  thou  turn  thee  for  redrefe^ 

But  death  doth  front  thee  with  apparent  fpoi!> 

And  pak  deftfuftion  meets  thee  in  the  face. 

Ten  thoufand  French  have  ta^en  the  factament^ 

*  To  rive  their  dangerous  artillery 

Upon  no  chriftian  foul  but  Englilh  Talbot 

Lo !  there  thou  ftand'ft,  a  breathihg  valiant  mah^ 

Of  an  invincible  unconquer'd  fpirirs 

This  is  the  lateft  glory  of  thy  praife. 

That  I,  thy  enemy,  ^  due  thee  withal ; 

For  ere  the  glafs,  that  now  begins  to  ruti, 

Finifli  the  procefs  of  his  fandy  hcfCir, 

Thefe  eyes,  that  fee  thee' now  well  coloured. 

Shall  fee  thee  withered,  bloody,  pale,  and  dead. 

{^Drum  afar  cff^ 
Hark  !  hark  !  the  Dauphin's  dram,  a  warning  bell. 
Sings  heavy  mufic  to  thy  timorous  foul ; 
And  mine  fliall  ring  thy  dixe  depamire  out. 

[Exit  from  the  walls. 

5  ^0  rvve  ihe'if  ddngirbUi  artitkry]  1  do  h6t  underftand  ttiA 
plxrafc /<?  rive  tfr/i&ry,  p^rh^  it  might  bfe  to- drive;  wcfay/# 
drtt^e  a  hlonu^  and  to  drive  at  a  man^  when  we  mean  to  expreft 
furious  JSualt.    Johk^^it. 

To  rive  fecrns  to  be  uTed  with  ibme  detiatioa  frbm  its  Comaidlfc 
neaning  in  Antwf  and  Cleopatra^  2£t  W^  fc.  ii : 

^*rTht  ibiil  and  body  rive  net  more  at  parting.** 

Stsjvens. 
Rive  their  artillery  ieems  to  mean  charge  their  artilleiy  fo  mucb 
as  to  endanger  their  burning*    So^  in  frailus  and  Cr^da,  Ajag 
bidi  tbe  truinpetet  l^ow  fo  toud^  as  to  cxack  his  Tungs  and  j^4i 
bis  brazen  pipe.    To£,i;£t, 

^  — — /ttr  thee  wUbal;]  To  due  is  td  et$due^  to  deci^  tograce^ 

Johnson^ 
The  old  copy  reads,— dew  thels  wthal  \  and  perhaps  nghtly,  Tk^. 
dm»  effrai/e  is  an  exprelTion  I  have  met  with  in  other  poets  : 
Shakefp^re  ufes  the  fame  verb  in  Macheth ; 

,  *  *  To  ^iv.  the  fovereigp  flowV,  and  drown  the  weedSi,*'^ 
AgaiDi  in  the  fccond  part  oiKing  Henry  VI : 
**  ■■■   I     ■ — give  me  thy  hand, 
.  **  That  I  may  den,\j  it  with  my  mournful  teara.'*  . 

Steevens; 
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JaL  ^  He  fables  not,  I  hear  the  enemy  ;— 
Out,  fome  light  horfemen,  and  perufe  their  wings«-— 
O,  negligent  and  heedlefs  difcipline  ! 
How  are  we  parked,  and  bounded  in  a  pale ; 
A  little  herd  of  England's  timorous  deer, 
Maz'd  with  a  yelping  kennel  of  French  curs !  i 

If  we  be  Engliih  deer,  •  be  then  in  blood  : 
'  Not  rafcal-like,  to  fall  dpwn  with  a  pinch ; 
But  rather  moody-mad',  and  defperate  flags. 
Turn  on  the  bloody  hounds  *  with  heads  of  fleel. 
And  make  the  cowards  ftand  aloof  at  bay  : 
Sell  every  man  his  life  as  dear  as  mine, 
And  they  ihall  find  dear  deer  of  *  us,  my  friends.— 
God,  and  faint  George !  Talbot,  and  England's  right! 
Profper  our  colours  in  t^is  dangerous  fight !  \^Exeunt. 

SCENE    III. 

Another  part  of  France.         -    . 

Enter  a  Me/fenger,  meeting  Tbrk^  whq.  enters  Zf^itk  a 
trumpet,  and  matry  Jbldiers» 

York.  Are  not  the  fpcedy  fcouts  returned  again» 
That  dogg'd  the  mighty  army  of  the  Dauphin  ? 

^  -^He  fables  noi^^  This  erprcffion  Milton  has  borrowed  la 
\iX%  Mafque  at  Ludlow  Caftle  : 

"  S]\t  fables  not,  I  feel  that  I  do  fear.** 
Jt  occurs  again  in  the  Pinner  of  Wakejieldy  1 599  : 

♦«  _; good  hthtrfahk  not  with  him/'    Steevens. 

*  -— T-^tf  iien  in  ilQodi]  Be  in  high  fpirits,  be  of  true  mettle; 

Johnson. 

9  Not  rafiid'Hie^ — ]  A  TvSc?!  deer  is  the  term  of  chafe  for  leao 
poor  deer.    Johnson. 

«  — — -w/V^  beads  ofjeeli]  Continuing  the  innige  of  the  dfer^ 
he/uppofes  the  lances  to  be  their  horns.    JoifNsoir« 

*  d»ar  deer  of  «j,]  The  ferae  quibble  occoib  in  Kinr 
HenryW.Vznli 

"  Death  hath  not  ftruck  fo  fat  a  deer  to-day^ 
"  Though  many  a  dearcTy  &c.'*    Steevens; 

Mejf. 
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MJf.  They  arc  returned,  my  lord ;  and  give  it  out, 
pThat  he  is  marched  to  Bourdeaux  with  his  power. 
To  fight  with  Talbot :  As  he  march'd  along, 
By  your  efpials  were  difcovercd 
Two  mightier  troops  than  that  the  Dauphin  led ; 
Which  joined  with  nim,  and  made  their  march  for 
BourdeauXt 

Tork.  A  plague  upon  that  villain  Somerfet ; 
That  thus  delays  my  promifed  fupply 
Of  horfemen,  that  were  levied  for  this  fiege  ! 
Renowned  Talbot  doth  exped:  my  aid  ; 
^  And  I  am  lowted  by  a  traitor  villain. 
And  cannot  help  the  noble  chevalier  : 
God  comfort  him  in  this  neceflity  ! 
If  be  mifcarry,  farewel  wars  in  France* 

Enter  Sir  IVilliam  Lucf. 

LMcy.  Thou  princely  leader  of  our  En^lifh  ftrength. 
Never  fo  needful  on  the  earth  of  France, 
Spuf  to  the  refcue  of  the  noble  Talbot ; 
Who  now  is  girdled  with  a  walft  of  iron, 
And  hemm'd  about  with  grim  deffruftion  : 
To  Bourdeaux,  warlike  duke !  to  Bourdeaux,  York! 
lElfe,  farewel  Talbot,  France,  and  England's  honour. 
'    York:  OGod!  that  Somerfet-^— who  in  proud  heart 
Doth  ilop  my  cornets — were  in  Talbot's  place  I 
So  ihould  we  faye  ^  valiant  gentleman. 
By  forfeiting  a  traitor,  and  a  coward. 
Mad  ire,  and  ^yrathful  fury,  tpa)^s  me  weep. 
That  thus  we  die,  while  remifs  traitors  fleep* 

*  Aitd  am  I  j0WtiJ^^^'\  To  iovjt  may  fignify  to  defrejif  tq 
lower^  to  Ji/h0wur ;  bi|t  I  do  pot  remember  it  fo  ufed;  We  may 
fead/  And  I  am  flouted.  /  am  mocked^  an^  treated  with  conr 
tempt.    JioHirsoK. 

To  Umty  in  Chaucer,  fig&ifiea  xofai^iu  To  fuhiii  is  to  iSr^ 
(i^wn*    So,  Diyden : 

'*  Sometimes  the  hill^i»iV/itfelf  a  while 
^*  ^Q  fmali  ddcents^  &c/*    ST££yENS. 
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Jjity^  O,  l«id  ifcme  fuccour  to'the  diftrefs'd  lord ! 

JV*,  He  dies,  we  lofe ;  I  break  my  warlike  word : 
We  mourn,  France  fmiles ;  we  lofe,  they  daily  get  j 
All  'lottgof  this  vile  traitor  Sbmerfet, 

Iju(j.  Thten,  God  take  ihercy  on  brave  Talbot^ 
foul! 
And  on  his  fon  young  John ;  whom,  two  hours  fincc, 
I  met  ill  travel  towards  his  warlike  father  ! 
This  feven  years  did  not  Talbot  fee  his  fon  ; 
And  now  they  meet  where  both  their  lives  are  don*. 

York.  Alas  !  what  joy  fliall  noble  Talbot  have. 
To  bid  his  young  foil  welcome  to  his  grave  ? 
Away  ?  vexation  almofk  flopis  my  bVeath, 
That  funder'd  friends  greet  in  the  hour  of  deatL-^ 
XrUcy,  farewel:  no  more  my  fortune  can. 
But  curfe  the  caufe  I  cannot  aid  the  man.— 
Maine,  Bloys,  Pbiftiers,  and  Tours^  are  won  away, 
^Long  all  of  Somerfet,  and  his  delay. 

IaU(y.  Thus,  while  ♦the  vulture  of  feditioh 
Feeds  in  thfe  bofom  of  fuch  great  commanders^ 
Sleeping  negledion  doth  betray  to  lofs 
The  conqueft  of  our  fcarce-cold  conqueror^ 
That  ever-living  man  of  memory, 
Henry  the  fifth  ;— Whiles  they  each  other  crofs. 
Lives,  hoftours^  lands^  and  all,  hurry  to  lofs.   ^xtu 

S  C  E  N  E    IV. 

Jbtother  fart  of  France. 

Enter  Somerfet^  with  his  army. 

Sbffu  It  h  too  late ;  I  cannot  fend  them  ttoW ; 
This  expedition  Was  by  York,  and  iTalbot, 
Too  taflUy  plotted  ;  all  axxt  getieral  force 

♦  -^?^  vulhfft^\  Allading  to  tbe  tde  of  Froiiietteuk* 

JOBHSOK* 

Might 


Digitized  by  VnOOQ IC 


K  1  N  G    H  E  N  R  Y    VI.        .257 

Might  with  ^  fally  of  the  very  town 

Be  buckled  with  :  the  over-daring  Talbot 

Hath  fuilied  all  his  dofs  of  former  honour 

By  this  unheedful,  aefperate,  wild  .adventure: 

York  fet  him  on  to  fight,  and  die  in  fliame, 

That^  Talbot -dead,  great  York  might  bear  the  namei 

Cap.  Here  is  fir  William  Lucy>  who  with  nie 
Set  from  our  o'er-match*d  forces  forth  for  aid, 

£;;/^r  Sir  William  Lucy. 
Som.  Haw  oow^  fir  William  ?  whither  were  yon 

feBt? 

iMcy.  Whither,  itiy  iord  ?  from  bought  and  fold 
lotti  Talbot; 
Who,  ^  iring'd  about  with  bold  adverfity. 
Cries  out  for  Aoble  York  and  Somerfct, 
Tb  beat  availing  death  from  bis  weajc  legions. 
kvA  whiles -the  hononrabte  captain  there.    .  . 
Dtops  bloody  fweat  from  his  war-wearieddimbs. 
And,  ^  in  advantage  lingering,  looks  for  refcue. 
You,  his  falfe  hopes^  the  truft  of  England's  honour. 
Keep  off  aloof  with  ^  worthlefs  emulation. 
Let  aot  your  private  difcord  keep  away 
The  levied  fuccours  that  (hould  lend  him  aid. 
While  he,  renowned  noble  gentleman,   - 
Yields  up  his  life  unto  a. world  of  qdds : 
Orleans  the  Ballard,  Charles,  and  Burgundy,    • 
Alen9oii,  Reignier,  compafs  him  about. 
And  Talbot  perifheth  by  your  default. 

Som.  York  itx.  him  on,    York  Ihould  have  fenf 
him  aid. 

LM(yjt  4^d  York  as  faft  upon  your  grace  exclaims ; 

s  *— r/ajV^tf»;P— ]  Environed,  encircled.    Johnson. 

•  — »«•  advantage  Ung^rtng^"^']  Protrading  his  reMance  by  the 
advantage  of  a  firong  pofi.    Johnson. 

^  -'--w&rthWs  emnlatimJ]  In  this  line  emulation  fignifies  merely 
rhdfy^  not  firaggle  for  (Tuperior  excellence.    Johnson* 

Vol.  VL  S  Swear- 
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Swearing,  that  you  withhold  his  levied  hoft, 
CoUefted  for  this  expedition, 

Som.  York  lies ;  he  might  have  fent,  and  had  thc^ 
horfe  : 
•  I  owe  hifn  little  duty,  and  lefs  love  ; 
And  take  foul  fcorn,  to  fawn  on  him  by  fending. 
Lu(y.  The  fraud  of  England,   not  the  force  of 
France, 
Hath  now.entrapt  the  noble-minded  Talbot: 
Never  to  England  fliall  he  bear  his  life ; 
But  dies,,  betray'd  to  fortune  by  your  ftrife. 

Som.  Come,  go ;  I  will  difpatch  the  horfemen  ftraight : 
Within  fix  hours  they  will  be  at  his  aid. 

Lucy.  Too  late  comes  refcue ;  he  is  ta'en,  or  llain : 
For  fly  he  could  not,  if.  he  would  have  fled ; 
And  fly  would  Talbot  never,  though  he  might* 
Som.  If  he  be  dead,  brave  Talbot  then  adieu  ! 
Loity.  His  fame  lives  in  the  world,  his  fliame  in 
'you.  \Exeunu 

S  C  E  N  E    V. 

A  field  of  battle  near  Bourdeaux. 
^  Enter  Talbot^  and  his  fon. 

Tai  O  young  John  Talbot !  I  did  fend  for  thee. 
To  tutor  thee  in  ftratagems  of  war ; 
That  Talbot's  name  might  be  in  thee  revived, 
.When  faplefs  age,  and  weak  unable  limbs. 
Should  bring  thy  father  to  his  drooping  chair. 
But, — O  malignant  and  ill-bodiiig  liars  !— 
Now  art  thou  come  unto  *  a  feaft  of  death, 
A  terrible  and  unavoided  danger  :    . 
Therefore,  dear  boy,  mount  on  my  fwifteft  horfe ; 
And  rU  diredt  thee  how  thou  Ihalt  efcape 

•  ^dfeajl  of  dcaih^'\  To  a  field  where  dtath  will  ht  fcafied 
with  fl^ughtci.    Johnson, 


Digitizeb  by  VnOOQ IC 


K  I  N  O    H  E  N  R  Y    VL        4^9 

By  fudden  flight :  come,  dally  not,  begone. 

John.  Is  my  name  Talbot  ?  and  am  I  ydur  fon  ? 
And  Ihall  I  fly  ?  O  !  if  you  iove  my  mother, 
Diihonour  not  her  honourable  name. 
To  make  a  baftard,  iahd  a  flave  of  me  ; 
The  world  will  fay — He  is  not  Talbot's  blood. 
That  bafely  fled,  when '  noble  Talbot  flood. 

3y//.  Fly,  to  revenge  my  death,  if  I  be  flain. 

John.  He,  that  flies  fo,  will  ne'er  return  again. 

^al.  If  we  both  ftay,  we  both  are  fure  to  die. 

John.  Then,  let  me  ftay  ;  and,  father,  do  you  fly  : 
Your  166  is  great,  fo  '  your  regard  fliould  be  ; 
My  worth  unknown,  no  lofs  is  known  in  me* 
Upon  my  death  the  French  can  little  boafl: ; 
In  yours  they  will,  in  you  all  hopes  are  loft. 
Flight  cannot  flain  the  honour  you  have  won ; 
But  mine  it  will,  that  no  exploit  have  done  : 
You  fled  for  vantage,  every  one  will  fwear ; 
But,  if  I  bow,  they'll  fay — it  was  for  fear. 
There  is  no  hope  that  ever  I  will  ftay. 
If,  the  firft  hour,  I  flirink,  and  run  away* 
Here,  on  my  knee,  I  beg  mortality. 
Rather  than  life  preferv'd  with  infamy. 

?j/.;  Shall  all  thy  mother's  hopes  lie  in  one  tomb  ? 

John.  Ay,   rather  than  TU  fliame  my  mother's 
womb. 

T^al.  Upon  my  blefiing  I  conamand  thee  go. 

John.  To  fight  I  will,  but  not  to  fly  the  foe. 

Tal.  Part  of  thy  father  may  be  fav'd  in  thee. 

John.  No  part  of  him,  but  will  be  fliame  in  me. 

STj/.Thou  never,  hadft  renown,  nor  canft  not  lofe  it. 

*  noble  TdfhotJloodJ\  For  what  reafon  this  fcenc  is  written  in 
.  Ajfne  I  cannot  gaefs.    If  Shakefpearc  had  not  in  other  plays 

mingled  his  rhymes  and  blank  Terfes  in  the  fame  manner,  I 
ihot^dd  have  fufpeded  t)iat  this  dialogue  had  been  a  part  of  fome 
other  poem  ^ich  was  never  iini^d,  and  that  being  loath  to  throW 
Us  labour  away,  he  inferted  it  Kere.     Johnspn, 

*  ^your  reg^rJ'^}  Your  care  of  your  own  fafety.    Johnson. 

S  z  '  John. 
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John.  Yes,  your  renowned  name  ;    Shall  flight 

'     •   .     abufe  it  ?  . 

Tal.  Thy  father's  charge  Ihall  clear  thee  from  that 
ftain.  '     ' 

John.  You  cannot  witnefs  for  me,  being  flain. 
If  death  be  fo  apparent,  thert  both  fly. 

Tal.  And  leave  my  followers  here,  to  fight,  and  die  ? 
My  age  was  never  tainted  with  fuch  fham^. 

JohfL  And  Ihall  my  youth  be  guilty  of  fuch  blame  ? 
No  more  can  I  be  fever'd  from  your  fide, 
'Th^n  can  yourfelf  yourfelf  in  twain  divide  : 
Stay,  ^,  do  what  you  will,  the  like  do  I ; 
For  live  I  will  nor,  if  my  father  die. 

Tal.  Then  here  I  take  my  leave  of  thee,  fair  ft>n. 
Born  ta  eclipfe  thy  life  this  afternoon. 
Come,  fide  by  fide  together  live  and  die ; 
And  foul  with  foul  from  France  to  heaven  fly. 

S  C  E  N  E    VI. 

Alarum :  excurfwnsy  wherein  Talhofsfin  is  hemm*d  about^ 
and  "falbot  refcttes  him. 

^     7i/.  rSaint  George,  and  vidlory !  fight,  Ibldiers,  fight : 
The  regent  hath  with  Talbot  broke  his  word. 
And  left  us  to  the  rage  of  France's  fword. 
Where  is  John  Talbot  ? — paufe,  and  tabe  thy  breath; 
I  gave  thee  life,  and  refCu'd  thee  from  death. 

Johi.  O  twice  my  father  !  twice  am  I  thy  fonl :  * 
The  life,^  thou  gav'ft  me  firft,  was  loft  and  done  ; 
/Till  witfi  thy  warlike  fword,  defoight  of  fate. 
To  my  determined  time  thou  gav*ft  new  date. 

TaL  When  from  the  Dauphin's  creft  thy  fword 
ftruck  fire, 
R  warm'd  thy  father's  heart  with  proud  dcfire 
Of  bold-fac'd  vidory.    Then  leaden  age,    ^ 
Quickened  with  youthful  fpleen,  and  warlike  rage, 

Beac 
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Beat  down  Alenfon,  Orleans,  Burgundy,  • 

And  from  the  pride  of  Gallia  refcuM  thee. 
The  ireful  baftard  Orleans^-that  drew  blood 
From  thee,  my  boy;  and  had  the  maidenhood 
Of  thy  firft  fight-— I  foon  encountered ; 
And,  interchanging  blows,  1  quickly  ihed 
Some  of  his  bauard  blood  ;  and,  jn  difgracfe, 
Bcfpoke  him  thps  :  Contaminated^  bafe^ 
And  mif-begotten  blood  Ifpill  of  thine^ 
Mean  and  right  poor  j  for  that  pure  blood  of  mine, 
Which  thou  didft  force  from  Talbot ^  my  brave  boy  :^^ 
Here,  purposing  the  Baftard  to  deftroy, 
Came  in  ftrongrefcue.     Speak,  thy  father's,  care  ; 
Art  not  thou  weary,  John  ?  How  doft  thou  fare  ? 
Wilt  thou  yet  leave  the  battle,  boy,  and  fly. 
Now  thou  art  feal'd  the  fon  of  chivalry  ? 
Fly,  to  revenge  my  death,  when  I  am  dead ; 
The  help  of  one  ftands  me  in  little  ftead. 
Oh,  too  much  folly  is  it,  well  I  wot, 
To  hazard  all  our  lives  in  one  fmall  boat. 
If  J  to-day  die  not  with  Frenchmen's  rage, 
To'-morrow  I  fliall  die  with  mickle  age  : 
By  me  they  nothing  gain,  an  if  I  ftay, 
'Tis  but  the  fliortning  of  my  life  one  day  ; 
In  thee  thy  mother  dies,  our  houlhold's  name. 
My  death's  revenge,  thy  youth,  and  England's  fame : 
AH  thefe,  and  more,  we  hazard  by  thy  ftay ; 
AH  thefe  are  fav'd,  if  thou  wilt  fly  away. 
John^  The  fword  of  Orleans  hath  not  made  mq 
fmart, 
Thefe  words  of  yours  draw  life-blood  from  my  heart : 
{ Oil  what  advantage,  bought  with  fuch  a  fliamc, 

To 

•  On  that  advantage^  hought  vjitbfucb  ajbamey 
1^0  fave  a  paltry  lifey  and Jlay  hright  fame  !\ 
This  paflage  feems  to  lie  obfcure  and  disjointea.    Neither  the 
grammar  is  to  be  juflified ;  nor  is  the  fentiment  better.    I  have 
vcntur'd  af:  a  flight  alteration,  which  departs  fo  little  from  the  read- 
ing whiph  h&9  obtaipMy  but  fo  much  raifes  the  fenfe,  as  well  a« 

S  $  tekcf 
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To  faye  a  paltry  life,  and  flay  bright  fame  ! 
Before  young  Talbot  from  old  Talbot  fly. 
The  coward  horfe,  that  bears  me>  fall  and  die  f 
'  And  like  me  to  the  peafant  boys  of  France  ; 
To  be  fliame's  fcorn,  and  fubjeft  of  mifchancc  ! 
Surely,  by  all  the  glory  you  have  won, 
An  if  I  fly>  I  am  net  Talbot's  fon  : 
Then  talk  no  more  of  flight,  it  is  no  boot ; 
If  fon  to  Talbot,  die  at  Talbot's  foot. 

Tal.  Then  follow  thou  thy  defperate  fire  of  Crete, 
Thou  Icarus  ;  thy  life  to  me  is  fweet : 
If  thou  wilt  fight,  fight  by  thy  father's  fide ; 
^  And,  commendable  prov'd,  let's  die  in  pride.  ^Exeunt, 

SCENE    VII. 

Akrum  .•  excurjions.    Enter  old  Talbot y  led  by  the  French^ 

Tal.  Where  is  my  other  life  ?  —  mine  own  is 
gone;— 
O,  whereas  young  Talbot  ?  where  is  valiant  John  ?— ^ 
*  Triumphant  death,  fmear'd  with  capttvity  I 
Young  Talbot's  valour  makes  me  fmile  at  thee  r— 
When  he  perceiv'd  nie  flirink,  and  on  my  knee, 

^tmkes  away  the  obfcurity,  that  I  am  willing  to  think  it  refbree 
the  author's  meaning : 

Out  on  that  vantage,    Theobald. 

Sir  T.  Hanmer  reads,  O  what  aik/antage^  which  I  have  fol- 
lowed, though  Mr,  Theotald's  conjedurc  may  be  well  enough 
admitted.     Johnson. 

3  And  like  mc  to  the  feafant  hoys  of  France  ;]  To  like  one  to  the 
fea/antsis^  Xo  compare^  to  level  ly  comj^ari/hn  ;  the  line  is  th.eFC- 
fore  intelligible  enough  by  itfelf,  but  in  this  fenfe  it  wants  con- 
nedtion.  Sir  T.  Hanmer  reads,  And  leave  mc^  which  makes  a 
clear  fenfe  and  juft  confcquence.  But  as  change  is  not  to  be  al- 
lowed without  neceility,  I  have  fuffered  like  to  ftand,  becaufe  X 
fuppofe  the  auth<:r  meant  the  fame  as  make  like^  or  reduce  to  a  U* 
ntel  vjith.    Johnson. 

♦  Triumphant  deaths  fmear*d  txjtth  captivity  /]  That  is,  death 
ftained  and  diihonoured  with  captivity.    Johnson* 
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His  bloody  fword  h<5  brandifliM  over  me,     ' 
And^  like  a  hungry  lion,  did  commence 
l^ough  deeds  of  rage,  and  ftern  impatience : 
But  when  my  angry  guarda;it  flood  alone, 
'  Tend'riog  my  ruin,  and  aflfail'd  of  none, 
Dizzy-eyM  fury,  and  great  rage  of  heart, 
Suddenly  made  him  from  my  fide  to  ftart 
Into  the  cluftVing  battle  of  the  French  : 
And  in  that  fea  of  blood  my  boy  did  drench 
His  over-mounting  fpirit ;  and  there  dy'd 
My  Icarus,  my  bloffom,  in  his  pride. 

Enter  John  Talbot^  borne, 

'    Serv.  O  my  dear  lord  !  lo,  where  your  fon  is  bornei 
Tal. .  ^  Thou  anf ic  death,  which  laugh*ft  usTiere  to 
fcorn. 
Anon,  from  thy  Infulting  tyranny. 
Coupled  in  bonds  of  perpetuity. 
Two  Talbots,  ^  winged  through  the  lither  flcy. 

In 

5  Tendering  my  r»/«,-— ]  Watching  me  with  tcnderncfs  lii  my 
fall.    Johnson,  ^ 

I  would  rather  read, — Tending  my  ruitty  &c.    Tyrwhitt. 
I  adhere  to  the  old  reading.     So,  in  Hamkty  Polonius  fays  to 
Ophelia  : 

««  ■     ..    ■      Tender  yourfelP  more  dearly.'*    Steevens. 

•  Thou  antic  death y ]  They»£>/,  or  ^«//c  of  the  play,  made 

.%ort  by  mocking  the  graver  perfonages.     Johnsqi* . 

7  winged  through  the  lither^,]  Lither  is  Jfexi^Ie  or  yield* 

ing»    In  much  the  fame  fenfe  Milton  fays  : 

it  He  with  broad  fails 

**  Winnow'd  the  huxom  air." 
That  is,  the  obfequious  air,    Johnson* 

Lither  is  the  comparative  of  the  adjedtive  lithe* 
.So,  in  Lylly's  Endymion^   1591: 

i*  to  breed  numbnefs  or  Uthernefs^ 

Lithemefs  is  limbernefs  or  yielding  lijcakne/s. 
•Again,  in  Look  ahout  Tou^  1 600  : 

**'I*il  bring  his  lither  legs  in  better  frame." 
Milton  might  have  borrow'd  the  exprcflion  ftom  Spenfer,  or  Gower, 
who  ufes  it  in  the  Prologue  to  his  ConfeJRo  Amantis : 

S  4  "  That 

\ 
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^  In  thy  defpigh t,  fii?ill  'fcap^  mdrtality , — 
O  thou  whofe  wounds  become  hard-fayotit'd  de^thj^ 
Speak  to  thy  father,  ere  thou  yield  thy  breath  : 
Brave  death  by  fpcaking,  whether  he  will,  or  no  { 
Imagine  him  a  Frenchn^an-^  and  thy  foe,-*» 
Poor  boy!  he  fmiles,  methinks ;  as  who  fliould  fay--* 
Had  death  been  French,  then  death  had  died  to^ 

day,     '  ^      . 

Come,  come,  and  lay  him  in  his  father^s  arms  j 
My  fpirit  can  no  longer  bear  thefe  harms. 
Soldiers,  adieu !  I  have  what  I  would  have, 
Now  my  old  arms  are  young  John  Talbot's  grave. 


A  C  T     V.      SCENE      L 

Continues  near  Bourdeaux. 

Enter  Ckarles^   Jlenfon,    Burgundy,  Baftard  and  Joan 
la  Pucelle. 

Char^  Ha4  Yprl^  and  Somerfet  brought  refcue  inj 
We  fhould  Jlave  found  a  bloody  day  of  this. 

Bafi^  How  the  youpg  *  wbelp  qf  Talbot's,  ragipg? 
wood* 

Pid 

f  *  That  unto  him  whiche  the  head  is, 
"  The  mcn^bres  huxom  (hall  bowe;" 
In  the  old  fcrvicc  of  matrimony,  the  wife  was  enjoined  to  be 
huxon^  both  at  bed  and  board.     Buxom  therefore  anciently  f\g* 
nified  obedient  or  yielding.     Sti^bbs,  in  his  Anatomie  of  Abufes^ 

X595,  ufes  the  word  in  the  fame  fcnfe:  f*  are  iobuximt\.6 

their  fhamelefs  defires,  &c."    Ste^vei^s. 

•  r-rr^viihelp  of-  Talbot's^  raging  brood,]  Thus  the  modem  edi- 
tions, I  have  reilored  the  old  reading.'  Raging fwifod^^}&.e% 
raging  mai* 

So,  Heywood  in  hi^  Dialogues  containing  a  number  of  effe^ual 
provirbes^  i^^2\ 

<*  — .an4 
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Did  flefh  his  puny  fword  '  in  Frenchmen's  blood  ! 

PuceL  Once  I  encounfer*d  him,  and  thus  I  feid, 
^ou  maiden  youth y  be  vanquiflfd  by  a  maid ; 
But — with  a  proud,  majcftical,  high  fcorn— * 
He  anfwer*d  thus ;  Toung  Talbot  was  not  born-^ 
fo  he  the  pillage '  of  a  giglot  wench  : 
So,  rulhmg  m  the  bowels  of  the  French  , 
He  left  me  proudly,  as  unworthy  fight. 

Bur.  Doubtlefs,  he wouldhave  made  a  nobleknight; 
See,  where  he  lies  inherfed  in  the  arms 
Of  the  moft  bloiidy  nurfer  of  his  harms. 

Bqfi.  Hew  them  to  pieces,  hack  their  bones  afun» 
d^r; 
Whofe  life  was  England's  glory,  Gallia's  wonder. 

Char.  Oh,  no;  forbear:  for  that  which  we  have  fle4 
Puring  the  life,  let  us  not  wrong  it  <;lcad, 

*<  ■     ■    ■     and  God  wot 

•*  He  i$  'W0od  at  a  word^  little  pott  footc  hot.*' 
»/lnd  again ; 

*«  as  good 

**  As  fhe  gave  him.    She  was,  as  they  fay,  born-woodj^ 
Again,  iTiThe  longer  thou  linffft  the  more  F09I  thou  art^  ijf?©.; 

**  He  will  fight  as  he  werew^tf*/."  ' 
Again,  in  the  Myftery  of  Candlemas-Daj^^  1 5 1 2 : 

**  Like  as  a  wodman  he  gan  to  fray.**  SxEEVfeNS. 
•  — /«  Frenfhmen*s  hlood!']  The  return  of  rhyme  where  young 
Talbot  is  again  mentioned,  and  in  no  other  place,  ftrengthens 
the  fufpicion  that  thefe  verfes  were  originally  part  of  forae  other 
work,  and  were  copied  here  only  to  fave  the  trouble  of  com- 
pofing  new.  Johnson, 
» of  agightnxjencb.1  Gi£lotU  znsifdnt&fif  cxt.ftrumpel» 

JOHNSONf 

The  word  is  ufed  by  Gafcoigne  and  other  authors,  thougli 
now  quite  obfolete. 
?o,  in  the  play  of  Orlando  Furiofo^  1 599  : 

*'  Whofe  choice  is  like  that  Greekifh  gighfs  love, 
**  That  left  her  lord,  prince  Menelaus."    St££V£ns. 

?  » in  the  hovoeis  of  the  Frencb^l^  So,  ill  the  firft.part  oi  Je^ 

tfnimoy  160^: 

If  Meet,  Don  ^ndrea !  yes,  b  the  lattle*j  iowelsJ* 
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Enter  Sir  fVtlliam  Luiy. 

Lucy.  'Herald,  condudk  me  to  the  Dauphin's  tent  j 
to  know    / 
Who  hath  obtained  the  glory  of  the  day. 

Char.  On  what  fubmiflive  meffage  art  thou  fent  ? 

Lucy.  Submiffion,  Dauphin  ?  *tis  a  meer  French 
word ; 
We  Engliih  warriors  wot  not  what  it  means. 
I  come  to  know  what  prifohcrs  thou  haft  ta*en,    * 
And  to  furvcy  the  bodies  of  the  dead. 

Char.  For  prifoners  aik'ft  thou  ?  hell  our  prifon  is. 
But  tell  me  whom  thou  feek'ftk 

Lu^.  Where  is  the  great  Alcides  of  the  field, 
\?aliant  lord  Talbot,  earl  of  Shrewflmry  ? 
Created,  for  his  rare  fuccefs  in  arms. 
Great  earl  of  Wafliford,  Watcrford,  and  Valence ; 
Lord  Talbot  of  Goodrig  and  Urchinfield, 
Lord  Strange  of  Blackmere,  lord  Verdun  of  Alton, 
Lord  Cromwell  of  Wingfield,  lord  Furnival  of  Shef-- 

^  field, 
The  thrice  viftorious  lord  of  Falconbridge ; 
Knight  of  the  noble  order  of  faint  George, 
-Worthy  faint  Michael,  and  the  golden  fleece  ; 
Great  mareihal  to  Henry  the  fixth. 
Of  all  his  wars  within  the  realm  of  France  ? 

PuceL  Here  is  a  filly  ftately  ftile,  indeed  ! 
The  Turk  ♦,  that  two  and  fifty  kingdoms  hath^ 
Writes  not  fo  tedious  a  ftile  as  this^— 

3  ConduH  me  to  the  Dauphin^ s  tenty  to  kruruj 
Wloo  hath  obtained  ■  ] 

Lucy*8  meffage  implied  that  he  knew  who  had  obtained  the  vic- 
tory :  therefore  fir  T.  Hanmer  reads : 
^'-  Herald y  coniuB  me  to  the  Dauphin's  tent.     Johnson. 

*  The  Turky  &c.]  Alluding  probably  to  the  oflentatious  letter 
of  Sultan  Solyman  the  Magnificent ^  to  the  emperor  Ferdinand, 
1962;  in  which  all  the  Grand  Signior^s  titles  are  enumerated. 
See  Knolles's  Hifi*  of  the  Turks^  5th  edit.  p.  789.    Gray. 

Him, 
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Him,  that  thou  magnify'ft  with  all  thefe  titles. 
Stinking^  and  fly-blown,  lies  here  at  our  feet. 

LMcy*  Is  Talbot  flain  j    the   Frenchmen's  only 
fcourge, 
Your  kingdom's  terror  and  black  Nemefis  ? 
Oh,  were  mine  eye-balls  into  bullets  turned. 
That  I,  in  rage,  might  flioot  them  at  your  faces  \ 
Oh,  that  I  could  but  call  thefe  dead  to  life  ! 
It  were  enough  to  fright  the  realm  of  Frante  : 
Were  but  his  pidure  left  among  you  here. 
It  would  amaze  the  proujdefl:  of  you  all. 
Give  me  their  bodies  ;  that  I  may  bear  them  hence. 
And  give  them  burial  as  befeems  their  worth. 

Tucel  I  think,  this  upftart  is  old  Talbot's  ghoft. 
He  fpeaks  with  fuch  a  proud  commanding  fpirit. 
For  God's  fake,  let  him  have  'em ;  to  keep  themhe!%. 
They  would  but  ftink,  and  putrefy  the  air. 

Char.  Go,  take  their  bodies  hence, 

IjLcy*  ril  bear 
Them  hence  :  but  from  their  alhes  Ihall  be  tcar'd 
A  phoenix,  that  Ihall  make  all  France  afeard. 

Char.  So  we  be  rid  of  them,  do  with  him  what  thou 
wilt. 
And  now  to  Paris,  in  this  conquering  vein ; 
AH  will  be  ours,  now  bloody  Talbot's  flain,  \ExeunU 

SCENE    II, 

England. 
Enter  King  Henry ^  Ghjier^  and  Exeter. 

K  Henry.  Have  you  perus'd  the  letters  from  the 
.  pope. 

The  emperor,  and  the  earl  of  Armagnac  ? 

Glo.  1  have,  my  lord  ;  and  their  intent  is  this,^— • 
They  humbly  fue  unto  your  excellence. 
To  have  a  godly  peace  concluded  of. 
Between  the  realms  of  England  and  of  France, 
\;  K.  Henry. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


^68         F  I  R  S  T    P  A  R  T    O  F 

K.  Heftry*  How  doth  youc  grace  affedt  their  motion  } 

Glo.  Well,  my  good  lord ;  and  ^^  the  only  means 
To  itop  effufion  of  our  Chriftian  blood, 
And  ftabliih  quietnefs  on  every  fide. 

K.  Henry.  Ay,  mafry,  uncle ;  for  I  always  tho\aghr. 
It  was  both  impious  and  unnatural, 
That  fuch  immanity  ^  and  bloody  ftrife 
Should  teigd  among  profeilbfs  of  one  faith. 

Glo*  Befide,  my  lord,— the  fooncr  to  effcd^ 
And  furer  bind,  this  knot  of  ami$y,-~ . 
The  earl  of  Armagnac-*-near  knit  to  Charles, 
A  man  of  gr^at  audiority  in  France,^^-^ 
r  roffers  his  only  daughter  to  your  grace 
Jn  marriage,  with  a  large  and  fumptuous  dowry. 

K*  Henry.  Mamage  ?  uncle,  alas !    my  years  arc 
♦  young; 

And  fitter  is  my  ftudy  and  my  books, 
Than  wanton  dalliance  with  a  paramour. 
Yet,  call  jthe  ambafladors  ;  and,  as  you  pleafci 
So  let  them  have  their  anfwers  every  one  : 
I  ihall  be  well  content  with  any  choice. 
Tends  to  God's  glory,  and  my  country's  weaL 

£nter  a  legate,  and  two  amiaffadors^  with  fflnchefier 
as  cardinal. 

Exe.  *What!  is^my  lord.of  Winch^fter  inlUll'd, 
And  caird  unto  a  cardinal^  degree ! 
Then,  I  perceive,  that  will  be  verify'd, 
Henry  the  fifth  did  fometime  prophefy,-*- 

5  — — £««tf«f>y]4.e,  barbarity,  iavagieQels,    Steevens, 
'     ,  ^  What!  is  ny  Iprd,^  ITincbefier  inJlalVd^ 

And  calVd  unto  i(  cardinals  degree  /] 
This  (as  Mr.  Edwards  has  obferved  in  his  MS,  notes)  argues  t 
great  toi|;etfulnefs  in  the  poet.    In  die  firfl  a6i  Gbfter  fays; 

rll  eanvafs  ihee  in  thy  iToad'Cn&iatVs  hat ; 
and  it  is  firange  that  the  duke  of  £x|^r  ihoitld  not  lounr  of  hi& 
advancement,    Stesysns. 
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If  once  he  come  to  be  a  cardinal, 

He^U  make  bis  ca^  ohequal  with  the  eroVH. 

K.  Henry.  My  lords  ambaffadors,  your  feveral  fuits 
Have  been  confider*d  and  debated  on. 
Vaur  purpofe  is  both  good  and  reafonable  : 
And,  therefore,  are  we  certainly  refolv'd 
To  draw  conditions  of  a  friendly  pestce ; 
Wbicht  by  my  lord  of  Winchefter,,  we  meaa 
Shall  l)e  tranfported  prefently  to  France. 

Gb.  And  for  the  proffer  of  my  lord  your  atefter^W 
I  have  informed  his  highnefs  (o  at  large^ 
•As-— lilpng  of  the  lady^s  virtuous  gifts. 
Her  beauty,  and  the  value  of  her  dower,— 
He  doth  intend  ihe  ihall  be  England's  queen* 
.    K^iiemy^  laacgumeot  and  propf  c^  whidi  cpntradJ, 
"Bear  her  this  jewel,  pledgees  my  affedion.—     .  • 
And  fo,  my  lord  prore<9:or,  fee  them  guarded. 
And  fafely  brought  taDoverv;  where,  inlhipp*d^ 
Commit  them  to  the  fortune  oFthe  fea. 

j^Exeunt  kingy  and  ffaip. 
Win.  St^,  my  lord  legate ;  you  fhall  firft  receive 
'The  fum  or  hioney,  Which  Ipromifed 
Should  be.  delivered  to  his  holinefs 
For  cfoathing  fn^  in  thefe  grave  ornaments. 
Legate.  I  wiiratti^nd  upon  your  lordfliip's  leifure. 
Win.  Now  Winchefterwitl  not  fubmit,  I  tTowi  ' 
Or  be  inferior  to  the  proudeft  peer.  '  ^ 

Humphrey  'df  Glofter,  thou  Ibalt  well  perceive,,    ^ 
'  That,  nor  in  birth,  nor  for  authority. 
The  bilhop  will  be  over-borne  by  thee : 
TJl  either  make  thee  ftoop,  and  bend  thjf  knee,   . 
Or  fack  this  country  with  a  mutiny.,  f^Bxhnt^ 

^  93^4Kf,  n9rin  hifth^^l  I  vveuW  read /or  birth.  That  i*> -thou 
.fliait  QQt  rule  me  though  thy  birth  is  legitimate  jud  thy  author 
rity  fupreme.    Johnson. 

The  old  copy  reads^  neither.    St£STSKS« 


SCENE 
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S  C  E  N  E    in. 

France. 

Enter  iDauphin,  .Burgundy,  jilenfon,   and  Joan  la 
Pucelle. 

Dau.  Thefe  news,  my  lords,  may  cheer  our  droopr 
ing  fpirits  : 
TTis  faid,'  the  ftout  Parifians  do  revolt. 
And  turn  again  unto  the  warlike  French. 
Jkn.  Then   march  to   Paris,    royal  Charles  of 
France, 
And  keep  not  back  your  powers  in  dalliance. 

Puceh  Peace  be  amongft  them,  if  they  turn  to  us; 
Elfe,'juin  combat  with  their  palaces  ! 

Enter  a  Scout. 

Scout.  Succefs  unto  our  valiant  general. 
And  happinefs  to  his  accomplices  !. 

Dau.  Wh^  tidings  fend  ourTcouts?  Ipr'ytheoJ 
fpeak. 

Scout.  ,The  Englifh  army,  that  divided  was 
Into  two  parts,  is  now  conjoined  in  one ; 
And  means  to, give  youbattle  prefently. 

2)j».  Somewhat  too  fudden,  firs,  the  warning  isj 
But  we  will  prefently  provide  for  them. 

Bur.  I  truft,  the  ghoft  of  Talbot  is  not  there; 
Now  he  is  goiie,  .my  lord,  you  need  not  fear* 

PuceL  •  Of  all  bale  paflSons,  fear  is  moft  accurs'd  :— 
Command  the  conqueft,  Charles,  it  fliall  be  thine ; 
Let  Henry  fret,  and  all  the  world  repine. 

Dau.  Then  on,  my  lords ;  And  France  be  fortu- 
^  i|»atc!  [Exeunt^ 


SCENE 
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SCENE    IV. 

Alarum :  excnrjmu    Enter  Joan  la  PuceUe.   -     " 

TuceL  The  r^ntcconquerSj^fand  the  Frenchmen 

fly- - 

Now  help,  ^  ye  charming  fpelh^j  and  periapts ; 

And  ye  choice  fpirits,  that  admoniih  me. 

And  give  me  figns  of  future  accidents!     \ThUnder. 

You  fpeedy  helpers,  that  arc  fubllitutes 

Under  the  lordly  '  monarch  of  the  north. 

Appear,  and  aid  me  in  this  ehterprizb !  . 

Enter  Bends. 

This  fpeedy  and  quick  appearance  argues  proof 
Of  your  accuftom'd  diligence  to  me. 
Now,  ye  familiar  fpirits^  that  are  cuird 

9  .^yi  charming fjbetts^  and periapts.i}  Charms  fowM  up.  £zek. 
xiii.  1 8.  Woe  to  them  that  fohv  pillows  to  all  arm-holes ^  to  hunt 
fouls.    Pope. 

Periapts  were  worn  about  the  neck  at  prefervatives  from  dif- 
eafe  or  danger.  Of  thefe,  the  firfi  chapter  of  St.  John's  Gofpel 
was  deemed  the  moft  efficacious. 

Whoever  is  defirous  to.  know  more  about  them,  may  confult 
'Bj^giDsl^ScoXt^^Difco^efyofWitchcrafty  i^^^j  P«  230,  &c. 
-  •    -  -    •    Steevens. 

The  following  ftorjr  which^  is  related  in  Wits^  Fits^  and  Fan- 
cies^ 1595/  proves  what  Mr.  Steevens  has  afferted.  **  A  cardinal 
feeing  a  pneft  carrying  a  cudgel  under  his  gown,  reprimanded 
him.  His  ezcufe  was,  that  he  only  carried  it  to  defend  himfelf 
againft  the  dogs  of  the  town.  Wherefbre,  I  pfay  you,  replied 
the  cardinal,  fervcs  2t,  Joints  Oofftlf  Alas^  my  lord,  fata  tire 
prieft,  theie  curs  underftand  no  Latin."    Malone. 

■  f^monarch  of  the  north,']  The  north  was  always  fuppofed  to 
be  the  purticular  habitation  of  bad  fpirits.  Milton  therefore  af- 
feinbles  the  rebel  anj^els  in  the  north.    Johnson. 

The  boaft  of  Lucifer  in  the  xivth  chapter  of-  Ifaiah  is  faid  to 
be,  that  he  wllf4  upon  the, mount  of  the  congregation^  in  fhe  fdes 
cf  the  north.    Steevens. 

•'    -  Out 
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Help  m?  this  onccj  th^t  France  may  get  the  field. 

(Tley  walk,  andfpeak  noU 
Oh,  bold  me  not  with  jEBencg  over-long  I 
Where  I  was  wont  to  feed  you  with  my  blood, 
4'11  lop  ft  member  offhand  giro  Jt  you,^ 
In  carneft  of  a  further  benefit ; 
So  you  4o  coadefceod  to  help  me  now^ — 

\^tbef  hang  that  htaiu 
No  hope  to  have  redref^  ?-*<My  body  fliall 
Pay  recompence,  if  you  will  grant  rtiy  fuit* 

\Xkey  fl^e  tktir  hmis. 
Cannot  my  body,  nor  bldod-facrifice, 
Intreat  you  to  your  wonted  furtherance  ? 
Then  take  my  fouU  my  bodyj,  foul,  and  all. 
Before'  that  England  give  the  French  the  foil. 

\^h^  iip&rt. 
See  !  they  forfake  nae.    Now  the  time  is  cotne,. 
That  France  muft  vail  her  iofty-plumed  creft. 
And  let  her  head  fall  into  England's  lap. 
My  ancient  incantaticwis  are  too  weak. 
And  hell  too  ftrohg  for  me  to  buckle  with  ;w- 
^ow,  France,  thy  gjbry  drojppejtb  .to  tbe  dwU.   SJS,xit 

Excurftotts*     Pucejle  and  Tbrk  fight  hand  to  hand, 
Pucelle  is  taken^     The  Flinch  fiy* 

Tork.  Damfel  of  France,  I  think,  I  have  j^ou  faft : 
Unchain  your  fpirits  now  witt  fpelling  charnjs. 
And  try  if  they  can  gain  your  lii)erty.-* 
A  goodly  prize,  fit  for  the  devil's  grace  ? 
^See,  how  the  ugly  witch  doth  bend  her  brows. 
As  if,  with  Circe,  ihe  would  change  my  ihape* 

pucel  Ghang*d  to  a  worfer  ihape  thou  caBfft  not  fee. 

Tork.  Oh,.  Chsitles  the  Dauphin  is  a  propjir  man^ 
tNo  fliape  but  his  can  pleafe  your  dainty  eye* 

^  Out  of  the  p^^Mirfulrc^CvA  under  imrth^}  I  believp  ^Sctik^' 
^icarc  wrote  iegiom^    Wakbtjrton. 
.    .  FuceU 
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Pucel.^  A  plaguing  mifchicf  light  on  Charles,  and 
thccf 
And  may  ye  both  be  fuddenly  furpnz'd 
By  bloody  Hands,  in  fleeping  on  your  beds ! 
Tbrk.  Fell,  banning  hag  H  enchantrefs,  hold  thy 

tongue; 
Pucel  I  pr*ythee,  give  me  leave  to  curfe  a  while. 
TorL  Curfe,  mifcreant,  when  thou  comeft  to  the 
ftake,  [ExeunU 

Alarum.    Enter  Suffolk^  leading  in  lady  MargareL 

Sufi  Be  what  thou  wilt,  thou  art  my  prifoner. 

[Gazes,  on  her* 
Oh  fairefl:  beauty,  do  not  fear,  nor  fly  ; 
For  1  will  touch  thee  but  with  reverent  hands, 
I  kifs  thefe  fingers  for  eternal  peace. 
And  lay  them  gently  on  thy  tender  fide. 
Who  art  thou  ?  fay,  that  I  may  honour  thee. 

Mar.  Margaret  my  name  ;  and  daughter  to  a  king,' 

he  king  of  Naples,  whofoe'er  thou  art. 

Stff.  An  earl  I  am,  and  Suffolk  am  I  caU'd* 
Be  not  ofiehded,  nature's  miracle. 
Thou  art  allotted  to  be  ta'en  by  me  : 
So  doth  the  fwan  her  downy  cygnets  fave. 
Keeping  them  prifoners  underne^tfar  her  wings. 
Yet,  if  this  fervile  ufage  oftce  offend. 
Go,  and  be  free  again,  as  Suffolk's  friend.  [^She  ingoing. 
Oh,  ftay  ! — I  have  no  power  to  let  her  pafs  ; 
My  hand  would  free  her,  but  my  heart  fays—no* 
^  As  plays  the  fun  upon  the  glaffy  ilreams^ 
Twinkling  another  counterfeited  beam> 

So 

s  ■  feB  bmnmg  i^/}  To  iM$  is  to  curfe.    So^  In  tU 

JiwqfMtdtaf  1633; 

*•  I  hatf  thcur  fouli  to  ^verlafiiog  pi5ta»,"    STEiVENi* 

♦  jis  flays  tie  fun  ufo^jbe  fiaj^jluamy  &c.]  This  ^mpari* 
foa,  made  between  thmgs  V9h,u:h  feem  fuffictently  unlike,  ia  in* 
tended  to  ezprefs  die  fi>ftne&  aud  delicai^y  qf  lady  Mar^ret*s 

Vol..  VI.  T  b«wty» 
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So  feems  this  gorgeous  beauty  to  mine  eyes. 
Fain  would  I  woo  her,  yet  I  dare  not  fpeak ; 
ril  call  for  pen  and  ink,  and  write  my  mind : 
Fie,  De  la  Poole  !  ^  difable  not  thyfelf ;  ^ 
Haft  not  a  tongue  ?  is  Ibe  not  here  thy  prifonet  ? 
Wilt  thou  be  daunted  at  a  woman's  fight  ? 
Ay ;  beauty's  princely  majefty  is  fuch,  ; 

Confounds  the  tt)ngue,  and  makes  the  fenfes  rough. 

Mir.  Say,  earl  of  Suffolk, — if  thy  nam^  be  fo,— 
What  ranfom  muft  I  pay  before  I  pais  ? 
For^  I  perceive,  I  am  thy  prifoner. 

Suf.  How  can'ft  thou  tell,  Ihe  will  deny  thy  fuit. 
Before  thou  make  a  trial  of'  her  love  ?  [,^ifide. 

'   Mar.  Why  fpeak'ft  thou  not  ?  what  ranfom  muft  I 
pay  ? 

Svf-  She's  beautiful ;  and  therefore  to  be  woo'd : 
She  is  a  woman ;  therefore  to  be  won.  [-^^S^. 

Mar.  Wilt  thou  accept  of  ranfom,  yea,  or  no  ? 

Suf.  Fond  man  !  remember,  that  thou  haft  a  wife ; 
Then  how  can  Margaret  be  thy  paramour  ?    \j^de. 

Mar.  I  were  beft  to  leave  him^  for  he  will  not  hear. 

Suf.  There  all  is  marr'd ;  there  lies  a  cooling  card*. 

Mar.  He  talks  at  random ;  fure,  the  man  is  xsaA. 

Suf.  And  yet  a  difpenfation  may  be  had* 

Mar.  And  yet  I  would  that  you  wouldanfwer  me* 

Suf.  I'll  win  this  lady  Margaret.     For  whom  ? 
Why,  for  my  king :  Tufli !  that's  ^  a  wooden  thing. 

Mar. 

beauty,  which  delighted,  but  did  not  dazzle :  which  was  bri|^r, 
but  gave  no  pain  by  its  luftre.    yoi^Nsoir. 

s   ■ difaBU  net  thyfelf;]  Do  npt  reyrrfent  thyf^rff  <b  wcrfc. 

To  dtfahk  the  judgment  of  smother  waSf  in  that  a|;e^  the  &inf 
as  to  defh-oy  its  credit  or  authonty.    Johnson. 
So,  in  As  Ton  Like  i2,  a^  V :— **  If  again,  it  waa  not  well  cut, 
ht  difahled  my  judpneni.^^    Stekyen^. 

•  a  coohnjg  card.]  So,  in  Marius4ndSySaf  1594: 

**  I'll  Uave  a  prcfent  cooling  card  for  you."  Sr^V£lc8.   - 

^  ■  a  tuooden  tbing.'\  Is  an  dukmard  hujmefs^  an  unHtrtahjig 

%ot  likely  tofucceei.     , 

|Bo,  in  Lylly's  Galathea^  1592:  **  Would  I' were  out  of  thefe 
M^Qodst  for  I  (hall  have  but  44;04^»  luck/*^ 
^    *  •  -     Again, 
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Mar*  He  j-alks  of  wood  :  It  is  fotnc  carpenter. . . 

5»/.  Yet  fo  my  fancy  may  be  fatisfy'd, 
And  peace  eftabliihed  between  tliefe  realnls. 
But  tnero  remains  a  fcruple  in  that  too  : 
For  though  her  father  be  the  king  of  Naples,; 
Duke  of  Anjou  and  Maine,  yet  is  he  poor. 
And  our  nobility  will  fcorn  the  match.  [-^ife. 

Mar.  Hear  ye,  captain  ?  Are  ypu  not  at  teifure? 

Suf.  It  fliall  be  fo,  difdain  they  ne'er  fo  much  : 
Henry  is  youthful,  and  will  quickly  yields- 
Madam,  I  have  a  fecret  to  reveaK 

Mar.  What  though  I  be  enthrall'd  ?  he  feems  a 
knight. 
And  will  not  any  way  diihonour  me.  {^j^idt. 

Suf.  Lady,  vouchfafe  to  liften  what  I  fay. 

Mar.  Perhaps,  I  Ihall  be  refcu'd  by  the  French  ; 
And  then  I  need  not  crave  his  courtefy.  [^^fide^ 

Suf.  Sweet  madam^  give  me  hearing  in  a  caufe — 

Aitr.  Tulh  !  women  have  been  captivate  ere  now. 

Suf.  Lady,  wherefore  talk  you  fo  ? 

Mar.  I  cry  you  mercy,  *tis  but  quid  for  quo. 

Suf.  Say,  gentle  princefs,  would  you  not  fuppofc 
Your  bondage  happy,  to  be  made  a  queen  ? 

Mar.  To  be  a  queen  in  bondage,  is  more  vile. 
Than  is  a  Have  in  bafe  fervility ; 
For  princes  ihould  be  free. 

Suf.  And  fo  Ihall  you. 
If  happy  England's  royal  king  be  free. 

Mir.  Why,  what  concerns  his  freedom  unto  me  ? 

Saf.  rii  undertake  to  make  thee  Henry's' queen ; 
To  put  a  golden  fceprer  in  thy  hand; 
And  fet  a  precioils  crown  upon  thy  head, 

AgaiD,  in  his  MaiiPs  Metamorphofit,  1600 : 

^*  My  maimer  takes  but  <{i;^?0j#»  paii^s/' 
Again,  in  the  Knave  of  Spades^  &c.  i^Q  date.    .        . 

^*  To' jnake'ah  end  of'  that  (atiie  woden  phrafe.f 

T  a  Hf 
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If  thou  wilt  condefcend  to  be  my  '     ■ 

Mar.  What  > 

Suf.  His  Jove. 

Mar.  I  am  unworthy  to  be  Henry's  wife?.' 

Suf.  No,  gentle  madam  ;  I  unworthy  am 
To  woo  fo  fair  a  dame  to  be  his  wife. 
And  have  no  portion  in  the  choice  myfelf. 
How  fay  you,  madam ;  are  you  fo  content  ? 

Mar.  An  if  my  father  pleafe,  I  am  content. 

Suf.  Then  call  our  captains,  and  our  colours,  forth : 
And,*  madam,  at  your  father's  cattle  walls 
We'll  crave  a  parley,  to  confer  with  him. 

Sound.     Enter  Reignier  on  the  waUs. 

Suf  See,  Reignier,  fee,  thy  daughter  prifonen 

Reig.  To  whom  ? 

Suf.  To  me. 

Reig.  Suffolk,  what  reipedy  ? 
I  am  a  foldier ;  and  unapt  to  weep. 
Or  to  exclaim  on  fortune's  ficklenefs. 

Suf  Yes,  there  is  remedy  enpugh,  my  lord : 
Confent,  (and,  for  thy  honour,  give  confent) 
"thy  daughter  Ihall  be  wedded  to  my  king ; 
-  Whom  I  with  pain  have  woo'd  and  won  thereto ; 
And  this  her  eafy-hdd  imprifonment 
Hath  gain'd  thy  daughter  princely  liberty. 

Reig.  Speaks  Suffolk  as  he  thinks  ? 

Suf  Fair  Margaret  knows. 
That  Suffolk  doth  not  flatter,  face,  or  feign. 

Reig.  Upon  thy  princely  warrant,  I  defcend. 
To  give  thee  anfwer  of  thy  jufl  demand. 

[Exit  from  the  walls* 

Suf  And  here  I  will  exped  thy  coming. 

Trumpets  found.,    Enter  Reignier^  bekm. 

Reig.  Welcome,  brave  earl,  inta  our  territories; 
Command  in  Aojou  what  your  honour  pleafes. 
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Suf.  Thanks,  Reignier,  happy  for  fa  fweet  a  child* 
Fit  to  be  made  companion  with  a  king  : 
What  anfwer  makes  your  grace  unto  my  fuit  ? 
*  Reig.  Since  thou  doft  deign  to  woo  her  little  worth. 
To  be  the  princely  bride  of  fuch  a  lord ; 
Upon  condition  I  may  quietly 
Enjoy  mine  own,  the  countries  Maine  and  Anjou, 
Free  from  oppreflion,  or  the  ftroke  of  war. 
My  daughter  fliall  be  Henrj^^  if  he  pleafe. 

Suf.  Ttiat  is  her  ranfom,  I  deliver  her ; 
And  thofe  two  countries,  I  will  undertake. 
Your  grace  Ihall  well  and  quietly  enjoy. 

Reig^  And  I  again,— in  Henry's  royal  name,    . 
As  deputy  unto  that  gracious  king, — 
(jive  thee  her  hand,  for  fign  of  plighted  faith. 

Suf.  Reignier  of  France,  I  give  thee  kingly  thanks^ 
Becaufe  this  is  in  traffic  of  a  king  : 
And  yet,  methinks,  I  could  be  well  contetat 
To  be  mine  own  attorney  in  this  cafe.  [^Afide^ 

I'll  over  then  to  England  with  this  news. 
And  make  this  marriage  to  be  folemniz'd : 
So,  farewel,  Reignier !  Set  this  diamond  fafe 
In  golden  palaces,  as  it  becomes* 

Reig.  I  do  embrace  thee,  as  I  would  embrace    ♦ 
The  Chriftian  prince,  king  Henry,  were  he  here. 

Mar.  Farewel,  my  lord  1  Good  wifties,  praife,  and 
prayers. 
Shall  Suffolk  ever  have  of  Margaret.     \^She  is  going. 

Suf.  Farewel,  fweet  madam  !  But  hark  you,  Mar- 
garet ; 
No  princely  commendations  to  my  king  ? 

Mar.  Such  commendations  as  become  a  maid, 
A  virgin,  and  his  fervant,  fay  to  him. 

Suf.  Words  fweetly  plac'd,  and  modeftly  direfted. 
But,  madam,  I  mufl  trouble  you  again,— 
No  loving  token  to  his  majefty  ? 

Mar.  Yes,  my  good  lord ;  a  pure  unfpottcd  heart. 
Never  yet  taint  with  love,  I  fend  the  kipgt 

;    :  T  3  Suf. 
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Suf.  And  this  withal.  {^Ktffes  her. 

Mar.  That  for  thyfelf ; — ^I  will  not  fo  premme, 

*  To  fend  fuch  peevifh  tokens  to  a  king. 

{Exeunt  Reigmer,  and  Margaret. 
Suf.  O,  wcrtthou  formyfelf! — But,  Suffolk,  ftay; 
Thou  may'ft  not  wapder  in  that  labyrinth  ; 
There  Minotaurs,  and  ugly  treafonsj  hirk. 
SoUicit  Henry  with  her  wonjfrous  praife  : 
Bethink  thee  on  her  yhrtuds  that  furmount, 

*  Mad,  natural  graces  that  extinguifh  art ; 
Repeat  their  femblance  often  on  the  feas. 

That,  when  thou  cpm^ft  to  kneel  at  Henry's  feet, 
Thou^may'ft  bereave  him  of  his  wits  widi  wonder, 

lExit. 

S  G  E  N  E    V. 

Caffy>  of  the  duTte  of  York  in  Anjou. 

Enter  Tork,  Warxmch^  a  Shepherd^  and  Pucelk. 

TorL  Bring  forth  that  forcerefs,   condemned  to 

burn. 
Shef.  Ah,  Joan  !  this  kills  thy  father's  heart  out- 
right ! 
Have  I  fought  every  country  far  and  near. 
And,  now  it  is  my  chance  to  find  thee  out^^ 

\,  •  Tofendfucb^yi^tokens-'''^^  Petviflf^  for  child ifli. 

Warburton, 

See  a  note  on  CymbeUne^  ad  1.  fc.  rii :  ^*  He's  ilrange  and 
/#wi/&/'    Steevens. 

»  ;^!Iad,  natural graces'"'^^  So  the  old  copy.  The  modern 
editors  have  beeu  content  to  read  her  natural  graces.  By  th^ 
xvord  maii^  however,  I  believe  the  poet  only  meant  <tvildox 
uncultivated.  In  the  former  of  thefe  fignifications  he  ^ppearA 
to  have  ufed  it.  in  Othello — '^--'he  JhtUw^d fronted xaaA^  Which 
Dr.  Johnfon  has  properly  interpreted.  We  call  a  wild  girl,  tQ 
this  day,  a  mad^cap. 

Mady  in  fome  or  the  ancient  books  of  gardening,  is  ufed  as  aa 
epithet  to  plants  which  grow  r^pant  and  wild,    S^xevens, 
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Muft  I  behold  thy  timclefs  '  cruel  death  ? 
Ah,  Joan,  fweet  daughter  Joan,  TU  die  with  thee ! 
.  JPtcfel.  Decrepit  mifer  * !  bafe  ignoble  wretch  ! 
1    am  dfefcended  of  a  gentler  blood ; 
Xhou  art  no  father,  nor  no  friend,  of  mine. 

Shep.  Out,  out ! -My  lords,  an  pleafe  you,  'tis 

not  fo ; 
I  did  beget  her,  all  the  parilh  knows  : 
Her  mother  liveth  yet,  can  teftify 
She  was  the  firft-fruirof  my  batchelorlhip. 

fFar.  Gracelefs  !  wilt  thou  deny  thy  parentage  ? 
Tork.  This  argues  what  her  kind  of  life  hath  been  ; 
Wicked  and  vile ;  and  fo  her  death  concludes. 
J/^ep.  Fie,  Joan  !  '  that  thou  wilt  be  fo  obftacle ! 

Gol 

*  *  --  timelcfs]  'U  untimely.    So,  in  Drayton's  Legend  of  Roieri 
J)uie  of  Normandy :  » 

"  Thy  fbrength  nras  buried  in  his  timekfs  death/* 

Steevens, 
*  Decrepit  mifer !]  Mifer  has  no  relation  to  svarice  in  this  paf- 
fage,  but  fimply  means  a  miferable  creature.    So,  in  the  Jnter^ 
liSe  &f  Jacob  and  Efau^   1568: 

**  But  as  for  thefe  mtfers  within  my  father's  tent." 
Again,  in  Lord  Sterline's  tragedy  of  CfoefuSy  1604. : 
**  Or  thinkd  thou  me  of  judgment  too  remifs, 

*^  A  mifer  that  in  miierie  refnains, 
**  The  biftard  child  of  fortune,  barr'd  from  b}ifs, 
*'  Whom  heaven  doth  hate,  and  all  the  world  difdains  ?•' 
A^in,  in  Holinfhed,  p.  760,^  where  he  is  fpeaking  of  the  deat& 
of  Richard  III :  **  And  fo  tlus  mifer ^  at  the  fame  vcrie  point,  had 
like  $:hance  and  fortune,  &c.'^  Again,  P«  951,  among  the  laft 
words  of  lord  Cromwell :  **  — ^-for  if  \  ihould  fo  doo,  I  wero 
a  very  wretch  and  a  mifer !^  Again,  ibidi  ♦*  — and  fo  patiently 
fuffered  the  (Iroke  of  the  ax,  by  a  ragged  ftnd  butch^rlie  mifer^ 
which  ill-favouredlie  performed  the  office.*'    STJkEViCNS. 

3  ^^that  thou  wilt  hefo  ohftacU  /]  A  vulgar  corruption  of  oh** 
flinatey  which  I  think  has  oddly  Iffted  fince  our  author's  time  till 
now.     Johnson. 

The  fame  corruption  may  be  met  with  in  oth^r  writers*  'jThu^i 
in  Chapmap'9  iti^-^,  1611:^^ 

**  An  ohftacle  young  thing  it  is." 
Again,  in  fie  Tragedy  ofHoffmany  1651 ; 
**  Be  not  ohfiacU^  old  duke.'» 

T  4  Agaim 
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God  knows,  thou  art  a  collop  of  my  flefli ; 
And  for  thy  fake  have  I  flied  many  a  tear  : . 
Deny  me  not,  I  pr'y^hce,  gentle  Joam 

PuceL  Peafant,  avaunt ! — You  have  fuborn'd  thii 
man, 
Of  purpofe  to  obfcure  *  my  noble  birth. 

Shep/'Tis  true,  I  gave  a  noble  to  the  prieft, 
•    The  morn  that  I  was  wedded  to  hex  mother.-— 
Kneel  down  and  take  my  bleffing,  good  my  girU 
Wilt  thou  not  ftoop  ?  Now  curfed  be  the  time 
Of  thy  nativity  !  I  would,  the  milk 
Thy  mother  gave  thee,  when  thou  fuck'dft  her  breaft, 
Had  been  a  little  ratlbane  /or  thy  fake ! 
.  Or  elfe,  when  thou  didft  keep  my  lambs  a-field, 
'      I  wiffi  fome  ravenous  wolf  had  eaten  theel 
Doft  thou  deny  thy  father,  curfed  drab  ? 
Oy  burn  her,  burn  her;  hanging  is  too  good.  [£:r/A 

Tork.  Take  her  away  ;  for  flie  hath  liv'd  too  long, 
To  fill  the  world  with  vicious  qualities. 

J^uceL  Firft,  let  me  tell  you  whom  you  have<:oii'» 
demn'd : 
Not  me  begotten  of  a  Ihepherd  fwain, 
But  iffu'd  from  the  progeny  of  kings  ; 
Virtuous,  and  holy  ;  chofen  from  above. 
By  infpiration  of  celeftial  grace. 
To  work  exceeding  miracles  on  earth. 
1  never  had  to  do  with  wicked  fpirits : 
Jut  yoy,r>^that  are  polluted  with  your .  lufts. 
Stained  with  the  guiltlefa  blood  of  innocents. 
Corrupt  and  tainted  with  a  thoyfand  vices,— 
Becaqfe  ypu  want  the  grace  that  others  have, 

^gain,  In  G<yi\3er  de  Conf^tme  Amantis^  Bt  U  : 

**  He  thanked  God  of  his  miracle, 

**  ¥o  whoft  might  may  be  none  olfta^Ie.^*    Steeven*, 
♦  ■■■  my  nohle  birth f 

■     ■     *y?J  iruey  I  gav^  a  nolle  ] 

This  paflagc  feems  to  corroborate  an  explanation,  fdmewhat  far-t 
fetched,  wbiph  I  have  jjiv^n  in  Henry  IV.  of  the  tiohUmqn  and 
ft^almf^^    joHwspK,  '  '  '      ,    - 

Toy 
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You  judge  it  ftraight  a  thing  impoffiblc 
To  compafs  wonders,  but  by  help  of  devils. 
*  No,  mifconceived  !  Joan  of  Arc  hath  been 
A  virgin  from  her  tender  infancy, 
Chafte  and  immaculate  in  very  thought ; 
Whofe  maiden  blood,  thus  rigoroully  effus'd. 
Will  cry  for  vengeance  at  the  gates  of  heaven. 
I  Tork.  Ay,  ay ; — away  with  her  to  execution. 

fVar.  And  hark  ye,  firs ;  becaufe  Ihe  is  a  maid, 
I       Spare  for  no  faggots,  let  there  be  enough  : 
I       Place  barrels  of  pitch  upon  the  fatal  ftake, 
I       That  fo  her  torture  may  be  fhortened. 

Pucel.  Will  nothing  turn  your  unrelenting  hearts  ?— 
j       Then,  Joan,  difcover  thine  infirmity  ; 
[       That  warranteth  by  law  to  be  thy  privilege.—^ 
I       I  am  with  child,  ye  bloody  homicides  : 
I       Murder  not  then  the  fruit  within  my  womb, 
i       Although  ye  hale  me  to  a  violent  death. 

Tbrk.  Now  heaven  forefend]  the  holy  maid  with 

child? 
PFar.  The  greateft  miracle  that  e'er  ye  wrought : 
Is  all  your  ftrid  precifenefs  come  to  this  ? 

Tbrk.  She  and  the  Dauphin  have  been  juggling : 
I  did  imagine  what  would  be  her  refuge. 

lyar.  Well,  go  to ;  we  will  have  no  baftards  live; 
Efpccially,  fince  Charles  muft  father  it. 

PuceL  You  are  deceived  ;  my  child  is  none  of  his  ; 
It  was  Alenyon,  that  enjoy'd  my  love. 

TorL  *  Alen9on !  that  notorious  Machiavel ! 
It  dies,  an  if  it  had  a  thoufand  lives.     • 

PuceL 

'  Na^  mi/cfifiCii'veJ  f'^']  i.  c.  Ntf,  ye  mifconcelv0rs^  ye  who  mif* 
lake  me  and  my  qualities*     Steevens. 

•  ^  jflenfon  f  that  notorious  Machlofvel  /]  Machiavel  being 

mcodoned  fomewhat  before  hit  time,  this  line  is  by  ^me  of  the 
editors  given  to  the  players,  and  eje^ed  fix>m  the  text.  JoHvsoir. 

The  character  of  Machiavel  feems  to  have  made  fo  very  deep 
^  imjprefllon  on  the  dramatic  writers  of  this  age,  that  he  is  many 

tiraca 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


tiz  #IRSTPART    OF 

PuceL  O,  give  me  leave,  I  have  deluded  you  ; 
*Twas  neither  Charles,  nor  yet  the  duke  I  nahi'd. 
But  Rcignier,  king  of  Naples,  that  prevailM. 

fjyar.  A  marry'd  man  !  that's  moft  intolerable. 

Tork.  Why,  here's  a  girl !  I  think,  Ihe  knows  not 
well. 
There  were  fo  many,  whom  fhe  may  accufe;. 

ffar*  It's  fign,  Ihe  hath  been  liberal  and  free. 

Tork.  And,  yet,  forfooth,  Ihe  is  a  virgin  pure. — 
Strumpet,  thy  words  condemn  thy  brat,  and  th^e  : 
Ufe  no  intreaty,  for  it  is  in  vain. 

PuceL  Then  lead  me  hence ; — with  whom  I  leave 
my  curfe  : 
May  never  glorious  fun  reflex  his  'beams 
Upon  the  country  where  you  make  abode  ! 
But  darknefs,  and  the  gloomy  fhade  of  death  ^ 
Environ  you  ;  *  'till  mifchief,  and  defpair. 
Drive  you  to  break  your  necks^  or  hang  yourfdves  ! 
♦  -     •  .  [Exit  guarded. 

Tork.  Break  thou  in  pieces,  and  confume  to -alhes. 
Thou  foul  accurfed  minifter  of  hell ! 

times  as  prematurely  fpoken  of.     So,  In  the  yaliant  Widchman^ 
161^,  one  of  the  characters  bids  Qaradocy  i.  e*  CaraBacus^ 

\^  ■    read  Macbiavel : 

**  Princes  that  would  aipire,  inufl  mock  at  hell.** 
Again : 

'*  ■  my  brain 

**  Italianates  my  barren  faculties 

■**  To  Machiavdian  blacknefs        «     ^    Steevens. 
^  ^--^darknefs  and  the  gloomy  Jhade  of  death — ]  The  etpreffion 
is  fcriptural :    **  Whereby  the  day-fpring  from  on  high  hath 
vifited  us,  to  give  light  to  them  that  fit  in  darknefs  and  the  Jbadew 
ef  death.'*    Malone. 

»   till  mifchief  and  defpaif 

Drive  you  to  break  your  necks  ^     ■■   ] 
Perhaps  Shakefpeare  intended  to  remark  in  this  execration,  the 
frequency  of  fuicide  among  the  £ngli(h,  which  has,  been  com- 
monly imputed  to  the  gloominefs  of  their  air.    Johnson. 


Enter 
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Enter  Cardinal  Beaufort,  &c. 

Car.  Lord  regent,  I  do  greet  your  excellence 
With  letters  of  commifEon  from  the  king. 
For  know,  my  lords,  the  dates  pf  Chriftendbm^ 
Mov'd  with  remorfe  at  thefe  outrageous  broils, 
Have  eartieftly  implor'd  a  general  peace 
'Betwixt  our  nation  and  the  afpiring  French j 
And  fee  at  hand  the  Dauphin,  and  his  train, 
Approjacheth,  to  confer  about  fome  matters. 

fork.  Is  all  our  travel  turned  to  this  effedt  ? 
After  the  flaughter  of  fo  many  peers. 
So  many  captains,  gentlemen,  and  foldiers. 
That  in  this  quarrel  have  been  overthrown. 
And  fold  their  bodies  for  their  country's  benefit. 
Shall  we  at  laft  conclude  effeminate  peace  ? 
Have  we  not  loft  moft  part  of  all  the  towns. 
By  treafon,  falfhood,  and  by  treachery. 
Our  great  progenitors  had  conquered  ? — 
Oh,  Warwick,  Warwick  !  I  forefee  with  grief 
The  utter  lofs  of  all  the  realm  of  France. 

ff^ar.  Be  patient,  York  ;  if  we  conclude  a  peace. 
It  ihall  be  with  fuch  ftriit  and  fevere  covenants. 
As  little  fliall  the  Frenchmen  gain  thereby. 

Enter  Charles,  Alenfon,  Baftard,  and  Reignier. 

Char.  Since,  lords  of  England,  it  is  thus  agreed. 
That  peaceful  truce  fliall  be  proclaimed  in  France, 

•  Betwixt  our  nation  and  th*  afpiring  J^V^wc^  ;]  But  would  an 
ambailidory  who  came  to  perfuade  peace  with  France,  ufe  it  as 
an  argumt^nt,  that  France  was  ajpiring  t  Shakefpeare  without 
&ubt  i^rote  : 

th*  refpiring  French  ; 

/•  ^  who  had  but  jufl  got  into  breath  agam,  after  having  beea 
aimoft  hunted  down  by  the  Engliih.    WarbURtoh. 

The  ambalTador  yet  ufes  no  argument,  but  if  he  did,  re/pir* 
fit^  would  not  much  help  the  caufe.  '  Shakefpeare  wrote  what 
^ight  be  pronounced}  ana  therefore  did  not  write  th*  rejpiring. 

Johnson. 

We 
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We  come  to  be  informed  by  yourfelves 
What  the  conditions  of  that  league  muft  be. 

Tork*  Speak,  Winchefter;  for  boiling  cholerchoaks 
The  hollow  paflage  of  my  '  poifon'd  voice. 
By  fight  of  thefe  our  *  baleful  enemies. 

PTtn.  Charles,  and  the  reft,  it  is  enaded  thus  : 
That — in  regard  king  Henry  gives  confent. 
Of  meer  compaffion,  and  of  lenity. 
To  eafe  your  copntry  of  diftrefsful  war. 
And  fuffer  you  to  breathe  in  fruitful  peace,*— 
You  Ihall  become  true  liegemen  to  his  crown : 
And,  Charles,  upon  condition  thou  wilt  fwear 
To  pay  him  tribute,  and  fubmit  thyfelf. 
Thou  Ihult  be  placM  as  viceroy  under  him. 
And  ftill  enjoy  thy  regal  dignity. 

Alen^  Muft  he  be  then  as  Ihadow  of  himfelf  ? 
Adprn  his  temples  >  with  a  coronet ; 
And  yet,  in  fubftance  and  authority. 
Retain  but  privilege  of  a  private  man  ? 
This  proffer  is  abfurd  and  reafonlefs. 

Char.  'Tis  known,  already  that  L  am  poffefs'd 
Of  more  than  half  the  Gallian  territories, 
'And  therein  reverenced  for  their  lawful  king  : 
Shall  I,  for  lucre  of  the  reft  unvanquilh'd, 
Detradt  fo  much  from  that  prerogative. 
As  to  be  called  but  viceroy  of  the  whole  ? 

' polforCd 'Voice ^  Peifon^d  voice  agrees  well  enough  with 

l^neful  emmiesy  or  with  haleful^  if  it  can  be  ufcd  in  the  fame 
fenfe.     The  modern  editors  read,  prifon^d^voice,    Johnson. 

*  -^baleful  enemies,']  Baleful  is  forro^vful ;  I  therefore  rather 
imagine  that  we  fhould  read^  baneful^  hurtful,  or  mifchievous. 

Johnson. 
Baleful  had  anciently  the  fame  meaning  as  hanefuU     It  is  an 
epithet  very  frequently  beftowM  on  poifonous  plants  and  reptiles. 
iSo,  in  Romeo  and  Juliet : 

**  With  baleful  wt^diS J  and  precious-juiced  flowers." 

Steevens, 
?  --— fv/V*  a  coTpiut ;]  Ccrenet  is  here  ufcd  for  a  crown. 

JoiiMSOK. 

'  '  No, 
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No,  lord  embaffador ;  Til  rather  keep 
I       That  which  I  have,  than,  coveting  for  more, 

Be  caft  from  pofGbility  of  alU 
TorL  Infulting  Charles !  haft  thou  by  fecret  means 

Us'd  interceflion  to  obtain  a  league  ; 

And,  now  the  matter  grows  to  compromife, 

Stand'ft  thou  aloof  *  upon  comparifon  ? 

Either  *  accept  the  title  thou  ufurp'ft. 

Of  benefit  proceeding  from  our  king. 

And  not  of  any  challenge  of  defert, 
I       Or  we  will  plague  thee  with  inceffant  wars* 
[  Reig.  My  lord,  you  do  not  well  in  obftinacy 

To  cavil  in  the  courfe  of  this  contract : 
\       If  once  It  be  neglefted,  ten  to  one, 
i        We  fliall  not  find  like  opportunity, 

Jletu  To  fay  the  truth,  it  is  your  policy,    ' 
;        To  fave  your  fubjefts  from  fuch  maflacre. 

And  ruthlefs  Slaughters, '  as  are  daily  .feen 

By  our  proceeding  in  hoftility  : 

And  therefore  take  this  compaft  of  a  truce, 
I        Although  you  break  it  when  your  pleafure  ferves, 
!  [^^,  to  the  Dauphin. 

!  War.  How  fay'ft  thou,  Charles  ?  Ihall  our  coQdi- 

tion  ftand  ?   ' 
Char.  It  fliall  : 

Only  referv'd,  you  claim  no  intereft 

In  any  of  our  towns  of  garrifon. 
Tork*  Then  fwear  allegiance  to  his  majefty  ; 

As  thou  art  knight,  never  to  difobey. 

Nor  be  rebellious  to  the  crown  of  .England, 

Thou,  nor  thy  nobles,  to  the  crown  of  England*— 
[Charles  y  and  the  rejl,  give  tokens  of  fealty. 

*  — upon  comparifon  f  ]  Do  you  ftand  to  compare  your  prefent 
flatCy  a  ftate  which  you  have  neither  right  or  power  to  maiutaini 
with  the  term9  which  we  offer  ?    Johnson • 
5  ^^^^.^^^accept  tJje  title  thou  ufurp^Jt. 

Benefit  is  here  a  term  of  law.    Be  content  to  Ave  as  the  Untfi* 


ciary  of  our  king.    Johksok* 


So, 
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So,  now  difmifsyour  army  when  ye  pleafe ; 
Hang  up  your  enfigns,  let  your  drums  be  ftill^ 
For  here  we  entertain  a  folcmn  peace.  {^Exeunt. 

S  C  E  N  E    VI. 

England. 

A  foam  in  the  palace* 

Enter  StfffoUtj  in  conference  with  king  Henry ; 
Glqfter,  and  Exeter.' 

K*  Henry.  Your  wondVous  rare  defcription,  noble 
earl, 
Of  beauteous  Margaret  hath  aftoniihM  me  : 
Her  virtues,  graced  with  external  gifts, 
Do  breed  love's  fettled  paffions  in  my  heart : 
And  like  as  rigour  of  tempeituous  gufts 
Provokes  the  mightieft  hulk  s^ainft  the  tide ; 
•  So  am  I  driven,  by  breath  of  her  renown. 
Either  to  fufFer  Ihipwreck,  or  arrive 
Where  I  may  have  fruition  of  her  love. 

Suf.  Tufli,  my  good  lord  !  this  fuperficial  talc 
Is  but  a  preface  of  her  worthy  praife  : 
The  chief  perfeftions  of  that  lovely  dame, 
(Had  I  fufficient  Ikill  to  utter  them) 
Would  make  a  volume  of  enticmg  lines. 
Able  to  raviih  any  dull  conceit.^ 
And,  which  is  more,  Ihe  is  not  fo  divine. 
So  ftiU  repjete  with  choice  of  all  delights. 
But,  with  as  humble  lowlinefs  of  mind. 
She  is  content  to  be  at  your  command ; 
Command,  I  mean,  of  virtuous  chafte  intents, " 

•  Sfi  jgm  I dritfen^'^'-^l  Thb  fimile  is  fomewhat  obfcurc ;  he 
feems  to  mean,  that  as  a  fhip  is  driven  againfl  the  ti4e  by  the 
iKfind,  fo^he  is  dnyen  by  love  ag^dnfi'the  curreut  of  his  interefi' 

•    '     '  Johnson. 

•  To 
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To  love  and  honour  Henry  as  her  lord. 

K.  Henry.  And  otherwlfe  will  Henry  ne'er  prefume. 
Therefore,  my  lord  proteftor,  give  confent. 
That  Margaret  may  be  England's  royal  queen. 

Gfo.  So  fliould  I  give  confent  to  flatter  fin. 
You  know,  my  lor^,  your  highnefs  is  betrothM 
Unto  another  lady  o£  efteem ; 
How  Ihall  we  then  difpenfe  with  that  contrad. 
And  not  deface  your  honour  with  reproach  ? 

Suf.  As  doth  a  ruler  with  unlawful  oaths  ; 
Or  one,  that,  ^  at  a  triumph  having  vow'd 
To  try  his  ftrength,  forfaketh  yet  the  lifts 
By  reafon  of  his  adverfary's  odds  : 
A  poor  earl's  daughter  is  unequal  odds. 
And  therefore  may  be  broke  without  offence. 

Glo.  Why,  what,  I  pray,  is  Margaret  more  thaa 
.  that  ? 
Her  father  is  no  better  than  an  earl. 
Although  in  glorious  titles  he  excel. 

Suf.  Yes,  my  good  lord,  her  fatjier  is  a  king. 
The  king  of  N-aples,  and  Jerufalem  ; 
And  of  fuch  great  authority  in  France, 
As  his  alliance  will  confirm  our  peace. 
And  keep  the  Frenchmen  in  allegiance. 

Glo.  And  fo  the  earl  of  Armagnac  may  do, 
Becaufe  he  is  near  kinfman  unto  Charles. 

Exe.  Befide,  his  wealth  doth  warrant  liberal  dower  ; 
While  Reignier  fooner  will  receive,  than  g^ve. 

Suf.  A  dower,  my  lords  !   difgrace  not  fa  your 
king. 
That  he  fhould  be  fo  abjed,  bafe,  and  poor. 
To  chufe  for  wealthy  and  not  for  pecfed  lov** 
Henry  is  able  to  enrich  his  que^Q, 
And  not  to  feek  a  queen  to  make  him  rick : 
Sp  wqrtWfefs  peal^nts  bargain  for  theic  Vviveib 
'•  *  .  • 

^  '^r-ai  a  triumphal  That  is,  at  th^  fports  b^^  wbif^  a  tri* 
umph  is  celebrated.    Johnsok. 

As 
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As  market-men  for  oxen,  flieep,  or  horfe* 
But  marriage  is  a  matter  of  more  worth. 
Than  to  be  dealt  In  •  by  attorneylhip  ; 
Not  whom  we  will,  but  whom  his  grace  affe&s, 
Muft  be  companion  of  his  nuptial  bed  : 
And  therefore,  lords,  fince  he  affe&s  her  moft. 
It  moft  of  all  thefe  reafons  bindeth  us. 
In  our  opinions  flie  fliould  be  preferred. 
For  what  is  wedlock  forced,  but  a  hell. 
An  age  of  difcord  and  continual  ftrife  ? 
Whereas  the  contrary  bringeth  forth  blifs. 
And  is  a  pattern  of  celeftial  peace. 
Whom  ftiould  we  match  with  Henry,  being  a  king, 
But  Margaret,  that  is  daughter  to  a  king  ? 
Her  peerlefs  feature,  joined  with  her  birth. 
Approves  her  fit  for  none,  but  for  a  king  : 
Her  valiant  courage,  and  undaunted  fpirit, 
(More  than  in  woman  commonly  is  feen)  will 
Anfwer  our  hope  in  iffue  of  a  king ; 
For  Henry,-  fon  unto  a  conqueror. 
Is  likely  to  beget  more  conquerors. 
If  with  a  lady  of  fo  high  refolve. 
As  is  fair  Margaret,  he  be  link*d  in  love. 
Then  yield,  my  lords ;  and  here  conclude  with  me^ 
That  Margaret  ihall  be  queen,  and  none  but  flie. 
K.  Henry.  Whether  it  be  through  force  of  your 
report. 
My  noble  lord  of  Suffolk ;  or  for  that 
My  tender  youth  was  never  yet  attaint 
With  any  paffion  of  inflaming  love, 
I  cannot  tell ;  but  this  1  am  aflur'd, 
I  feel  fuch  iharp  diflfention  in  my  breaft. 
Such  fierce  alarums  both  of  hope  and  fear. 
As  I  am  fick  with  working  of  my  thoughts. 
7^e,  dierefore,  Ihipping ;  poll,  my  lord,  to  France} 

•— iy  tf//^r«fj^ij^,--]  By  the  intenrention  of  another  maft'i 
cboice;  or  the  ^ir^retiopal  agency  of  auotb^r^    Johnsqk* 

Agree 
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A^et  t©  ifif  ftdvtnaitg  r  awi  pfcciire 

Tbrt  l^jr  Margaret  do  Vouchfafe  to  come 

To  Cfofs  tixe  fea*  to  Englaiid^  arid  be  crowh'd 

King  Henry's  faithful  and  anointed  qucc« : 

For,  your  e^pwces  Khtt  fufficieht  cBafge, 

Among  the  pdepte  gsttfrer  up  a  tenth. 

Be  gone^  I  fay ;  for>  *till  ybu  do  return^ 

I  r%$  p«rpl^d  with  a  thotifand  caresk — 

And  yd^ir,  gd^^  uncle,  brkhiih  all  offence : 

*  If  you  do  cenfure  me  by  what  you  were^ 

Not  what  you  are,  I  know  it  will  excufe 

This  fuddihi  executitrti  of  ittj  will. 

4nd  fo  coiiduft  me,  where  from  company^ 

I  may  revolve  and  *  ruminate  my  grief.  (^Exit. 

Gh. 

•  If  you  do  cenfure  me  &c.]  To  cenfure  is  here  fimply  to  judge* 
If  iH  judging  me  you  confider  the  fafi. frailties  of  your  ovon  youth* 

/  JOHNSOW. 

'  '^ruminate  my  griefJ]  Grief  ill  the  firft  line  is  taken  gene- 
tally  for  fain  or  uneafinefs  \  in  the  fecond  ipecially  iorforrow* 

Of  this  play  there  is  no  copy  earlier  than  that  of  the  folio  in 
1623,  though  the  two  fucceedinz  parts  are  extant  in  two  edidona 
in  quarto.  That  the  fecond  and  third  parts  were  publiftied  with- 
out the  firfl,  ^ay  be  admitted  as  no  weak  proof  that  the  copiiCLt 
were  furreptitioufly  obtained,  and^That  the  printers  of  that  time 
gave  the  publick  thofe  plays  not  fuch  ,as  the  author  deligned, 
but  fuch  as  they  could  set  them.  That  this  p]ay  was  written 
before  the  two  others  is  indubitably  collected  from  the  feries  of 
events ;  that  it  was  written  and  played  before  Henry  the  Fifth 
is  apparent,  becaufe  in  the  epilogue  there  is  mendon  made  of 
this  play,  and  not  of  the  other  parts  :  . 

Henry  thefixth  in  Jhvaddling  lands  crowned  king^ 

Whqfefiatefo  many  had  the  managing 

That  they  loft  France^  and  made  bis  Mnglaad  lleed 

Which  ofi  our  ftage  hath  fbenm* 
Pre^  is  loft  in  this  play.    The  two  following  contun,  as  the 
old  utle  imports,  the  contention  of  the  houfea  of  York '  and 
Lancafter. 

The  fecond  and  third  parts  of  Henry  VI.  werp  printed  in  i6oo. 

When  Henry  V.  was  written,  we  know  not,  but  it  was  printed 

Ukewife  in  i6bc{,  and  therefore  before  che'^^licatiaa  of  the  firfl: 

.     Vol.  VI.  IJ  Ittrta 
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Glo.  Ay,  grief,  I  fear  me,  both  at  firft  and  laft 

[Exeunt  Glqfier^  and  Exeter. 
Suf.  Thus  Suffolk  hath  prevaird :  ^nd  thus  he 
goes. 
As  did  the  youthful  Paris  once  to  Greece ; 
With  hope  to  find  the  like  event  in  love. 
But  profper  better  than  the  Trbjan  did. 
Margaret  ihall  now  be  queen,  and  rule  the  king  ; 
But  1  will  rule  both  her,  the  king,  and  realm. 

[Exit. 

part :  the  firft  part  of  Henry  VL  had  been  often  Jhevon  on  the 
ftagty  and  would  certainly  have  appeared  in  its. place  had  the 
author  been  the  publifher.    Johnson. 


HENRY 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


HENRY    VI. 
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U  i  PeribflS 
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Perfons  Reprefented. 

Kmg  Henry  the  Sixth. 

Humphrey,  duke  of  Glofter,  uncle  to  the  kin^^ 

Cardinal    Beaufort^^   bijhop  of  JVincheJler. 

Duke  of  York,  pretending  to  the  crown% 

Duke  of  Buckingham,,  -j 

Duke  of  Somerfet^        Kofthekin^spar^.- 

Duke  of  Suffolk^  J 

isl^f^Sik* '•-'/'«- 

Lord  Clifford,^  of  the  kitt^s.^artj. 

Ldr(l.fay.       '    '  ^ 

t^drd  Scales,  gdvernor  df  ihe  Tdivef^. 

Sir  Humphrey  Stafford. 

Toung  Stafford,  his  brother.^ 

Alexander  Iden,^  a  Kentijh  gentleman. 

Toung  Clifford,  fon  to  lord  Clifford. 

Vaux,  a  fea  captain^  and  Walter  Whitmore,  pirates^ 
A  Herald.^  Hume  and  Southwelf,.  t%voprieJs» 
Bolingbtoke^  an  aftrokger. 
A  fpirit^  attending  on  Jordan  the  witch. 
Thomas  Horner,  m  armourer.     Peter,,  bis  man. 
Clerk  of  Chatham.     Mayor  of  Saint  Albany. 
Simpcox,  an  impq/hr.  , 

Jack  Cade,  Bevis,  Michael,  John  Holland,  Dick  the 
butcher^  Smith  the  weaver y  andfeveral  others y  rebels. 

Margaret,  queen  to  king  Henry  FL 

Dame  Eleanor,  wife  to  the  duke  of  Glofter. 

lather  Jordan,  a  witch. 

Wife  to  Simpcox. 

Petitioners^   Aldermen^   a  Beadle^   Sheriff,  and  Officers,. 

Citizens,   with  Faulconers,   Guards,   Meffengers,  and 

othar  Attendant's. 
?2y  SCENE  is  laid  very  dlfperfedly  in  federal  parts 
of  Efiglami. 
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KIN  G    HENRY    Vf. 

ACT      L       8  C  E  N  E     L 

Hourijh  of  trunq>as :  then  hautboys,  l^nter  km^  ^eniy^ 
duke  Humphrey,  Satifhuty^  JVurwicJty  and  Beaufort^  o^ 
the  one  fide ;  the  ^een,  Si^lk^  Xiri,  SorHeffet,  and 
Buckingham^  on  the  other.' 

*  Suf.  As  by  yotrr  high  impetlaj^  m^icfty 
!  had  in  charge  at  my  depart  for  France, 

As 

*  Second  Part  &c.]  This  ani  tlK?  third  pact  were  iirft 
written  under  the  title  of  Tbe  Confenlion  of  Tork  and  Lanc4^ir^ 
frinted  in  1600,  but  finee  vaftly  improved  Iby  the  author.    Pope* 

^ond  Fart  of  King  Hettiy  r/.]  This,  and  Tf^e  T/birJ  Bart 
of  King  Henry  P'L  contain  that  troublcfome  period  ojf  this  prince*a 
»cign  which  took  in  the  whole  contention  betwixt  the  houfes  of 
York  and  Lancafter :  and  «pder  that  title  wepp  tjicfe  two  plajcf 
flrft  afted  and  pgbliflied.  The  prefent  fcene  opens  with  king 
Henry's  marriage,  which  was  in  the  twenty ^hird  year  of  h'5 
tcign  ;  and  clofes  with  the  firft  battle  /ought  at  St.  Albans,  jwd 
won  by  the  York  fe£tion,.  in  the  thirty-third  year  of  his  reign  ; 
fo  that  it  comprizes  the  hijlory  and  trarifaftiona  of  ten  years, 

Th£Obalp. 

It  appears  from  the  books  of  the  Stationers*  Company  that  this 
play,  &c.  was  entered  by  Tho.  Millington,  March  la,  1 593* 
It  wa?  altered  by  Crovjm^  and  adled  in  the  year  168 V,   Stskvens, 

*  As  by  your  high ^  &c.]  Vide  Half  4  Chronicle^  fol.  66.  year 
^3.  init.     rOPE. 

It  is  apparent  that  this  play  begins  where  the  former  ends,  and 
continues  the  feries  of  tranfadlions  of  which  it  prefuppofes  the 

U  J  '^'^        firft 
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As  procurator  to  your  excellence  % 

To  marry  princefs  Margaret  for  your  glrace  ; 

So,  in  the  famous  ancient  city.  Tours, — 

In  prefence  of  the  kings  of  France  and  Sicil, 

The  dukes  of  Orleans,  Calaber,  Bretaigne,  Alen-* 

fon. 
Seven .  carls,   twelve  barons,   twenty  reverend  bi*^ 

Ihops, — 
I  have  performed  my  tafk,  and  was  efpous'd  : 
And.  humbly  now  upon  my  bended  knee. 
In  fight  of  England  and  her  lordly  peers. 
Deliver  up  my  title  in  the  queen 
To  your  moft  gracious  hand,  that  arc  the  fubftance 
Of  that  great  fliadow  I  did  reprefent ; 
The  happieft  gift  that  ever  .marquefs  gave. 
The  faireft  queen  that  ever  king  received* 
'  K.  Henry.  Suffolk,  arife»— Welcome,  queen  Mar^ 

garct : 
I  can  exprefs  no  kinder  fi^  of  love. 
Than  this  kind  kifs.-r-O  Lord,  that  lends  me  life. 
Lend  me  a  heart  replete  with  thankfulnefs  ! 
For  thou  haft  given  me,  in  this  beauteous  face, 
A  world  of  earthly  bleffings  to  my  foiil. 
If  fympathy  of  love  unite  our  thoughts, 
^Mxr.  Great  king  of  England,  and  my  gracious 

lord  J 

firft  part  already  known.  This  is  a  fufficient  proof  that  the  fc- 
cond  and  third  parts  were  not  written  without  dependancc  on  the 
lirft,  though  they  were  printed  as  containing  a  complete  period  of 
jiiftory.    Johnson. 

*  Jfj  prQcuraiot  to  your  excellence^  fcj*r,]  So,  in  Holinlhed, 
p.  629;  "  The  marc^uelTe  of  Suffolk  as  procurator  to  king 
Henrie,  efpoufed  the  faid  ladic  in  the  church  of  faint  Martins, 
At  the  which  marriage  were  prefent  the  father  and  mother  of  the 
bride;  the  French  king  himfelf  that  was  uncle  to  the  hufbahd, 
^d  the  French  queen  alfo  that  was  aunt  to  the  wife.  There 
were  alfo  the  dukes  of  Orleance,  of  Calabre,  of  Alanfon,  and 
pf  Britaine,  feaycji  earl^s,  twelve  barpns,  twenty  bifhops,  &c/ 

S  TEE  YENS, 

The 
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*-The  mutual  conference  that  my  mind  hath  had— 
By  day,  by  night ;  waking,  and  in  my  dreams ;     - 
In  courtly  company,  or  at  my  beads,— 
With  you  *  mine  alder-Uefeft  fovcreign. 
Makes  me  the  bolder  to  falute  my  king 
With  ruder  terms ;   fuch  as  my  wit  affords. 
And  over-joy  of  heart  doth  minifter. 

K.  Henry.  Her  fight  did  ravifli :  but  her  grace  in 
fpeech. 
Her  words  y-clad  with  wifdom*s  majefty. 
Makes  me,  from  wondering,  fall  to  weeping  joys ; 
Such  is  the  fulnefs  of  my  heart's  content. — 
Lords>  with  one  cheerful  voice  welcome  my  love.' 

Jill.  Long  live  queen  Margaret,  England's  hap-. 
pinefs  \ 

^  Mar.  We  thank  you  all.  [^Flmrijhi 

Suf.  My  lord  protedor,  fo  it  pleafe  your  grace; 
Here  are  the  articles  of  contraded  peace. 
Between  our  fovereign  and  the  French  king  Charles, 
For  eighteen  months  concluded  by  confent. 

Glo.  reads."]  Imprimis^  It  is  agreed  between  the  French 
kingy  Charles  y  and  William  de  la  Poole  y  mar  que fs  of  Suf- 
folky  embqffador  for  Henry  king  of  England^ — that  ihefai^ 

*  The  mutual  conference "•'^'l  I  am  the  bolder  to  addrefs  you, 
having  already  familiarized  you  to  ray  imagination.     Johnson. 

^  mine  alder-UefeJi  foverelgn^l    Ahkr-ltenjeft  is   an   old 

Englifh  word  given  to  him  to.  whom  the  fpeaker  is  fupremely  at- 
tached :  lieveft  being  the  fuperlative  of  the  comparative  le'vavy  , 
rather,  (vomiief.     So,  Hall  in  his  Chronicle^  Henry  VI.  folio  12.  . 
♦*  Ryght  hyghe  and  mighty  prince,  and  my  ryght  noble,  and,  . 
\  aftCJC  one,  i^^  lord."    War  burton. 

Aider-liefeft — ]  Is  a  corruption  of  the  German  word  alder* 
liSfte^  beloved  above  all  things* 

The  word  is  ufed  by  Chaucer  ;  and  is  put  by  Marfton  into  the 
mouth  of  his  Dutch  courtefan  :  / 

**  O  mine. atder'liefeJilQYCi^^ 
Again : 

'*  pretty  fweetheart  of  mine  alclcr-UefeJi  afFe<^ion.'*  * 

Again,  in  Gafcoigne : 

**   I  and  to  mine  alder 4'uv eft  lord  I  muft  indite.'*  ' 

Steeyens. 

U  4  Henry 
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Hairji  Shall    ^vfe    th^  l^  M^(tr<tf  ibn^Hir  H 
Rei^nier  kivg  <i/  JSlatk^^  SmUa^  ani  l^ufdUm  j  4^ 
cmm  her  quejn  of  J^gM,  ^t  fhe  tJfiffleSk  ^  ^% 
^next  enfuing. 

Item,  That  the  dutfhia  qf  4^qh  4?«^£f  Afe>,/i|# 
he  releafed  and  deliver ^4  tQ  ibf  king  h^  fy-rrrrw^ 

K.  Henry.  Uncle,  how  iiQW  ? 

Glo.  Pardon  qie,  gracious  lpr4  } 
Some  fudden  qualm  nath  ftruck  me  tq  tjiqlicart. 
And  dimm'd  mine  eyes,  that  I  can  read  mo  furt}ij»r, 

jr.  Henry.  Uncle  of  Wincbefter,  I  pfay,  rQa4  OP. 
•  fftn.  Item,  it  is  further  agreed  ket'^i^e^  jke^^-^$kiA 
the  dutchies  of  Jnjou  and  l^iaine  fball  be  ^^hifffd  wd  dfr 
livered  to  the  k'mg^  h^  father  \  andJhefenX  qvir  ff  the 
king  of  England s  own  proper  cojl  and  (h^rgeSy  without 
having  any  dowry. 

K.  ffenry.  They  plcafe  w  w^U. — ^^rtf  njarqwfs^" 
kneel  down ; 
Wc  here  create  thee  the  firft  duke  of  puflfplk. 
And  gird  thee  with  t^e  fword.— 
Coufin  of  York,  we  here  difcbarge  your  grace 
From  being  regent  in  the  parts  of  France, 
'Till  term  of  eighteen  months  be  full  expired.— 
Thanks,  uncle  Winchefter,'Glofter,  York,  and  Buck^ 

ingham, 
^omerfet,  Salifbury,  and  Warwick ; 
*  We  thank  you  all  for  this  great  favour  ^on^y 
Jn  entertainment  to  my  princely  queens 
Come,  let  us  in  ;  and  with  all  fpeed  provide   ^ 
To  fee  her  coronation  be  perform'd. 

[JS^eunt  £jng,  ^e(n,  ^idSiffiH. 

Glo.  Brave  peers  of  England,  pillars  of  the  flaw. 
To  you  duke  Humphrey  muft  unload  his  grief, 

•  We  thank  you  for  aH  this  great  fanjour  done^  Undoubt^ly  wp^ 
ihpuld  read,  from  a  regard  both  to  the  fenfe  and  the  metre : 

,   We  thank  you  all  for  thi^  great  favour  done.     RfiYISAL. 
tThe  firfi  folio  confirgis  the  propriety  of  this  conjecture. 

Steet^ns. 
Your 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


KING    HENRY    VL 

Your  grief,  t^c  goinijion  grkf  of  all  the  land. 

What !  dii  m^  brother  Hewy  fpend  his  youths 

His  Y»lQV»r,  wu\,  and  people,  ia  the  wars  ?    , 

Did  be  (o  pftecL  lodge  in  open  field. 

In  winter's  cold,  ^»d  (umnier's  parehipg  h^at. 

To  conquer  France,  his  true  inhwt^ce  ? 

And  did  my  brother  Bedford  toil  his  wit3, 

*ro  keep  by  policy  wMt  He^iry  got  ? 

Hivc  you  yourfelvcs,  Somerfet,  Bugkingbaca, 

Brave  York,  wd  Saliibury,  vidorious  W^rwiqk, 

ReceiyM  deep  (ws  in  France  ^  Npf map^y  i 

Or  hath  mine  uncle  Beaufort,  and  myf^l^ 

With  all  the  learned  council  of  the  realm, 

Study^d  fo  long,  fat  in  the  qQuncil-houfe, 

Early  ?nd  Ute,  debating  to  and  fro 

How  France  and  Frenchmen  might  be  kept  in  awe  I 

Or  bath  bis  highnefs  in  his  infancy 

fieen  ?rQwn*d  in  Paris,  in  defpight  of  foes ; 

And  ihall  thefe  laboyrs,  and  thefe  honours,  die  ? 

Shall  Htory's  conqueJOt,  Bedford's  vigiJancc, 

Your  dpeds  pf  war,  and  all  our  cqunlel,  die  ? 

O  peers  of  England,  ihameful  is  this  league  I 

Fatal  this  marriage !  cancelling  your  fame ; 

plotting  your  names  from  books  of  memory ; 

Razing  the  characters  of  your  renown  ; 

Reverfing  monuments  pf  conquer'd  Frange ; 

Undoing  all,  as  all  h^d  never  been  1 

Car.  Nephew,  what  means  this  paflionate  difcourfe  ? 
^  This  peroration  with  fuch  cirgumftance  ? 
For  France,  'tis  ours;  and  we  will  keep  it  ftillr 

Gh.  Ay,  uncle,  we  will  keep  it,  if  we  can; 
But  now  it  is  impoliible  we  Ihould  : 
.  SufTolk,  the  new-made  duke  that  rules  the  roa$^ 
Hath  given  the  dutchies  of  Anjou  and  Maine 
Unto  the  poor  king  Reignier,  whofe  large  ftylc 

'  This  perotration  wiibfiuh  circtmjianct  /]  Thit  fptedt  cipotirdt 
cd  with  fo  many  inftaacM  of  i4{praTation«    Jomisotf  • 

Agrees 
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Agrees  not  with  the  leannefs  of  his  purfc. 

Sal.  Now,  by  the  death  of  him  who  dy'd  for  all^ 
Thefe  counties  were  the  keys  of  Normaniiy  :— . 
But  wherefore  weeps  Warwick,  my  valiant  fon  ? 

fFar.  For  grief  that  they  are  paft  recovery  : 
For,  were  there  hope  to  conquer  them  again. 
My  fword  Ihould  ihed  hot  blood,  mine  eyes  no  tears^ 
Anjou  and  Maine  !  myfelf  did  win  them  both  ; 
Thofe  provinces  thefe  arms  of  mine  did  conquer  : 
*  And  are  the  cities,  that  I  got  with  wounds. 
Delivered  up  again  with  peaceful  words  ? 
Mort  Dieu  ! 

TorL  For  Suffolk's  duke — may  he  be  fuffocate^ 
That  dims  the  honour  of  this  warlike  ifle  ! 
France  fhould  have  torn  and  rent  my  very  hearty 
Before  I  would  have  yielded  to  this  league. 
I  liever  read  but  England's  kings  have  had 
Large  fums  of  gold,  and  dowries,  with  their  wives  i 
And  our  king  Henry  gives  away  his  own. 
To  match  with  her  that  brings  no  vantages. 

Gh.  A  proper  jeft,  and  never  heard  before. 
That  Suffolk  ihould  demand  a  whole  fifteenth. 
For  cofts  and  charges  in  tranfporting  her  ! 
She  fliould  have  ftaid  in  France,  and  ftarv'd  in  France, 
Before         

Car.  Mylord  of  Glofter,  now  ye  grow  too  hot ; 
It  was  the  pleafure  of  my  lord  the  king. 

Glo.  My  lord  of  Winchefter,  I  know  your  mind  j 
*Tis  not  my  fpeeches  that  you  do  miflike. 
But  'tis  my  prefence  that  doth  trouble  you. 
Rancour  will  out :  Proud  prelate,  in  thy  face 
I' fee  thy  fury  :  if  1  longer  ftay, 
We  fliall  begin  our  ancient  bickerings '. — 

Fare- 

•  jirtdare  the  cztiesj  &c.]  The  indignation  of  Warwick  is  na- 
tural, arid  I  wifh  it  had  been  better  expreffed  ;  there  is  a  kind  of 
jingle  intendtd  in. wounds  2nd '^uords,     Johnson*.  >. 

*  Bickerings,']  To  bicker  is  to Jkirmijh.    In  the*  ancieat  metri- 
-  "  cal 
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Farewel,  my  lords ;  and  fay,  when  I  am  gone, 

I  prophefy'd— France  will  be  loft  ere  long.       [^Exiu 

Car.  So,  there  goes  our  proteftor  in  a  rage. 
'Tis  known  to  you,  he  is  mine  enemy  : 
Nay,  more,  an  enemy  unto  you  all ; 
Arid  no  great  friend,  I  fear  me,  to  the  king. 
Confider,  lords-^he  is  the  next  of  blood. 
And  heir  apparent  to  the  Englilh  crown ; 
Had  Henry  got  an.  empire  by  his  marriage, 
'  And  all  the  wealthy  kingdoms  of  the  weft. 
There's  reafon  he  ftiould  be  difpleasM  at  it. 
Look  to  it,  lords  ;  let  not  his  fmoothing  words 
Bewitch  your  hearts  ;  be  wife,  and  circumfped:. 
What  though  the  common  people  favour  him. 
Calling  him^^Humphrey,  the  good  duke  of  Ghjler ; 
Clapping  their  hands,  and  crying  with  loud  voice— 
y^fu  tnaintain  your  rayal  excellence  ! 
With — Godpreferve  the  good  duke  Humphrey  ! 
I  fear  me,  lords,  for  all  this  flattering  glofs. 
He  will  be  found  a  dangerous  protestor. 

cal  romance  of  Guy  E.  of  Warwicky  bh  1.  no  date,  the  heroes 
confult  whether  they  fhould  bicker  on  the  walls,  or  defcend  to 
battle  on  the  plain.  Again,  in  the  gcnmne  ballad  of  Chevj, 
Cbace  : 

**  Bomen  hkkarte  upon  the  bent 

**  With  their  browd  aras  clcare."  • 
Agsun,  in  Drayton's  Polyolhioitj  Song  IX : 

"  from  bickering  with  his  folk  to  keep  us  Britains  back." 
Again,  in  the  Spanijb  Mafquerado^  by  Greene,  1^89  : 

•*  — fundry  times  bickered  vAth  our  men,  and  gave  them  the 
foyle.*'  Again,  in  Holinflied,  p.  537  :  "At  another  bickering 
alfo  it  chanced  that  the  Englifhmen  had  the  upper  hand."  Again, 
j>.  572  :  "  At  firft  there  was  a  fharpe  bickering  betwixt  them,  but 
in  the  end  vi£lorie  remained  with  the  Englifhmen."  Levi  pugna 
congredior  is  the  expreffion  hy  which  Barrett  in  his  Ahearie^  or 
^adritple  DiH.  1580,  explains  the  verb  to  bicker,     Steevens. 

■  And  all  the  njoealthy  kingdoms  of  the  w^,]  Certainly  Shake- 
fpeare  wrote  eaft.    War  bur  ton. 

There  are  wealthy  kingdoms  in  the  weji  as  well  as  in  the  eaf^ 
jtnd  the  weftern  kingdoms  were  more  likely  to  be  in  the  thought 
pf  the  fpeaker.    Jo'hnson. 

Buck. 
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Buck.  Why  Ibould  he  then  protcft  our  fovcreigi\| 
He  being  of  age  to  govern  of  himfelf  ?-r^ 
Coufin  of  Somerfct,  join  you  with  me. 
And  all  together, — with  the  duke  of  Suffolk,— 
We'll  quickly  hpifq  duke  Hymphrey  from  his  fe^t# 

Car.  This  weighty  bufinefs  will  not  brook  delay ; 
ril  to  the  duke  of  Suffolk  prefently,  [Exit. 

Sam.  Coufin  Qf.Bwckinghaju,  though  Humphrey's 
pride, 
And  greatneft  of  his  place  be  grief  to  us^     ' 
Yet  let  us  watch  the  naughty  cardinal ; 
His  iofolence  is  more  intolerable 
Than  all  the  princes  in  the  land  befide ; 
If  Glofter  be  difplac'd,  he'll  be  protedon 

Buck.  Thou,  or  I,  Somerfet,  will  be  protedor, 
Defpight  duke  Humphrey,  or  the  cardinal. 

•    [^Exeunt  Buckingham  and  Somerfeh 

SdL  Pride  went  before,  ambition  follows  him. 
While  thefe  do  labour  for  their  own  preferment, 
Behoves  it  us  to  labour  for  the  realm. 
I  never  faw  but  Humphrey  duke  of  Glofter  . 
Pid  bear  him  like  a  noble  gentleman. 
Oft  have  I  feeq  t;hp  haughty  cardinal-;?-. 
More  like  a  foldier,  than  .a  iTian  o*the  church. 
As  ftout,  and  proud,  a§  he  were  lord  of  all,— - 
Swear  like  a  ruffian,  and  demean  himfelf 
Unlike  the  ruler  of  a  commpn-weal.-i* 
Warwick  my  fon^  the  comfort  of  my  age  1 
Thy  deeds,  thy  plainriefs,  and  thyhpufe-keepifig, 
Hath  won  the  gr^ateft  favour  of  the  commons, 
E^Jcepting  none  but  good  duke  Humphrey,r— 
And,  brc^her  York,  thy  afts  in  Ireland, 
In  bringing  them  to  civil  difcipline  ; 
Thy  late  exploits  done  in  the  heart  of  Frajace, 
When  thou  wert  regent  for  our  fovereign. 
Have  made  thee  fear*d,  and  honour'd,  of  the  pco* 

plei— 
Join  we  together,  for  the  public  good ; 

In 
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In  what  we  can,  to  bridle  and  tbpj)rtft 
Th«  pride  g(  Sufiblk,  atid  the  eai^itial. 
With  Somdirfet'i  atid  Buckinghem'ls  attibkldfr; 
And,  as  we  rtiAy,  cherifli  duke  rfuAftphrey'i  deedis. 
While  th^y  do  tend  the  prbftt  df  the  Itod  \ 

fTdr.  Sd  God  help  Warwick^  is  he  idve^  the  lamf^ 
An^  eemmoB  profit  of  his  country  t 

Torki  A^A  fo  fays  York>  for  he  hath  ffee^Mft  ekv^. 

'     Sal  Then  let's  make  hafle^  4ittd  look  \int^  the  m^» 

fTar*  Unto  the  main  f  Oh  father,  Maih6  »  loA  1 
Thit  Hfeine,  which  by  mam  foree  Warwick  did  m% 
And  would  have  kept,  fb  long  as  breath  did  latt  t 
Main  chance,  father,  you  meant ;  but  I  fhe^lnt  Maitie; 
Which  I  will  win  ffbm  France^  of  effc  be  flaiOi 

Tbrh  Ahjou  and  Maine  are  given  to  tibe  iFrench ; 
Pari*  is  h^ ;  ^  the  ftate  of  Normaindy 
Stands  »  on  a  tieftle  point,  now  they  are  gohe^ 
Suffolk  concluded  an  the  articles  ; 
The  peers  agreed ;  and  Henry  was  well  pleas\!. 
To  change  two  dukedom^  for  a  duke's  fair  daughter. 
I  cahnot  blame  them  all ;  What  is*t  to  theih  ? 
TTis  thine  they  give  away,  and  not  their  own^ 
Pirates  may  make  cheap  pennyworth  of  their  pillage. 
And  purchafe  friends,  and  give  to  courtesans, 
.  Still  revelling,  like  lords,  ^tillall  begone  j 


phffit  rf  the  litnd.l  ^  dnnltwe  miglifi?tefl,  mate 
clearly — /#  ^ofit  ^f  the  land,— *ik  €«  to  profit  themftlvo  hf  it, 
uokTs  *tauiht  written  for  attend*    Steevens. 

^  on  a  tickle  pointy 3  Tickle  id  Very  frequcfttljr  ufed  fbr 

//ci^^  by  pbets  contemporary  with  Skakefpeiire.    So|  Htpio^ 
in  his  Epigram  tm  Fr^verhs^  1 562  : 

^<  Tiine  istickiUj  we  may  matche  time  ia  this, 

**  For  we  be  even  as  tickellsi$  time  is.** 
Again,  ia  the  SpAniJb  Tragedy^  1605  : 

**  Now  ftands  our  fortune  on  a  tickle  point.** 
Again,  ib  SoUman  and  Perfeday  1 599  : 

•*  Thcieft  by  turnCng  of  my  tickb  ^ktwk'*    Stesvsns^ 

While 
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While  as  the  iBlly  owner  of  the  goods 
Weeps  over  them,  and  wrings  his  haplefs  hand^^ 
And  fliakes  his  head,  and  trembling  flands  aloof^ 
While  all  is  fliar'd,  and  all  is  borne  away  ; 
Re^dy  to  ftarve,  and  dares  not  touch  his  own. 
So  York  muft  fit,  and  fret,  and  bite  his  tongue. 

While  his  own  lands  are  bargained  for,  and  fold.  , 

Methinks,  the  realms  of  England,  France,  and  Ireland, 

Bear  that  proportion  to  my  flefli  and,  blood. 

As  did  the  fatal  brand  Althea  burnt 

Unto  the  prince's  heart  of  Calydon  ♦. 

Anjou  and  Maine,  both  given  unto  the  French  i 

Cold  news  for  me ;  for  I  had  hope  of  France, 

'Even  as  I  have  of  fertile  England's  foil. 
A  day  will  come,  when  York  ihall  claim  his  own  ; 
And  therefore  I  will  take  the  Nevils'  parts. 
And  make  a  fliew  of  love  to  proud  duke  Humphrey, 
And,  when  I  fpy  advantage,  plaim  the  crown. 
For  that's  the  golden  mark  I  feek  to  hit : 
Nor  fliall  proud  Lancafter  ufurp  my  right. 
Nor  hold  the  fcepter  in  his  childiih  fift. 
Nor  wear  the  diadem  upon  his  head, 
Whofe  church-like  humour  fits  not  for  a  crowns 
Then,  York,  be  ftill  a  while,  'till  time  do  ferve : 

'  Watch  thou,  and  wake,  when  others  be  afleep. 
To  pry  into  the  fecrets  of  the  ftate ; 
^Till  Henry,  furfeiting  in  joys  of  love. 
With  his  newbride,  and  England's  dear-bought  queeili 

'And  Humphrey  with  the  peers  be  fall'n  at  jars  : 
Then  will  I  raife  aloft  the  milk-white  rofe, 
With  whofe  fweet  fmell  the  air  Ihall  be  peffum'd  ; 
And  in  my  ftandard  bear  the  arms  of  York, 
To  grapple  with  the  houfe  of  Lancafter; 
And,  force  perforce.  Til  make  him  yield  the  crowil,^ 

.  Whofe  bookifli  rule  hath  puU'd  fair  England  down. 

[^Exitrork. 

^ 'mm^theprinci*s.  heart  4ffCatydon4'\    Meleager,    SteevenS. 

..  .  SCENE 
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SCENE    II. 

The  duke  of  Glqfter^s  houfe. 

IBjnter  duke^  Humphrey  and  his  wife  Eleanor. 

^an.  Why  droops  my  lord,  like  over-ripen'd  corn. 
Hanging  the  head  at  Ceres'  plenteous  load  ? 
.Why  doth  the  great  duke  Humphrey  knit  his  brows. 
As  frowning  at  the  favours  of  the  world  ? 
Why  are  thine  eyes  fix'd  to  the  fuUen  earth. 
Gazing  on  that  which  feems  to  dim  thy  fight  ? 
What  fee'ft  thou  there  ?  king  Henry's  diadem, 
Inchas'd  with  all  the  honours  of  the  world  ? 
If  fo,  gaze  on,  and  grovel  on  thy  face. 
Until  thy  head  be  circled  with  the  fame. 
Put  forth  thy  hand,  reach  at  the  glorious  gold  :-^ 
What,  is't  too  Ihort  ?  I'll  lengthen  it  with  mine ; 
And,  halving  both  together  heaved  it  up. 
We'll  both  together  lift,  our  heads  to  heaven  ; 
And  never  more  abafc  our  fight  fo  low 
As  to  vouchfafe  one  glance  unto  the  ground. 

Gh.  O  Nell,  fwect  Nell,  if  thou  doft  love  thjj 
lord, 
Banifh  the  canker  of  ambitious  thoughts  : 
And  may  that  thought,  when  I  imagine  ill 
Againft  my  king  and  nephew,  virtuous  Henry, 
Be  my  laft  breathing  in  this  mortal  world ! 
My  troublous  dream  this  night  doth  make  me  fad. 

£/fii».  What  dream'd  my  lord?  tell  me,  and  I'll 
requite  it 
With  fweet  rehearfal  of  my  morning's  dream. 

Glo.  Methought,  this  ftafF,  mine  office-badge  in 
court. 
Was  broke  in  twain ;  by  whom,  I  have  forgot. 
But,  as  I  think,  it  was  by  the  cardinal ; 
And  on  the  pieces  of  the  broken  wand 
,   ..  '  Were 
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Were  plac'd  the  heads  of  Edmund  duke  of  Somerfef, 
And  William  de  la  Pook.fifft  dhkt  of  Suffolk. 
This  was  my  dream  ;  what  it  doth  bode,  God  knows. 

Ekan.  Tut^  this  was  nothing  but  ^  argument. 
That  he,  that  breaks  a  ftick  of  Glofter's  grove. 
Shall  Mt  bis  hettd  fbf  his^in^illptitmv 
But  lift  to  me,  my  Humphrey,  my  fweet  duke  : 
MlEthbtlghti  I  fkt  irt  feat  of  to^^. 
In  the  cathedtal  <*hu«JH  of  Weftrtilfflft^f, 
And  in  that  ehair  Wbefe  klt!^  ihd  i^fetnt  ifo 

emwtt'dj 
Where  Henry,  ^iid  d^rtd  Mftt^f ftf,  Ktt^r*  tto  iftt. 
And  6A  my  bead  did  fet  the  diadem. 

Ghi  Nay,  £leartor,  then  liiilft:  I  chiddbutrightr 
Prcfumpttious  dame,  iH-ftUftufM  Bltotidr  ! 
Art  thou  not  lecottd  ^otnan  iti  tht  re&lm  * 
And  ;he  proteiStof'i  wife,  belov'd  <rf  him-  ? 
Hall  thorti  n6t  wotldly  pleafute  a*  cotomandi 
Ahofft  the  reach  of  oottipals  of  thy  thought  ? 
And  wilt  thou  ftill  be  haiiimerihg  treftthery. 
To  tumble  down  thy  huiband,  and  thyfelf^ 
From  top  of  honout*  tb  dUgrace*9  feet  ? 
Away  fropi  me,  and  let  itie  hear  no  mofd. 

Ekoff.  What,  what,  itiy  lord !  arc  you  fo  cfoerferic 
With  Eleanor,  for  telling  but  her  dream  ? 
Next  tinie.  Til  keep  my  dreams  unto  myfel^ 
And  not  be  check'di 

Ota.  Nayi  be  not  angry,  I  a^  pfeas^d  agaitt.    . 

EHfif  a  Mefenger. 

^lef.  My  lord  pfoteiaor,  'bis  hi^  highnefs'pkAAire,' 
You  do  prepare  to  ride  unto  Sairlt  Albani, 
M^herfcas  the  king  and  queen  do  rtiean  to  hawkf  ^. 

GIo. 

5  Whereas  the  king  and  queen  do  mean  td  J^d^XfJ]  Whereas  is 
the  fame  as  where ;  aild  -  feems  xo'  be  biroHglit  intd  ttfe  ofdy  on 
account  of  its  t>eli^  a  diifylUbiei   So,  in  Jtarita  and  SyUm^  < $94* 

**  But  fee  whereas  Lucretius  is  retura'd, 

*'  Welcome,  brave  Roman  V* 
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Glo.  I  go. — Come;  Nell,  thou  wilt  ride  with  us  ? 
Elean.  Yes,  my  good  lord,  TU  follow  prefently. 

lExit  Ghjier. 
Follow  I  muft,  I  cannot  go  before. 
While  GloflCT  bears  this  bafe  and  humble  mind. 
Were  I  a  man,  a  duke,  and  next  of  blood, 
I  would  remove  thefe  tedious  ftumbling-blocks, 
And  fmooth  my  way  upon  their  headkfs  necks  : 
And,  being  a  woman,  I  will  not  be  flack 
To  play  my  part  in  fortune's  pageant. 
•Where  are  you    there  ?    Sir  John  !    nay,  fear  not, 

man. 
We  are  alone  ;  here's  none  but  thee,  .and  I. 

Enter  Hume. 

»• 
Hume^  Jefu  preferve  your  royal  majefty  ! 
Ekan.  My  majefty  !  why,  man,  lam  but  grace. 
Hume.  But,  by  the  grace  of  God,  and  Hume's  ad- 
vice. 
Your  grace's  title  (hall  be  multiply'd. 
Elean.  What  fay'ft  thou,  cian  ?  haft  thou  as  ye^ 
conferred 
With  Margery  Jourdain,  the  cunning  witch ; 
And  Roger  Bolingbroke,  the  conjurer  ? 
And  will  they  undertake  to  do  me  good  ? 
Hume.  This  they  have  prpmifed, — to  fhew  your 
highnefs 
A  fpirit  rais'd  from  depth  of  under  ground. 
That  Ihall  make^nfwer  to  fuclii  queftions. 

The  word  is  feveral  times  ufed  in  this  piece,  as  well  as  ip  fomc 

others  ;  and  always  with  the  fame  fenfe. 

Again,  in  the  51ft  fonnet  of  Lord  Sterline^  1604  • 

<«  I  dream'd  the  nymph,  that  o'er  my  fancy  reigns, 
**  Came  to  a  part  v^hereas  I  paus'd  alone  :'* 

Again,  in  the  Tryal  of  Treafure^  1567  : 

M  m^reas  ftie  is  refident,  I  muft  needes  be.'* 

AgaiHy  in  Daniel's  tragedy  of  Cleopatra^  1599  : 

*«  That  I  ihould  pafs  whereas  OiStavia  ftands 
"  To  vie^W  my  mifery,  &c."    Steevens. 
Vol.  VI.  X  As 
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As  by  your  grace  Ihall  be  prppounded  him. 

.  ^  Elean.  It  is  enough ;  I'll  think  upon  the  qucftions : 
When  from  faint  Albans  we  do  make  return. 
Well  fee  thofe  things  efFeded  to  the  full. 
Here,  Hume,  take  this  reward  ;  make  merry,  man. 
With  thy  confederates  in  this  weighty  caufe. 

[_Exit  Eleanor. 
Hume.  Hume  muft  make  merry  with  the  dutchefs' 
gold ; 
Marry,  and  flialL     But,  how  now.  Sir  John  Hume  ? 
Se^l  up  your  lips,  and  give  no  words  but — mum  !    • 
The  bufinefs  afketh  filent  fecrecy. 
Dame  Eleanor,  gives  gold,  to  bring  the  witch  : 
Gold  cannot  come  amifs,  were  flie  a  devil. 
Yet  have  I  gold,  flies  from  another  coaft : 
I  dare  not  fay,  from  the  rich  cardinal. 
And  from  the  great  and  new-made  duke  of  Suffolk ; 
Yet  I  do  find  it  fo  :  for,  to  be  plain. 
They,  knowing  dame  Eleanor's  afpiring  humour^ 
Have  hired  me  to  undermine  the  dutchefs. 
And  buz  thefe  conjurations  in  her  brain. 
They  fay,  A  crafty  knave  does  need  no  broker  ^  j 
Yet  am  I  Suffolk's  and  the  cardinal's  broker. 
Hume,  if  you  take  not  heed,  you  Ihall  go  near 
To  call  them  both — a  pair  of  crafty  knaves. 

•  Elean.  It  is  enough ;  &c.]     This  fpeech  {lands  thus  in  tho 
old  quarto : 

"  Elean.  Thanks,  good  fir  John, 
**  Some  two  days  hence  I  guefs  will  fit  our  time ; 
**  Then  fee  that  they  be  here. 
**  For  now  the  king  is  riding  to  St.  Albans, 
••And  all  the  dukes  and  earls  along  with  him. 
**  When  they  be  gone,  then  fafely  may  they  come, 
**  And  on  the  backfide  of  mine  orchard  here 
*'  There  caft  their  fpells  in  filence  of  the  night, 

**  Apd  fo  refolve  us  of  the  thing  we  wilh  : 

•*  Till  when,  drink  that  for  my  fake,  and  farewell." 

Steevens. 
^  ■  A  crafty  knave  Joes  need  no  broker;']  This  is  a  provcr* 

bkl  Icntence.    See  Ray's  C$JkHion.  .  Stpeye;ns, 

Well, 
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Well,  fo  it  ftands  :  And  thus,  I  fear,  at  laft, 
Hume's  knavery  will  be  the  dutchefs*  wreck ; 
And  her  attainturc  will  be  Humphrey's  fall : 
•  Sort  how  it  will,  I  fliall  have  gold  for  alh       [£a:/V. 

SCENE    III. 

jin  apartment  in  the  palace. 

Enter  three  or  four  petitioners,  Peter,  the  armourer's  man^ 
being  one. 

1  Pet.  My  mafters,  let's  ftand  clofe ;  mylordpro- 
tcftor  will  come  this  way  by  and  by,  and  then  we 
may  deliver  our  fupplications  '  in  the  quill. 

2  Pet. 

'  Sort  hoRa  it  will,      ]  Let  the  iffue  be  what  it  will. 

Johnson. 

9  /«  the  quiUJ]  In  quiU  is  fir  Thomas  Hanmer*s  read- 

ing;  the  reft  have  in  the  quill,    Johnson. 

Perhaps  our  fupplications  in  the  quiil^  or  in  quill,  means  no  more 
than  our  ivntten  ox petli^d  fupplications.  We  ftill  fay,  a  drawing 
in  chalk,  for  a  drawmg  executed  by  the  ufe  of  chalk.    Steevens. 

In  the  quillJ]  This  may  mean,  with  great  exadnefs  and  obferv- 
ance  of  form,  or  with  the  utmoft  pun6lilio  of  ceremony.  The 
phrafe  feems  to  be  taken  from  part  of  the  drefs  of  our  anceftors, 
whofe  ruffs  were  quilled.  While  thefe  were  worn,  it  might  be 
the  vogue  to  fay,  fuch  a  thing  is  in  the  quill,  i.  e.  in  the  reigning 
mode  of  tafte.  .  Tollet. 

To  this  obfervation  I  may  add,  that  after  printing  began,  the 
fimilar  phrafe  of  a  thing  being  r^/nW,  was  ufed  to  exprefs  the 
feme  circuniftance  of  exaftnefs.  *♦  All  this,"  (declares  oae  of  the 
quibbling  fervants  in  the  T'wo  Gentlemen  of  Kerond)  '*  I  fay  in 
pint,  for  in  print  I  found  it.**    Steevens. 

Deliver  our  fuptUcations  in  quilL]  This  may  be  fuppofed  to 
have  been  a  phraie  formerly  in  ufe,  and  the  fame  with  the  French 
en  quille,  which  is  faid  of  a  man,  when  he  ftands  upright  upon 
lis  feet  without  ftirring  from  the  place.  The  proper  fenfe  of 
quille  in  French  is  a  nine-pin,  ^nd  in  fome  parts  of  England, 
oioe-pins  ^re  ftill  called  ^ayls,  which  word  is  ufed  in  the  Itatute 

X  a  33  Hen, 
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2  PeU  Marry,  the  Lord  pfotcd:  him>  for  hc*s  « 
good  man !  Jefu  blefs  him  ! 

Enter  Stffolk,  and  ^een, 

1  P^/.  Here  'a  comes,  methinks,  and  the  queen 
with  him  :  V\\  be  the  firft,  fure. 

2  Pet.  Come  back,  fool ;  this  is  the  duke  of  Suf^ 
folk^  and  not  my  lord  prpte&or. 

Suf.  How  now,  fellow  ?  wouldft  any  thing  with 
me  ? 

I  Pet.  I  pray,  my  lord,  pardon  me  !  I  took  yc  for 
piy  lord  protedor. 

§^  Mar.  For  my  lord  proteftor !  ?ire  your  fop-* 
plications  to  his  lordfliip  ?  Let  me  fee  thefn  :  Wba{ 
IS  thine  ? 

1  Pet.  Mine  is,  an't  pleafe  your  grace,  againft  John 
Goodman,  my  lord  cardinal's  man,  for  keeping  my 
houfe,  and  lands,  and  wife  and  all,  from  me, 

Suf.  Thy  wife  too  ?  that  is  fonie  wrong,  indeed, 
What's  your-s  ?  what's  here  !  [reads,^  Againft  the  Ms 
cf  Stfffblkjf  for  enclofing  the  commons  of  Jmfori. — ^How 
pow,  fir  knave  ? 

2  Pf/.  Alas,  fir,  I  am  but  a  poor  petitioner  of  our 
whole  townlhip. 

Peter.  Againft  my  mafter,  Thomas  Horner,  for  fay* 
ing.  That  the  duke  of  York  was  rightful  heir  to  the 
prown, 

^  ^ar,  What  fay'ft  thou  ?  Did  the  duke  of  York 
fay,  ne  was  rightful  heir  to  the  crown  ? 

Peteri  That  my  mifttefs  was  ?  No,  forfooth :  my 
piafter  faid,  Th^{  he  was ;  and  that  the  king  was  aji 
Vfurpgr. 

Suf  "SYho  is  tl^ere  ?-— Take  this  fellow  in,  and  fend 

J  3  Hen.  VIII.  c.  ix,     ^elle  in  the  old  Britifh  language  alfq  fig- 
^Sei  any  piecp  of  wood  fc^  ^pnglit^    Hawkxhs^ 

'.        '  for 
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for  jiis  mafter  with  a  purfuivant  pf  efently : — WeMl  hear 
more  of  your  matter  before  the  king. 

lExit  Peter  y  guardeJ4 
^  Mir.  Aiid  as  for  you,  ,that  love  tg  be  protefted 
Under  the  wings  oif  our  protedtor^s  grace, 
Pegin  your  fuits  anew.^  and  fue  to  hini. 

[Tears  the  petitionsi 
A^SL^y  bafe  cuUions ! — Suffolk^  let  them  go. 

JiL  Cpme;,  let's  be  gone.  [Exeunt'  Petitioners. 

^  Mar.  My  lord  of  Suffolk,  fay,  is  this  the  guife. 
Is  t&is  the  fafluon  in  the  court  of  England  ? 
Is  this  the  government  of  Britain's  ifle. 
And  this  the  royalty  of  Albion's  king  ?  . 
What  !  Ihall  king  Henry  be  a  pupil  ftill^ 
Under  the  furly  Glofter^s  governance  ? 
Am  I  a  queen  in  title  gnd  in  ftyk,  J 

And  niuft  ,be  made  a  iQjbjedt  to  a  duke  ? 
I  tell  thee,  Poole,  when  in  the  city  Tours 
Thou  ran'ft  a  tilt  in  honour  of  my  love. 
And  ftoril  away  the  ladies'  hearts  of  France ; 
I  thought,  king  Henry  had  refembled  thee^ 
In  courage,  courtlhip,  and  proportion  j 
But  all  his  mind  is  bent  to  holinefs^ 
To  number  Ave-Maries  on  his  beads  : 
His  champions  are — the  prophets,  and  apoftks } 
His  weapons,  holy  faws  of  facred  writ ; 
His  ftudy  is  his  tilt-pyardj  and  his  loves 
Are  brazen  images  of  cauoniz'd  faints  4 
I  would,  the  college  of  the  cardinals 
Would  chufe  him  pope,  and  carry  him  to  RooacJi 
And  fet  the  triple  crown  upon  his  head  ; 
That  were  a  ftate  fit  for  his  holinefs, 

Suf.  Madam,  be  patient :  as  I  was  cau^e 
Your  highncfs  came  to  England,  fo  will  I 
In  England  work  your  grace*s  full  contetit^^  ^ 
^  Mar.  Befide  the  haught  protedor,   haVe  w^ 
Beaufort, 
The  imperious  churchman  iSofi^edet^  Buckii^baoit 
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And  grumbling  York  :  and  not  the  leaft  of  thcfci 
But  can  do  more  in  England  than  the  king. 

Suf.  And  he  of  thefe,  that  can  do  moft  of  alJj 
Cannot  do  more  in  England  than  the  Nevils : 
Salifbury,  and  Warwick,  are  no  fimple  peers. 

^  Mar.  Not  all  thefe  lords  do  vex  me  half  fo  much. 
As  tliat  proud  dame,  the  lord  proted:or*s  wife. 
She  fwceps  it  through  the  court  with  troops  of  ladiej. 
More  like  an  emprefs,  than  duke  Humphrey's  wife ; 
Strangers  in  court  do  take  her  for  the  queen  : 
)She  bears  a  duke's  revenues  on  her  back. 
And  in  her  heart  ihe  fcorns  our  poverty  : 
Shall  I  notiive  to  be  aveng'd  on  her  ? 
Contemptuous  bafe-born  callat  as  fhe  is. 
She  vaunted  'mongft  her  minions  t'other  day. 
The  very  train  of  her  worft  wearing-gown 
Was  better  worth  than  all  my  father's  lands, 
*Till  Suffolk  gave  two  dukedoms  for  his  daughter. 

Suf.  Madam,  myfelf  have  lim'd  a  bulh  for  her '; 
And  plac'd  a  quire  of  fuch  enticing  birds. 
That  fhe  will  light  to  liften  to  their  lays. 
And  never  mount  to  trouble  you  again. 
So,  let  her  reft  :  And,  madam,  lift  to  me  ; 
For  I  am  bold  to  counfel  you  in  this. 
Although  we  fancy  not  the  cardinal, 
Yet  muft  we  join  with  him,  and  with  the  lords, 
^Till  we  have  brought  duke  Humphrey  in  difgrace. 
As  for  the  duke  of  York, — *  this  late  complaint 
Will  make  but  little  for  his  benefit  : 
So,  one  by  one,  we'll  weed  them  all  at  laft. 
And  you  yourfelf  ihall  fteer  the  happy  helm. 

»  limM  a  hujhfor  her ;]   So,  in  Arden  ofFeverJham^  '59*  •  . 

"  Lime  your  twigs  to  catch  this  weary  bird," 
Again,  in  the  Trageify  pf  Mariam^   1613  : 

"  A  crimron  hujh  that  ever  limes  the  foul."    Steevens. 
*  ■    this  late  coTJiflaint]  That  is,  The  complaint  of  Peter 

the  armourer's  man  againft  his  mailer,  for  faying  that  York  was 
the  rightful  kiog.    Johnson* 
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To  them  enter  king  Henrys  duke  Hutnpheryy  Cardinal 
Beauforty  Buckingham^  Torky  Salijburyy  fVarwick, 
and  the  dutchefs  of  Glqfter. 

K*  Henry.  For  my  part,   noble  lords,  I  care  not 
which ; 
Or  Somerfet,  or  York,  all's  one  to  me. 

Tork.  If  York  have  ill  demeaned  himfelf  In  France, 
Then  let  him  '  be  deny'd  the  regentfhip. 

Som.  If  Somerfet  be  unworthy  of  the  place. 
Let  York  be  regent,  I  will  yield  to  him. 

fVdr.  Whether  your  grace  be  worthy,  yea,  or  n6i 
Difpute  not  that ;  York  is  the  worthier. 

Car,  Ambitious  Warwick,  let  thy  betters  fpeak. 

fydr.  The  cardinal's  not  my  better  in  the  field. 

Buck.  All  in  this  prefence  are  thy  betters,  War- 
wick. 

ffiar.  Warwick  may  live  to  be  the  beft  of  all. 

Sal.  Peace,  fon ; — and  fliew  fome  reafon,  Buck- 
ingham, 
Why  Somerfet  Ihould  be  preferred  in  this. 

^  Alar.  Becaufe  the  king,  forfooth,  will  have  it 
fo. 

Glo.  Madam,  the  king  is  old  enough  himfelf 
To  give  ^  his  cenfure  :  thefe  are  no  women's  matters; 

^  Mar.  If  he.be  old  enough,  what  needs. your 
grace 
To  be  proted:or  of  his  excellence  ?  • 

Glo.  Madam,  I  am  protedor  of  the  realm ; 
And,  at  his  pleafure,  will  refign  my  place. 

Suf.  Refign  it  then,  and  leave  thine  infolence. 
Since  thou  wert  king,  (as  who  is  king,  but  thou  ?) 

,3  ^  ^ny^J"      ■     ]  The  folio  reads  denay^d,     I  liave 

noted  the  variation  only  to  obferve,  that  the  one  word  is  fre* 
quently  ufed  for  the  other  ^among  the  old  writers.     S  tee  yens. 

♦  his  cenfure  :'\  Thrpugh  aU  thefe  plays  ctnfure  is  ufed 

in  ah  indificrent  Ycnfe,  firaply  for  jadgmeat  or  opinion. 

Johnson. 

X  4  The 
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The  commonwealth  hath  daily  run  to  wreck  : 
The  Dauphin  hath  prevaird  beyond  the  feas  ; 
And  all  the  peers  ^nd  nobles  of  the  realm 
Have  been  as  bondmen  to  thy  fovereignty. 

Car.  The  commons  haft  thou  racked ;  the  clergy's 
b^gs 
Are  lank  and  lean  with  thy  extortions. 

Som.  Thy  fumptiibus  buildings,    ahd  thy  wife's 
attire,     , 
Have  coft  a'mafs  of  publick  treafury, 

BUcL  Thy  cruelty  in  execution. 
Upon  offenders,  hath  exceeded  law. 
And  left  thee  to  the  mercy  of  the  law. 

^  Mar.  Thy  fale  of  offices,  and  towns  in  France,--- 
If  tKey  were  known,  as  the  fufpeS:  is  great, — 
Would  riiake  thee  quickly  hop  Without  thy  Head* 

[^Exii  Glojier.     The  ^een  drops  Her  fan. 
Give  me  my  fan  :  What,  minion  !  can  you  not  ? 

\Gives  the  Dutchefs  a  hox  on  the  ear. 
I  cry  you  mercy,  madam ;  Was  it  you  ? 

Ekan.  Was't  I?  y«a,   I  it  was,  proud  French- 
woman : 
Could  I  come  hear  your  beauty  with  my  nails^. 
I'd  fet  my  ten  commandments  in  your  face  ^ 
K.  Henry.  Sweet  aunt,  be  quiet ;  'twas  agairift  her 

will. 
Elean.  Againft  her  will! — Good  kjng,  look  to'tin 
time  J 
She'll  hamper  thee,  and  dandle  thee  like  a  baiby  : 

5  riljet  my  ttn  commin^mtntz  in ydur  face.^  Sq^  inWifiwatd 
Hoiy  1607: 

«  —your  harpy  \i9Afet  histencimmandmtnis  on  my  back.*' 
Again,  in  Selimus  Emperor  of  the  Turh^  1638  : 

*^  I  wouI3  fet  a  tap  abroach,  and  not  live  in  feaf  of  my  wife's 
^en  commandments.** 
Again;  in  The  PU^  pf  the  Four  P\  1569 : 

"  Now  ten  times  I  befeeche  him  that  hie  fits, 
"  Thy  wives  x  cm.  may  ftrchc  thy  five  wits.*' 

StE£V£NS# 

Though 
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Though  in  this  place  moft  mafter  wears  no  breech^. 
She  fliail-  not  ftrike  dame  Eleanor  unrevenqgVI. 

Buck.  Lord  cardinal,  I  will  follow  Efeatior, 
And  Hfken  after  Hun\phrey,  how  he  proceeds ; 
She*s  tickled  now  ;  her  fume  can  need  no^fpurs. 
She'll  gallop  fall  enough  to  her  deftrudion. 

[£«f/  Buekkgham. 

Re-enter  duke  HumphriEy. 

Gh.  Now,  lords,  my  choler  being  over-blown 
With  walking  once  about  the  quadrangle, 
I  come  to  talk  of  commonwealth  affairs. 
As  for  your  fpightful  falfe  objedtions. 
Prove  them,  and  I  lie  open  to  the  law  : 
But  God  in  mercy  deal  fo  with  my  foul. 
As  I  in  duty  love  my  king  and  country  ! 
But,  to  the  matter  that  we  have  in  hand  : — 
I  fay,  my  fovereign,  York  is  meetfeft  man 
To-be  your  regent  in  the  realm  of  France. 

Suf.  Before  we  make  eleftion,  give  me  leave 
To  fliew  fome  reafori,  of  no  little  force. 
That  York  is  mofl  unmeet  of  any  man. 

TorL  V\\  tell  thee,  Suffolk,  why  I  am  unmeet. 
Firfl,  for,  I  cannot  flatter  thee  in  pride  : 
Next,  if  I  be  appointed  for  the  place. 
My  lord  of  Somerfet  will  keep  me  here. 
Without  difcharge,  money,  or  furniture. 
Till  FTStncc  be  won  into  the  Dauphin's  hJindji. 
Laffl:  tiltie,  I  danc-d'attendance  on  his  Will, 

^  Exit  EleanorS[  The  quarto  adds,  after  the  exit  of  £leanor, 
the  fbU»wing : 

***  Kir^.  Believe  me,  lore,  that  thou  wert  much  to  blame. 
^*  r  would -not  for  a  thoiifand  pounds  in  gold, 
'*  My  noble  uncle  had  been  here  in  place^         ■ 
*'  See,  where  he  comes !  I  am  glad  he  niet  her  not/* 

Steevens. 

Till 
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'Till  Paris  was  befieg'd,  famiih'd,  and  loft. 

War.  That  can  I  witnefs ;  and  a  fouler  fad: 
Did  never  traitor  in  the  land  commit. 

5if/I  Peace,  head-ftrong  Warwick  ! 

War.  Image  of  pride,    why^  Ihould  I  hold  my 
peace  ? 

Enter  Horner  the  armourer y  and  his  man  Peter y  guarded. 

Suf.  Becaufe  here  is  a  man  accused  of  treafon : 
Pray  God,  the  duke  of  York  excufe  himfelf  ! 

Tork.  Doth  any  one  accufe  York  for  a  traitor  ?. 

jK.  Henry.  Wliat  mean'ft  thou,  Suffolk  ?  tell  me ; 
What  are  thefe  ? 

Suf.  Pleafe  it  your  majefty,  this  is  the  man 
That  doth  accufe  his  matter  of  high  treafon : 
His  words  were  thefe ; — that  Richard,  duke  of  York, 
Was  rightful  heir  unto  the  Englilh  crown  ; 
And  that  your  majefty  was  an  ufurper. 

K.  Henry.  Say,  man,  were  thefe  thy  words  ? 

Arm.  An't  fliall  pleafe  your  majefty,  I  never  faid 
nor  thought  any  fuch  matter  :  God  is  my  witnefs,  I 
am  falfely  accused  by  the  villain. 

Peter.  ^  By  thefe  ten  bones,  my  lords,  [holding  up 
his  hands']  he  did  fpeak  them  to  me  in  the  garret 
one  night,  as  we  were  fcouring  my  lord  of  York's 
armour, 

Tork.  Bafe  dunghill  villain,  and  mechanical, 

'  By  thefe  ten  honeSy  &c.]  We  have  juft  heard  a  dutchcfs 
threaten  tofet  her  ten  commandments  in  the  race  of  a  queen.  tVt 
jefts  in  this  play  turn  rather  too  much  on  the  enumeration  of 
fingers. 

This  adjuration  is,  however,  very  ancient.  So,  in  the  myftc7 
oi  Candlemas-Day^  1512:  \ 

'*  But  by  their  bonys  ten^  thei  be  to  you  untrue.**       ' 
It  occurs  likewifc  more  than  once  in  the  morality  of  I^c\e  Sccr- 
ner.     Again,  in  Monjieur  Thomas^   *637  • 

**  By  thefe  ten  honesy  fir,  by  thefe  eyes  and  tears.*'  \ 
Again,  in  The  longer  thou  Iwefl  tfje  more  Fool  thou  artj  ^570  : 
**  By  thefe  tenne  bones  I  will,  I  have  fworne,*'  Steevens. 

rii 
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FU  have  thy  head  for  this  thy  traitor*s  fpecch  :-^ 

I  do  befeech  your  royal  majefty. 

Let  him  have  all  the  rigour  of  the  law. 

Arm.  Alas,  my  lord,  hang  me,  if  ever  I  fpake  the 
words.  My  accufer  is  my  prentice ;  and  when  I  did 
correft  him  for  his  fault  the  other  day,  he  did  vow 
upon  his  knees  he  would  be  even  with  me  :  I  have 
good  witnefs  of  this  ;  therefore,  I  befeech  your  ma- 
jefty, do  not  caft  away  an  honeft  man  for  a  villain's 
accufation. 

K.  Henri.  Uncle,  what  Ihall  we  fay  to  this  in  law  ? 

Gh.  This  doom,  my  lord,  if  I  may  judge. 
Let  Somerfet  be  regent  o'er  the  French, 
Becaufe  in  York  this  breeds  fufpicion : 
And  let  thefe  have  a  day  appointed  them 
For  fingle  combat,  in  convenient  place  ; 
For  he  hath  witnefs  of  his  fervant's  malice  : 
This  is  the  law,  and  this  duke  Humphrey's  doom. 

•  iC.  Henry.  Then  be  it  fo.  My  lord  of  Somerfet, 
We  make  your  grace  lord  regent  o'er  the  French. 

•  K.  Henry.  Then  he  itfo^  &c.]  Thefe  two  lines  I  have  in- 
ferted  from  the  old  quarto;  and,  as  I  think,  very neceffarily. 
For,  without  them,  the  king  has  not  declared  his  aifent  to  Glof- 
ter's  opinion :  and  the  duke  of  Somerfet  is  made  to  thank  him 
for  the  regency  before  the  king  has  deputed  him  to  it. 

Theobald. 
After  the  lines  inferted  by  Theobald,  the  king  continues  hid 
fpeech  thus : 

over  the  French ; 
And  to  defend  our  right  *gainft  foreign  foes, 
And  fo  do  good  unto  the  realm  of  France. 
Make  hafte,  my  lord  ;  'tis  time  that  you  were  gone : 
The  time  of  truce,  I  think,  is  full  expired. 
^om.  I  humbly  thank  your  royal  majefty, 

'  And  take  my  leave,  to  poll  with  fpeed  to  France. 

{Exit  Somerfttm 
King.  Come,  uncle  Glofter ;  now  let's  have  our  horfe, 
For  we  will  to  St.  Albans  prefently. 
Madam,  your  hawk  they  fay,  is  Iwift  of  flight,   . 
And  we  will  try  how  (he  will  fly  to-day.     \Exeunt  omnes. 

SxEEVElft. 

Som. 
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&m.  I  JHia>l>Iy  th^nk  yeur  Fojrail  imj«%. 

Arm.  And  I  accept  the  combat  willkigly. 

Peter.  Alas,  my  kw^,  I  caanot  fight;  for<jod'$ 
.£^•€9  pfty  Hiy  cafe  !  the  fpightof  ^z  man  prevaileth 
!4gainu  me.  O,  Lord  have  mei:cy  up&a  me  !  I  flu»ll 
•  nev^r  be  dble  to  %ht  a  h\ow :  0  Lor^,  my  heart  !— 

G/t).  Sirrah,  or  yo«- mtjft  §ght,  or-elfe  be  baag'd* 

iK.  ife»^.  Awasy  with  them  to  pri'fon  :  aad  the  day 
Of  combat  Ihall  be  the  laft  of  the  next  month,— 
Come,  Somerfct,  we'll  fee  thee  fent  away. 

[FlQur^.    Mteunu 

S  G  E  N  E    IV. 

Buke  Humphry s  gardm. 

'  Enter  mother  Jourdain,  Hume,    Southwelj  rW 
BolinghrQke. 

Hume.  Come,  my  mafters;.the  dutchefs^  I  tell 
yoB,  'espeds  performance  of  your  promifes. 

Boling.  Matter  Hume,  we  are  ther^efore  provided : 
'Will  her  kdyfliip  behold  and  hear  out  exjorcifms  ? 

Hume.  Ay ;  What  elfe  ?  fear  you  not  her  courage.  • 

Baling.  1  have  heard  her  reported  to  be  a  woman  pf 
an  invincible  fpirit :  But  itfliall  be  convenient^  mailer 
Hume,  that  you  be  by  her  aloft,,  while  we  be  bufy  be- 
low ;  and  fo,  I  pray  you,  go  in  God's  name,  and  leave 
us.  f£a:/VHume.]  Motherjourdain,  beyouppofirate, 

•  — a  man — ]  The  old  cofy  tt^6&  ef  m^  man.    Stkevens. 
■  Enter^Uc,']  The  quarto  reads : 
Enter  Eleanor^  Sir  John  Hunt^  Roger  BoUnghrtf^k  a  toMfurer^  and 
Margety  Jotrdain^^.wtch.  ^ 
Eleanor.  Here>  fir  Ji^o,  take  ^8  fcr<dl  of  pafer  here, 
Wherein  is  writ  the  queflions  you  fliall  aik : 
At)d  I  will  ftafid  Ayy^rt  fl^s  tbtver  here, 
And  hear  the  fpirit  what  it  fays  to  you ; 
And  to  my  quefiions  write  the  anfwers  down. 

,  {She gHiMf  ^9  the  tower.. 
'  *  Stsevens. 

and 
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and  grovel  on  the  earth  :— John  Southvvel,  read  yoi?  j 
and  let  us  to  our  work. 

Enter  Eleanor y  above. 

Skan.  Well  faid,  my  matters  ;  and  welcome  alU 
To  this  geer ;  the  fooner  the  better. 

Baling.  Patience,  good  lady ;  wizards  know  their 
times  : 
*  Deep  night,  dark  night,  the  filent  of  the  night. 
The  time  of  night  when  Troy  was  fet  on  fire  ; 

*  Deef  nighty  dark  nighty  the  pent  -of  the  ntght^"]  The  filent  of 
the  night  is  a  claflical  exprefSon  :  and  means  an  interlunar  night. 
'■^-^ Arnica  fiUntia  lurut.  So  PUny,  Inter  omnes  verb  convent t^ 
iitiUJfime  in  coitu  ejusfietniy  quern  diem  alii  intcrlunii,  alii  filentis 
lump  i^llant.  lib.  xvi.  cap.  39.  In  imitation  of  this  language, 
Milton  fays : 

**  The  fun  to  me  is  dark 
•*  PifkA  filent  as  the  moon, 
**  When  (he  deferts  the  night, 

•*  Hid  in  her  vacant  interlunar  cave."    War  burton. 
I  believe  this  difplajr  of  learning  might  have  been  fpared.    Si'* 
knty  though  an  adjeftive,  is  ufed  by  Shakeipeare  as  a  fubftantivc. 
So,  in  TJ^  Tempefi^  the  vafi  of  night  is  ufed  for  the  greateil 
part  of  it.    The  old  quarto  reads,  the  filence  of  the  night.    Thp 
Variation  between  the  copies  is  worth  notice. 
Bolinghrook  makes  a  circle* 
BoL  Dark  night,  dread  night,  thz  JSenee  of  the  night, 
Wherein  the  furies  ipaik  in  helliib  troops, 
Send  up,  I  charge  you,  from  Cocytus'  laJce 
The  fpirit  Afcalon  to  come  to  me  ; 
To  pierce  the  bowels  of  this  central  earth, 
And  hither  come  in  twinkling  of  an  eye ! 
Afcalon,  afcend  !  afcend  !'* 
In  a  fpeech  already  quoted  from  the  quarto,  Eleanor  fays, 
^ey  have 

caft  their  fpells  in  filence  of  the  night. 
Aad  in  the  ancient  Interlude  of  Nature^  bl*  1.  no  date,  is  the 
iiime  expregion : 

**  Who  taught  the  nyghtyngall  to  recordc  befyly 
**  Her  ftrange  entunes  itifylence  of  the  nyghtV* 
/^gain,  in  the  Faithful  Shepherde/s  of  B.  abd  Eletchfer ; 
**  Through  M\  filence  of  the  nighty 
f  ?  Quid^d  by  the  glow-worm^s  light,**    StfiEVENS. 

The 
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The  time  when  fcritch-owls  cry,  and  ban-dogs  howl », 
When  fpirits  walk,  and  ghofts  break  up  their  graves, 
That  time  beft  fits  the  work  we'have  in  hand. 
Madam,  fit  you,  and  fear  not ;  whom  we  raife. 
We  will  make  fafi:  within  a  hallowed  verge. 

[^Here  tbey  perform  the  ceremonies y  and  make  the  circle ; 
Bolinghrokej  or  Southwel  readsy  Conjuro  te,  &c. 
It  thunders  and  lightens  terribfy  ;    then  the  fpirit 
rifeth. 
Spirit.  Adfum. 
M.  Jourd.  Afmath, 
By  the  eternal  God,  whofe  name  and  power 
Thou  trembled  at,  anfwer  that  I  Ihall  aik ; 
For,  'till  thou  fpeak,  thou  Ihalt  not  pafs  from  hence. 
Spirit.  A(k  what  thou  wilt : — That  I  had  faid  and 
done  ^  \ 
.    Baling.   Firjly  of  the  king.     What  fhall  of  him  he- 
come  ?  [^Reading  out  of  a  paper. 
Spirit.  The  duke  yet  lives,  that  Henry  Ihall  depofe; 
But  him  out-live,  and  die  a  violent  death. 

{^As  the  Spirit  fpeaksy  they  write  the  anfwer. 
.  Baling.  What  fates  await  the  duke  of  Stfffolk  ? 
Spirit.  By  Water  ihall  he  die,  and  take  his  end. 
Baling.  What  fhall  befall  the  duke  of  Somerfet  ? 
Spirit:  Let  him  Ihun  caftles  ; 
Safer  Ihall  he  be  upon  the  fandy  plains, 
*  Than  where  caftles  mounted  -ftand. 

Have 

'—ban-dogs  ho^jjl^']  The  et3miology  of  the  word  han-dcgsis  un- 
ftttlcd.  They  feem,  however,  to  have  been  defigned  by  poets 
to  fignify  fome  terrific  beings  whofe  office  it  was  to  make  night 
hideous^  like  thofe  mentioned  in  the  firfl  book  and  eighth  fatire  of 
Horace: 

««  ferpentes,  atque  videres 

**  Infernos  ^rrare  canes!*    Steevens. 

♦  that  I  had  faid  and  done!']  It  was  anciently  believed 

that  fpirits  who  were  raifed  by  incantations,  remained  above 
ground,  and  anfwer'd  queflions  with  relu6tance.  See  both  Lucan 
and  Statius.    Steevens, 

^  Than  where  caftles  mounted  JtandJ]  I  remember  to  have  read 

'  /  this 
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Have  done,  for  more  I  hardly  can  endure. 

Baling.  Defcend  to  darknefs,  and  the  burning  lake : 
^  Falfe  fiend,  avoid  ! 

[Thunder  and  lightning.     Spirit  defcends* 

Enter  the  duke  ofTorky  and  the  duke  of  Buckingham^  with 
their  guardy  and  break  in. 

,    Tork.  Lay  hands   upon   thefe  traitors,  and  their 
trafli. 

Beldame,  I  think,  we  watch'd  you  at  an  inch.-— 

What,  madam,  are  you  there  ?  the  king  and  com- 
monweal 

Are  deep  indebted  for  this  piece  of  pains  ; 

My  lord  prgteftor  will,  I  doubt  it  not. 

See  you  well  guerdoned  for  thefe  good  deferts. 
Ekan.  Not  half  fo  bad  as  thine  to  England's  king. 

Injurious  duke ;  that  threat'ft  where  is  no  caufe. 
Buck.  True,  madam,  none  at  all.    What  call  you 
this  ?  [Shewing  her  thepwpers. 

Away  with  them  ;  let  them  be  clapp'd  up  clofe, 

this  prophecy  in  fome  of  our  old  chronicles,  where,  I  think,  it 
ran  thus  t 

<*  Safer  (hall  he  be  on  fand, 
**  Than  where  cailles  mounted  fland  :'* 
at  prefent  I  do  not  recollect  where.    Steevens. 

*  Falfefiendy  avoid!']  Inftead  of  thisfliort  fpeech  at  the  dif- 
miffion  of  the  fpirit,  the  old  quarto  gives  us  the  following : 
**  Then  down,  I  fay,  unto  the  damned  pool 
♦*  Where  Pluto  in  his  fiery  waggon  fits, 
**  Riding,  amidfi:  the  fing'd  ana  parched  fmoaks, 
♦*  The  road  of  Dytasy  by  the  river  Styx  ; 
**  There  howle  and  bUrn  for  ever  in  thofe  flames  :— 
**  'Zounds  !  we  are  betray 'd  !'* 
Dytas  is  written  by  mifbke  for  Ditisy  the  genitive  cafe  of  U/r, 
which  is  ufed  initead  of  the  nominative  by  more  than  one  ancient 
author. 
§0^  in  Tho.  Drant*s  Tranflation  of  the  fifth  Satire  of  Horace^ 

.  *«  And  by  that  meanes  made  manye  foules  lord  2)/>/VhaU 
tofceke,"    Steevens. 

And 
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And  kept  afuoder ; — You,  madam,  fliali  witli  usir- 

StafTord,  take  her  to  thee. 

We*ll  fee  your  trinkets  here  forth-coming  all ; 
Away  !     [Exeunt  guards  with  yourdain,  Southwell,  &c. 
Tork.  7  Lord  Buckingham,  methinks,  you  watch'd 
her  well : 
A  pretty  plot,  well  chofe  to  build  upon  ! 
Now,  pray,  my  lord,  let's  fee  the  devil's  writ. 
What  have  we  here  ?  \^Reqds, 

The  duke  yet  lives j  that  Henry  Jhall  depofe ; 
But  him  out-live,   and  die  a  violent  death. 
Why,   this  is  juft,   Aio  te,  Macida^  Romanos  vincerc 

Well,  to  the  reft  : 

Tell  me  what  fate  awaits  the  duke  of  Suffolk  ? 

By  Water  Jhall  he  die,  and  take  his  end. 

What  fhall  betide  the  duke  of  Somerfet  ? 

Let  him  Jhun  cqftles ; 

Safer  Jhall  he  be  on  thefandy  plains,  ^ 

Than  whei'e  cqftles  mounteajland* 

Come,  come,  my  lords  : 

*  Thefe  oracles  are  hardily  attained. 

And  hardly  underftood. 

^  Lord  Buckingham^  methinh  &c,]  Th'w  repetition  of  thepro- 
phecics/which  is  altogether  unneccflary,  after  what  the  fpedtators 
had  beard  in  the  fcene  immediately  precedin^^  is  Aot  to  oeibund 
in  the  firfl:  edition  of  this  play,     ropE. 
*  Tbefe  oracles  are  hardly  cUtaiiCdy 

And  hardly  underjfioodJ] 
Not  only  the  Umcnefe  of  the  verfification,  but  the  Jmpjfcrffc- 
tion  of  the  fenfe  too,  made  me  fur{)e6t  this  paiTage  tQ  be  QQllf^t* 
York,  feizing  the  parties  and  their  papers,  fays,  he*(i  fce  the 
devil's  writ ;  and  finding  the  wizard's  anfwers  intricate  gud  ambi- 
guous, he  makes  this  general  comment  upon  fuch  fort  of  intelli- 
gence, as  I  have  reftored  the  text : 

Thefe  oracles  are  hardily  attain^ d^ 

And  bc^rdly  underfiopd^ 
i.e.  A  great  rifque  and  hazard  is  run  to  obtain  them  ;*  and  yet, 
gfter  thefe  har/^  Sb^ps  taken,   the  informations  are  fSo  perplexed 
that  they  are  hardly  to  be  underflood*    TliEOBAi<D» 

The 
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The  kmg  Js  now  in  progreft  towards  fairtt  Albans; 
With  him^  the  hufband  of  this  lovely  lady  : 
Thither  go  thefe  news,  as  faft  a^  horfe  can  carry  them; 
A  forty  oreakfaft  fot  my  lord  prote£tor. 

Suck.  Your  grace  fhall  give  me  leave,  my  lord  of 
York, 
To  be  ther  p'oft,  in  hope  of  his  reward. 

TorL  At  your  pleafure,  my  good  lord. 
Who*s  within,  there,  ho ! 

Enter  a  Serving-man. 

Invite  my  lords  of  Sa^lifbury^  and  Warwick, 

To  fup  with  me  to-morrow  night. — Away !  [^Exeunt. 


ACT     It       S  C  E  N  E      L 

Jt  Saint  Atbanu 

Enter  king  Henry,   ^ueen^    Giqfter,    Cardinal,   and 
Suffolk,  wiw  Falconers  hallooing. 

^  Mar.  Believe  me,  lords,   ^  for  flying  at  the 
brook, 

I  faw  not  better  fport  thefe  feven  years'  day  : 
Yet,  by  your  leave,  *  the  wind  was  very  high ; 
And,  ten  to  one,  old  Joan  had  not  gone  out. 

f  _yj,r  flying  at  the  hrooky]  The  falconer*s  term  for  hawk-- 
ing  at  water-fowl.     Johnson. 

»  t^g  tiuind  iwis  very  high ; 

And^  ten  to  one^  old  Joan  had  not  gone  out,"] 
I  am  told  by  a  gentleman  better  acquainted  with  falconry  than 
myfelf,  that  the  meanings  however  expreffed,  is,  that  the  wind 
being  high,  it  Mras  ten  to  one  that  the  old  hawk  had  flown  <^uite 
away ;  a  tnck  which  hawks  often  play  their  mailers  in  windy 
weather.    Johnson. 

Vol.  VI.  y  r — *^ 
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K.  Henry.  Put  what  a  point,  my  lord,  your  faloHl 

And  what  a  pitth  flie  flew  above  the  refl: !— ^ 

To  fee  how  God  in  all  his  creatures  worjcs, !      _,. /j  - 

Yea,  man  and  birds  *,  are  fain  of  climbing  high;    » 

Suf.  No  marvel,  an  it  like  youx,n\ajelly. 
My  Iprd  prpt.e(3:or's  hawks  iio^  tow;^f  fp  yfp\\  i    .  .  ^ 
They  know,  their  mafter  loves  tjpjDp  alqfjff. 
And  bears  his  thoughts  above  hi?  ^falppnV  pitch*  ,  '; 

Glo.  My  lord,  'tis  but  a  bafe  ignob^  wiR4, 
That  mounts  no  Jbigher  than  a  bifd  ^^  fe§F         f^'' 

Car.  I  thoyght  as  much;  he'4  be  above  thpiclouds. 

Gb.  Ay,  my  lord  cardinal ;  How  thinly  ygo  by; 
that  ? 
Were  it  not  good,  your  grace  pould  fly  to.lv^ay^  > 

— — #/^ytftf»  had  not  gone  out^  i.e.  the  wind  vwibl^gitlir 
was  ten  to  one  that  old  Joan  would  not  have  taken  ^J;^  ^fii^^.  atf 
tbcftamc.    Percy.  ..      ,    ^  :        ^^ ^  ,  .  •   •       t^  .it 

«Tke  ancient  books  of  hawking^do  not  enable  mp  tO/4^Ml^i^^ 
the  merits  of  fuch  difcordant  explanations.    It  r^y^k.  be  ipfbi 
marked,  that  the<ernisl>elongingto  this  once  popular  amufement, 
were  in  general  fettled  with  the  utmoft  xpreoifion  j  and  I  may  at  1^ 
ventuire  %o  .doQiar^tt^  a  miftrefs  might  have  been  kept  at  a  cheaper 
rate  than  a  falcon.     To  compound  s^  .ip^i^ne  t^^<9^^ione^(^ 
thefe  birds  of  worms,  it  was  neceflary  to  deflroy  no.  fewer  anf- 
mals  than  a  lamh^  a  culver y  ^pig^on^  sl  heckj  and  a  c<w,  rrl  ka^^A 
this  intelligence  from  the  Booke  of  Haukin^e^  &;c».  bl«  L\  d«  date. 
This  work  ,(39  I  learn  flpm  iir  John  Hawkms's  very  efeg^  ^■*\ 
tion  oi  JVakon^s  Complete  Angler)  Vf2i&  written  t>y^4%P^^  J\^W 
Bernes,   priorieft  of  the  nunnery  of  Sopwell,   neaj:  .S,?^A?hans, 
(where  Shakefpeare  has  fixed  the  prefent .  fcene)  ^  and  was  fy^\ 
trynted  at  Weftmeftre  ly  Wynfyn  de  Word^y  1496..    Sytp^vi^s. 

»  are  fajn  of -climbing  hi^h.']  Fain^  »n  >tl^8^"p|a^,|.^f^ 

nifies /!>«</•     The  word  (as  I  am  intorm^dji  is-  ftiJL  vif§4i  iftc^t-j 
land.  ^.^    .  ,  -.  -    r,  ^- 

.5o,  in  Hey  wood's  Epigrams  on  Prov/t:^/^^i,^^:  .   j^.-j,^  j^-j- 

'*  Fay  re  words  m^ke  fooles^/V-f<l"    ,.     ^  .     ^^,i^q    vi:  \j- 
.Again,  in^Whetllone's  Promos  a/idCqffii^dray  J  C7i&:;,^uo  :ca 
*'  Her  brother's  life 'will  make  her  giad  anafytfi^** 

._  .         Steeyens. 
3   —! r '^^/.^fef^l-P^rhapj^^lluding  to  thc.adagc ;.  -i-^m.  ,.  -.iT 
"  High  fly mg hawks  are  fit  for p;;inces,^"     .....,5x  •.  ., .,. 
See  Ray's  CoUc^ion.    Steevens, 

^    :,  X»  Henrf% 
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^'"Mi  flmry.  The  treafuryof  everlafting  joy  I 
dr.  Thy  heaven  is  on  earth;    thine  eyes  and 
thoughts  '       ' 

^  Beat  on^^  crown,  the  treafure  of  thy  heart; 
Pertiif  iou^  proted:or,  dangerous  peer. 
That  fmoQth'ft  it  fo  with  king  and  common- weal ! 
Glo.  What,  cardinal,  is  your  priefthood  grown  fp 
peremptory  ? 
Tant^e  fimms  aelefiibus  ira  ?  ^ 

Churchmen  fo  hot  ?  good  uncle,  hide  fuch  malicfe  ; 
*  With  fuch  holinefs  can  you  da  it? 
^Suf*  No  malice,  fir ;  no  more  than  well  becomes 
So'gbod  ar quarrel,  and,  fo  bad  a  peer,    * 

♦  Beat  &c»]  To  hdit  or  heat  {hathe)  is  a  term  in  fafconry. 

Johnson*. 
'To  hkthe  and  io'heat^  or  hat£^  are  diftindt  terhis  in  this  divcrfion, 
Tohatke  a  hawk  was  to  walh  his  plumage.  Toheat^  or  hate^  was  to 
flutter  with  his  wings.     To  heat  en  a  crown  is  equivalent  to  an 
ezprdfion  which  is  flill  ufed— /^  hammer y  i.e.  to  Work  in  the 
mind.     Shakefpeare  employs  it  in  another  play :  v 
**  Wilt  thou  IHII  be  hammering  treachery  ?*^ 
So,  in  Lylly's  MaiJ^s  Mefamwrpbofis^  k'6oo : 

«*  With  him  whofe  relUefs  thoughts  do  heat  on  thee.** 
Agsdn,  xniyo^Qx IMlyfoUy '\boo\  ■    '' 

**  Sinc^  my  mmd  heats  on  it  mightily.'* 
Again,  in  Herod  and  Antlpatcr^ "  1 6i 2  : 

*•  I  feel  within  my  cogitations  heating.^* 
Latet  ccfitbrs  cdneur  ih  reading,  Benton  dcrmjn.  •  I  follow  the^ 
old  copy.-   Steevens. 

.5  Withfuch  holinefs  canyou  do  it  f^  Do  what  ?  The  Terfe  Wants 
a  fisdt ; '  we  fliould  read : 

'  Withftfch  holinefs  can  you  not  do  itY   '  *     .. 

Sp^en  ironically.    By  holinefs  he  means  hypocrify :  and  fayt, 
have  you  not  hypocrify  enough  to  hide  your  malice  ? 

Warburton. 
The  verfe  is  lame  enough  after  the  emendation,  nor  does  the 
negative  particle  improve  the  fenfe.     When  words  are  omitted  it 
is  not  often  eafy  to  fay  what  they  were  if  there  is  a  perfect  fenfe 
without  them.     I  read,  but  fomewhat  at  random  : 
.  .     'A  churchman^  nvithfuch  holinefs  can. you  do  it  ? 
The  tranlfcriber  faw  churchman  jufl  above,  and  fhetefore  omitted 
it  ip  the  liecood  line.    Johnson. 

y  2  G/(?- 
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Gb.  As  who,  my  lord  ? 
'.  Suf.  Why,  as  yourfelf,  my  lord  ; 
An't  like  your  lordly  lord-protdftorihip.  " 

Glo.  Why*,  'Suffolk,   Engfeiid  knows  -  thine  inf6- 

lence. 
^  Mar.  And  thy  ambition,  Glofter. 
'  if,  jHi?«r^  I  prythee,  >peace,  good  queen; 
And  whet  not  on  thefe  too  too  furious  peers. 
For  Weffed  are  the  peace-niakers  on  earth. 

Car.  I  et  me  be  bleffed  for  the  peace  I  tnake, 
Againft  this  proud  proteiftor,  with  myfword  ! 
Gib.  Faith,    holy  uncle,    '^ould  'twere^  " 

come  to  that. 
Car.  Marry,  when  thou  dar'ft. 
Glo.  Make  Up  t!o*^fadtious  numbers  for  . 

the.  matter,  \  ^uk. 

In  thine  own  perfon^anfwer  thy  abufe,.  .- 
Car..  Ay,  where  thjou  4aii'ft  not  peep  i 
.an  if  thou  dar'ft> 
This  eveningi  on  the^  eaft  jGde  of  thegrw?*^ 
K.  Henry.  How  .t«3kW,  my  loi:d3'  ?  '  '     ', 

C^r.  Believe  me^qDufin  Gioiier, 
;^Had  not  yojLir  man  put  up  the  fowi  fo^uddej^ly,;. 

We'd  had  had  more  fporr, ^  Com^ft  wjtkthy  two-^ 

hand  fwM4.;    ..         .:  .  [^^d^xPt  G^^er* 
-  Gfo»  True,  uncle. 
Are  you  advis'd  ?' — ^thccaft  fidc^f  thegfove  .>     ,  \ 


^:^ 


6  .  .      Come  With  tfy  ^O'hand Jword. 

Glo.  True^  uncle^areyeadvU^d-^thtiaJl'JEti'ofthkgrwu 

Cardinal^  lamwithyou^  .     , 

Thus  Is  the  \^'hoie  l^cech  placed  to  Gloftei',  in  alt  tne  edltJons: 

butj  furely,  with  gre&t  inadvertence.  * ,  ft  is  the  cardinal  "who  tA 

.appoint!sthc  eaft-*nacof  thergrovc:  and  bow,  finely  does  it  ex- 

prefs  rancour  and  impetuo^y  fbr  fear  Gloiler  fhoiUd  mii^kc,^  to 

repeat  the  appointment,  and  alk  his  antagoniil  if  he  lakes  liSm 

right!     Theobald. 

'  Th€  two-hand ^/hv0rd  IB  mentioned  by  Hbfiirfhfed,  pi  Sjj: 
**  —And  he  thatfouched  the  tawnie  Ihield  (hbuld  caft  ^'i]p^f  bn 
foot  with  a  target  on  his  arme,*and  after  to  fight  wtdi  a /«»« 
banJl^ord.^    SxEEYENS. 
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Cardinal,  I  am  with  you.        ^        ^  [^jfide* 

K*  Henry.  Why,  how  now,  uncle  Glofter  ? 

Glo.  Talking  of  hawking;  nothJi|^elfe,  my  lord-'-i 

J^fcWf  -byGod-s  mother,  prieft,  i*ll  ihaveyeut  crown 

for  this. 
Or  all  my  fience  IhaU  fail  7.       ^  [Jftd^^   ' 

Car.  [afidej  Medice,  teipfum;  , 

Protedlor,  fee  to*t  y^^eU,  proted:  y43urfel£. 

K»  Henry.  The  winds  grow  hi^  ;  fo  do  your  &o-^ 
machs,  lords. 
How  irkfome  is.  this  mufic  to  my  heart ! 
When  fpdi  ftiimgs  jar,  what  hopes  of  harn^ony  ? 
I  pray,,  my  lords,  let  me  compound  this  ftrife. 

■       Ente/-  cme^  crying^  A  mrack !    .. 

Gh.  What  means  this  noife  ? 
Fellow,,  what  miracle  doft  thou  proclainj  ? 

One.  I A  miracle  !  a  miracle  ! 

Suf.  Come  to  the  king,  and  tell  him  what  miracle. 

One.  Fotfooth,*a  blind  man  at  faiftt  Alban's  flirine. 
Within  this  half  hour,  hath  received  hisiight ; 
A  man,  that  ne'er  faw  in  his  life  before. 

K.Henry.  Nb^/God  be  praised !  that  to  believing 
'  fouh 
Givei  light  id  darknefs,  comfort  in  defpair ! 

Enter  tbeM/^or  of  faint  JUbans,  and  his  brethren  y  bear-    ' 

"  in^  Simpcox  between  two  in^  a  chair ^  Sintpcox^s  wife 
.    follpimng. 

,  Qfur.  Here coipetht  townfihen on  proceffion, 
To  prefent  your  highnefs  with  the  man. 

^K.'iiefify.  Oreatts  his  comfort  in' rfris  earthly  vale, 
'XhtetojgTi>y  his  fight  his  fin  be  multiplyU 

^  J  'rr^mieia^JbiJlfail.'\  Ftnce  is  the  art  of  defence.    £p, 
\;ak  Much  MOO  about  Nothing :  ,   ^    ^ 

/*  Defpight  Wa^uiccy^wf/,  and  bi$  aSIve  pwftice.'* 

Steeve^». 

Y  3  '    Gki 
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3^6      S  B  C  O  N  t)    ?  A  «.  t    (I^F 

GA?.  Stand  by,  my  mafters/  tring  hiM^lic^'tbe 
king,  A    ^  -  6 

His  highncfs'  pltufure  is  to  talk  with  hinh.  '^       '  - 
^•.  jHbry.  Qood  fellow,  till  lis  here  i:hiicircttm% 
ftance. 
That  we  for  thee  may  glorify  the  Loid. 
What,  haft  thou  been  lonjg  blind,  and  nbW  reftoi^d  ? 
Sin^.  Born  blind,  an't  plcafe  your  grace,        ^* 
Wife.  Ay,  indeed,  was  he.  *  "^       ^^ 

Suf.  What  woman  is  this  ?  -    "  ' 

fplfe.  His  wife,  an't  like  your  worfbip^.'  ^-   -^^y  ' 
Glo.  Had'ft  thou  been  his  mother,  thou  could'ft 
have  better,  toldv  '  ^^' *    •  ^ 

K^  Henry.  Wherie  wert  thou  born  ?         >  ^    -  ^ 
SimjK  At  Berwick  m  the  north,    an't^like  you^ 

grace.  '^ 

K.  Henry.  Poor  foul  !  God's  goodnefs  hath  beeA 
.  great  to  thee  :  ^  -  '^     '  ^  \? 

Let  never  day  nor  night  unhallowM  pafs^  • 
But  ft  ill  remember  what  the  Lotd  hath  don^.     ^^' 
^een.  Tell  me,  good  fellow,  cam'ft'  thou  here  by 
chance,    •  .  .     '  .    :    '    *      : 

Or  of  devotion,  to  this  holy  flirincf  ? '  » ^  '•  ''^      v^n 
.  Simp.  God  knows,  of  pure  devbiion  i  being  call'd 
A  hundred  times,  and  oftner^  in^  my  ^ep  > 
By  good  faint  Alban  ;  '  who  faid, — 'SUndeifj  tern/; 
Come,  offer  at  my  Jhrine^  and  I  will  help  ih^\- 

Wife.  Mofttrue,  fprfoothr  ^ndliwhytim^aiid'oft 
Myfelf  have  heard  a  voice  t6^  call  him  fo/  '•    * 
Car.  What,  art  thou  lame  ?  '•  ^^^ 

Simp:  Ay;  God  Almighty  help  me 4  '^^^    ^'V, 

•      •♦     V   /  :!  r  ••  :•  ..    .:'•  /•  v    •A'i)\    .^\x^ 

•  vjhofiidr^aHuder^  &c,]    Th^  fo{i9^^cop|Q9  : 

ivhofaidy  Simon,  f^/»4;        ...    y  t^    \^^^ 
Come  offer  at  ny  Jhrine^  and  V^djitl  hclp'tkee* ''  \         '^^ 
Why,  Simon?  The  chronicles  l^iat  take  nbtTce'br GlaifeP^de- 
•4c^tiDg  this  pretended  miracle,  tell  us,  that  the  iolpail^,  whcaf- 
ferted  himfelf  to  be  cured  of  ^Uodo^fs,  ir^sKraUed ^«^^^|S^^ 
^ff^—5/>^;^  was  therefore^  corruption.    TnEOBAiD,     ,-' 

5»/. 
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.^^ijl^Howcam^ftthou^fo?  ^  ^ 

Simp.  A  fall  off  of  a  tree. 

fVife.  A  ptum-lyee,  mafter.        v        ^        ;     ;*' 
^,.lPi;i,JHtaw4oog  haft  ^hou  bee^  blind  ? 

il&*»5^.  O,  born  fo,  mafter. 

Glo.  What,  and  would'ft  climb  a. tree  ?^ 

£^^*  IQIiUt  that  in  all  my  life,  when  I  was  a  youth. 

fFife.  Too  true ;'  and  bought  his  climbing  very  dear. 

Gh.  Mafs,  thou  lov'dft  plums  well^  that  would*ft 
venture  fo. 

Simp.  Al^m^^ood  iqafter^  my  wife  defir'd  fome  dam- 
ifA'.;^-  -io&e,   • .  .  .^• 
And  made  me  climb,  with  danger  of  my  life. 

G&.  A fubtle  knave  !  -but  yet  it  ftiall  not  fervei— 
Let  me  fee  thine  eyes  :— wink  now; — now  open 

them  : — 
In  t^Y  opinion,  yet  thou  fee*ft  not  well. 

Simp.  Yes,  mafter,  clear  as  day ;  I  thank'God,  and 
faint  Alban. 

Gh.  Say^ft  thou  me  fo  ?  What  col^mr  is.this  clo^k 

Simp.  Red,  mafter ;  red  as  blood. 
Gh.  Why,  that's  well  faid>  what ,  colour  is:  m^ 
^      -       ^wpi^f?    =        -    -  .   ?       : 
Sin^.  Biac)c,  /prfooth  ;.  coal-black,,  as  jet..  _  .  /. 
Ki.  Henr^p  Why  then,  thou  knoVft*  what  x?olou¥ 

je]t-i$of  ?  ,--o 'j,  .  :   ^-/-;\  vAi.. -■'•,    .  "  •;■ 

.^rS^  A#4'  y€^5  - 1  Ithink,  jet  did  he.  i>ev^^fpe.  '^  ^/ 
Gh.  But  cloaks,'  and  gQwns,,  befoi:e  thi3  day,  jf 

.many.  ^  ■  -        -  ~  ^       -     ^       /?. 

ffife.  Never^-beloce  thii  day^^ii^calj  his/life.* .  ' 
Gh.  Tell  me,  firrah,  what's  my  name  ? 

Sf^^'^'^A4ft«,^^M^er,4ktk>WW)6- \^^^^ 

Gh.  What's  his^namef  ^  ;^;^  /.^ ;;;;:.%  - 
.Simpr  I  knownoc  ,,         .1     ,.    *«  1'      ^    ,,  /:,   .   '^• 
.  Gibv  Nor-his^?*  *~  ^...,  ,,.,..        ,^    %«• 

-"Sifnp.  Nby  itide^d^  mafter. 
Gh.  What's  thine  own  name  ? 

Y  4  Simpt 
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In  Cbriftendom.^;  If  xkm  h^d^^h^^k^iAhiw^^ 
Xhou'  niight'id  as  \^i^U  bM^Ksms^BcJediiPinrjBJua^  as 

'yo.name  thp/feVienal  SQlm^9^m  do  wcw, 

1^  nomine?  tktm  ai],;  «if  w^fi5fek«r^'  '    /  - 
MyiardSi  fainrAlbash^e,bath  (Jaii&aiaiiirAtkhj.i 
WoVld  ye  jipf  Uiipk  thafcuno^ng  tQ  b^igwtat,.  c 
That  could  rdlore  this  cripple  to  hi$  icg^^aini 

Simp.  O,  mailer,  that  you  <?ould  I       _ 

Glo.  My  mailers  of  faint  Alban's, 
3f4dv©younctbe€Pdle6  4n  y<>uir-tovvivy  ai4dl4jteg$  '^ 
jCall'd  whips?  ,    '  -       4  • 

>f^j<>r\  Yes,  ffiy  lotd,*:  if  it  pleafeyour  grace. 

Gloi  ThcRifend  forono^ppe^iftiy.  •  ^' 

'   Mayor.  Siruhi^^Hga  fetch  the  fetadHhi*bej"ftraight; 

-    ' •     ^'    •     ^{^ig4»liW#%fr» 

Gi?.  Nowfetch^mcaftool'MtherbyjaHfedby;.  Nov/, 
firrah,  if  you-  meafi  to  fave  yourfclf  frojcn  whippings 
leap  me  over  this  ftool,  -^nd  rvio  au%y, »'       ^ 

i*/^^.  Alas,  mafteTj  I aip  not^jWeixjftaod  jfeae: 
You  go  about  to  texture  mc  in  Y^ka         j 

Enfer.QB^dk^  m0 whips.,  /  ..it.  ^../ 

Glo.  WelU  fir,  we  muft  have  you  find  your  legs, 

Sirrak  bd^dle^  whip  bimftill.he  jaap  ovctr^diat  ^le 

.  .&ad,  I  will^  my  lord,— ^Comoi  o^f  i^AfrAh(t;*i>i6f 
with  yotfr  dovbjet ;qyicklj^^  .    ^Ai:     ^ 

Mmp,  AiM>  mailer,  what  Ihall  I  do  ?  I  a«i  not  able 
tallandk     .' .         ;.     ,   ..    '       .  't  •-:/    r>)i-' 

[^Afier  the  Beadle  hath  hit  him  o\iC4ii  hf  Ifaps  over 
the  Jloolf  and  runs  away  ;  and  the  pe^lfi  follow 
•     •       "^  and  cryy  A  MiT2Lcle  i  ^     •• —  ' 

if-  flenry.O  God^  feeft' tji^utbis,  ^nti  b^,iP|lrf6 
Jong?       '  ;  . 
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^MK»>  'h'  made  lAe  faogiiy  to  fee  the  viikifirun. 
G^  Fo);lMr  tht  kmye ;  and  takb  dus^drsb  gsraj^ 
/)^  Alas,  fir,  we  did  k  for  oiux  need.  j 

'  d0^  iiOt jthembe ndiipt tkvoiaffL&ikfj  market  town 
Until  they  come  to  Berwick,  whence  tfacycame. 

.  .€kr.  Duke  Humphrey  has  done  a  Mnbaicle  to  day. 
Suf.  True^  nadedie  lameiD  Aeap,  tn^  dy  wmif^ 
iSia.  But  you  liastectoiae  mqretnirades  than  i ;' 

You  tttfdfy  in  a  day,  ny  lord^  wbtoUc  townt  tb^; 

K.  Ifmry-  What  tjidiogs  with  our  coufin  Buqfq- 
ingham  ? 

J?»r^.  Such  as  my  he^t  doth  tr^^oabje  to  ui^fok)* 
A  fort  of  naughty  pcrifo^S^,  ^  lewdly  bew,— 
Under  1^  cpunteoaoee  and  ^oofpd^acy 
Of  Ifuiy  EiU^i^of,  the  prpte^or's  wife, 
The.rihgrleader  and  head  of  all  this  rout^-— 
Have  praidt^s'd  dangero^^/ly  ag^iaftyour  fia^^ 
Dealing  with  wicche^^  a^d  with  coiy\a:ers ; 
Whom  we  have  ^ppr^eoded  in  the  fa& ; 
Raifing  up  wicked  fpiriia  from  uader  ground, 
Demanidiog  of  king  Henry's  lifip  3»4  i^^^th^ 
And  other  of  your  highneis*  pirivy  council^ 
As  more  at  large  your  grace  fliall  underfland. 

Car.  And  fo,  my  >brd  prot^or,   by  thts  means 
■  Your  lady  is  forth-coming  yet  at  London. 
This-news,  I  think,  hath  turned  your  weapon's  cdge| 
'Tis  like,  my  lord,  you  will  tiot  keep  your  iioyr. 

-GJo.  Ambitious  churchman,   leave  to  affii^  my 
V  heart ! 

9  ^.....^lewJiy  henty']  Lewdly^  in  this  place,  and  in  (bme  odierSy 
doelnot  fjEOtfy  wanfonly^  but  wickeS^.    Stesvens. 

*  iTour  lady  isfarth'CQming^'^^  TkaX  is,  Your  lady  is  in  cuf- 
tpdy.    Johnson. 

Sorrow 
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Sorrow  and  g^ef  have  vanquifh'd  all  my  powers  ; 
Andy  vanquifliM  a$  I  am^  I  yiel^  to  thee^ 
Or  to  the  meaneft  groom. 

K.  Henry.  O.^qd^  what  mifcl^iefs  work  the  wicked 
ones; 
Heaping  confi^n  on  their  own  heads  thereby  ! 
^ueen.  Glofter^  fee  here  the  taii^ture  of  thy  neft; 
AMi,  ioGk,  tbyfelf  i^  fimltleis,  t^  vmt'.  b^. . 

G^.  Madam^  formyfelf,  to,  heavejBi  l/db  appeal| 
How  I  haveloi^dtny  kiog^  md  €0|H«Dionf»^.:?  ,o 
And,  for  my  wife,  I  knpw  not  howi  it  ftands  ^      .  f 
Sorry  I  am  to  h^w  wjbut:  J  havi^iiftard  :'    .        ..  n! 
l^oble  flie  is ;  but,  if  ihe  tove  forgot ;   • .    ^  o  n  i  // 
Honour,  and  Titftue,  aad  convws'd  3*idhr  ftlofe 
Ah.  Uke  to  pitch,  defile  nobility,^ :   y  :   r  ^    v.  ^\ 
t  bajiilh  her,  my.bed, .  and  compJWry  I  ^     i  r/  o  /  ):il 
And  give  her,  as  a  prey,  to  law,- end  ihwie,  '     ' 
That  hath  diihonour'd  Gloftcd:^  honftflTmrtne^tfrA    f 
:  'K^ffenry.  Well,  for  this  night,  twe/mH  r^ofc  t» 
here:    • '      ■    ^      ..-,..■•"  \ 

To-morrow,  toward^  London,  back  again,  \  .1 

To  look  into  thfe  bufinefs  thoroughly^^  v  >7/ 

Andicall  thefe  foul  ofF^dcA  to  their  anfwerar^^  ^  IT 
?And^poifetheca«fein  juftice-. equal fcalesj/rt  oAX 
Whofe  beam  ftands  fure,  whoferightftilcaltfeprevails. 

/'     '-  ■'    \  •■  ■  .*•'•  .■     :':  ^Vatj  \.I 

-  ♦  AndfoUe  the  Aot^i^Jh  ja^ic^  e^l /coles .  .-     ^  ^^^k       A 

Whoje  ledni Bands fure^  whofe  rightful  caufe prevdds.']      .^ 

Tlie  fcnfe  will,  1  think,  be  mfetadted  it  we  read  in  the  optadvfc 

mood:  -  :  ^     •    ':  ^   .        i  '^     ^^ 

Wbofi  if ^p^Sx^fur£^  vjhofi  rightful  caufe  ^^^  .    ^j 

.         J  ..  . ,  ;  JOHNSpUt  J 

'  .,'    ^,     ^     ;■.■...'■;••  ...'[:  "  "  •      ^  ••ic.ENE 
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•  tf  I  i^  «  'If  E  N 'k^'  Vl.        |!0 

Enter  Thrk^  Milhury^  m^^^ 

Our«  ftM|^e  ftipp^  ended^  give  meteave^ 
In  thisi  clofe  walk,  to  fatirfymyfclf,^ 
^  In  craving  your  o{)mion  of  my  tkle,  ^ 

Which  is  infallible,  to  England's  crown.  ^ 

SaU  fKly  Ictrf,  I  loffgtd  hear  it  at  full;* 
War.  Sweet  York,  begin :  and  if  thy  ciaim  be  good^ 
The  Nevils  are  thy  ftibjeds  to  command,  * 

3^r;&..^TbeM  thus  a^s^-*- 
Edward>rtftf  T^ittJ,  my  lords,  hadfeven  fons : 
Tht^fil^i  Edtvard  the  Biaek  Prince,  prince  of  Wales; 
The  fecond,  William  of  Hatfield ;  and  the  third, 
Lionel,  duke  of  Ciaar^ttce ;  next  ta  whom. 
Was  John  of  Gaunr,  the  duke  of  Lancafcr :  *     ' 
The  fifrhpwas  Edmund  Langley,  duke  of  York ;  ^ 
The  fixth^  ms  Thomas  of  Woodftodk,    duke  of 

WMam  of  Witjdfor  was  the  feventh,  and  lalh 
Edward,  the  Black  Prince,  dy'd  before  his  father;   . 
And  left  behind  him  Richard,  his  only  Ion, 
Wjyp^  after  Edward  the  Third'3  deaths  ^-eign'dking^ 
'Till  Henry  BoUngbroke,  duke  of  Lancafter, 
The  eldeftfon  and  heir  of,  John  of  Gatrnt^  v; 
Crqwn'd^by  the  name  of  Henry  the  fSufth, 
Seiz^iS  on  the  realm ;  deposed  the  rightful  king ; 
Sent  his  poor  queen  to  France,  from  whence  Ihe  came, 

.       f  In  craving  ydur  opinion  of  my  title ^ 

,  •«  \f'    WSicJb  is  infallihk^  to  EnglanJ^s  cr^xu/r.] 

I  know  not  well  whether  he  means  the  opinion  or  the  title  is  in- 

fclltWc.^     JpHKSOif,. 

:  .  .  And 
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And  him  to  Pomfrct;  where,  as.both  you  know, 
Harmlefs  Richard  was  mwrderM  traitemufly. 

War.  Father, "  the  duke  hath  told  the  truth ; 
Thus  got  the  houfe  of  Lancafter  thexrown. 

Tork.  Which  now  they  hold  by  force,  and  not  by 
tigltt^;.  '  .      .  I 

For  Richard,  the  firft  fon*s  heir,  being  dead. 
The  ifiifie  of  tbe  next  &ii -ihould  hove  Teign'd*v 

Sal.  But  William  of  Hatfield  dy'd  \*ithDut  an  hcif. 

Tork.  The  third  fon,idluke  of  Cl!uvnoe,(&omwitoib 
line    . 
I  claim  the  cr^wn)  had  iffue-^-Philippe,  a  daughffrer. 
Who  married  Edmund' Mortimer,  earl  of  March. 
Edmund  had  iffue*— tRoger,  earl  of  March  : 
llog^r  had  ifiue-^Edmund,  Anne,  and  Eleanor* 

Sal.  This  Edinirad,  in:  the  teign  of  Bolingbroilae, 
As  I  have  read,  laid  claim  uftto  the.cro^n ; 
And,  but  for  Owett  Glendower,  Ifiadl^een  kingt 
Who  kept  him  in 'captivity,  'till  he  dy'd. 
But,  to  the  ireft.      j      '  >     : 

Tork.  His  eldeftfifter,  Anne, 
My  tHother,  being  heir  jonto  the  crown, 
M^rned  Richard,  earl  of  Cambridge  ;  who  was  tw, 
To  Edmuiid  Lan^ey,  Edward  the  tjaird's  fifth  fau^ 
By  her  I  claim  the  kingdom  :  Ihetbenwas  heir 
To  Roger^  tari  of  March  ;  who  was  the  fon 
,Of :  Edmund  Mortimer ;  who  nwtrried  Philippe, 
Sole  daughter  unto  Lionel,  duke  of  Clarence^ 
So,  if  the  iffue  of  the  elder  fon 
Succeed  before'  tke  ybnnger,  I  am  iing. 

War.  What  plain  proceeding  is  more  plain  than 
•  this  ?      *      •         ■ 
H^f«y  <foth  daifli  the  crown  from  John  of  Gaiuit# 
.TKe  fcHarth  fon ;  York  ciaimeth  it  from  the  tliird. 
*TjIl  Lio^iers  iflue  fails,  his  ihould  not  reign  : 
It  fails  not  yet ;  but  flourilhes  in  thee, 
Ai^Vk^hy ious^  fair  flips  of  fuch  a  flock. — 
Then,  father  Salilbury,  kneel  we  botk- together;  . 

And 
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K  1  N^  G    H  E  N  R  Y    yc        ^ 

And,  in  this  private  plot,  be  wetfie  fixtt. 

That Ihall falute  ourrightfui  foverergti  ' 

With  honotir  of  his  birth-right  to  the  drowii. 

Boih.  Long  live  our  fovereign  Richard,  England  . 
king! 

Tork.  Wc  thank  yon,  lords.    But  I  ^m  not  jrottC 
king  '  ' 

Till  I  be  crownM  ;  and  that  my  fword  be  Ihitfrf* 
With  heart-blood  of  the  houfe  ojf  Laricaftef  :.    ' 
And  that's  not  fuddenly  to  be  performed  j.     .      / 
But  with  advice,  and  filcnt  fecrecy.        •-      ■       - 
Do  ypu,  as  I  do,  in  thefe  dangerous  days,. 
Wink* at  the  duke  of  SuflfolkVinfolenre,  .    ' 

At  Beaufort*^ pride*,  at  Sonrerfet's  ambition,"     ' 
At  Buckii^ghaiji,  and  all  the  crew  of'  them, 
*Till  they  have  fnar'd  the  fhepherd  of  the  flock. 
That  virtuous  prince,  the  good  duke  Humphrey":' 
'Tis  th^  they  feek ;  anfd  they,  in  feeking  that. 
Shall  find  the'ir  deaths,  if  York  can  pfophrfy. 

4$^?/.  My  lord,  break  we  off;  we  kfttow  your  nilnd: 
at  full.      •  '    • 

fTar.  My  heart  aflures  me,  that  the  earl  of  Wal'- 
wick  \  '  '•' 

Shall-  one  day  make  the  dufce  of  Ydtk  i  Ifcing: 

Tork.  And,  Nevil,  this  I  do  afliire  myfelf, —  • 
Richard  fliall  live  to  make  the  earj  of  Warwick  I 
The  greatelf  man  In  England,  but  the'  kiftjg,.  \^Sic^jtki. 

S   C.  E   N  E     IIL  * 

jihaU  of  jujlicet. 

'*&M  trumpets.  Enter  king  Henry  j  queen  Mirglaret,  Gtofter^ 
Tork,  Suffolk y  and  Sdlijbury ;  the  Dutchefs,  mother  Jour- 
damp  SoHthwel^  Humey .  and  Bolingbroke,  imder  gu^d. 

K.  Heniy.  Stand  forth,   dame  Eleanoi  Cobban^ 
Gtofter's  wife : 

In 
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In  fight  of  God^  jind  xx^  ycnar  guilt:iiigreat  f;.  3  v;,:* 
Rective  the  (ent5Qnoex>f  tiut  Iwr,. for  fibsi    1/   .-^iiO 
Such  as  by  God's  book  are  ai^'udgVi  to  <icath;K*#  *    ?  A 
You  four,  from  hence  t/t^^xifpoL  back  again  ;l    i:^  ^    A 

From  thence^  unto/  the.  place  of  execution's  t.    {>o  tk 
The  witch  in  Smithfield  ihail  be  buonit  to^AieSy^  if  7 
And  you  three  ihaU  be  ftran^ed  on;the  gallowsi-t^M 
You,  madam,  for  you  are  more  nobly  born, 
Defpoiled  of  your  lk)nour  in  your  Ufe,  „ln  .J^ 

Shall,  afteflijhree  days  open  penance  dcmfi^^. 
Live  in  your  ccmntry  here^  In  baaailhm6nt>i  ..lx  i  OiJ\ 
With  fir  John  Stanley,  in  die  iile  of  .Man..u  >j  i  udT, 

Elean.  Welcome  is  bamihment>  welcome^werem^ 
death.  . .  .  :  a :  ^ 

Glo.  Eleanor,  the  law,  dioufecRy  hath  judged  tbefe// 
I  :<annQi:  jufiify  whon^  the  law.  cond«mns.tM^.  1    .  ^t. 
[^Exeunt  Eleanor ^  and  the  othersy^guarded. 
Mine  eyes  .are  full  of  teiars,  -my  heart  of  grief  J  -uAl 
Ahi  ^  Humphrey,  this  diflionour  in  thine  age     *  *  ' 
will  bring  thy  head  with  forrow  to  the  groutid  \^i 
IbefeechyQurmajefty,  giye;me4^vetogOyf'     :      - 
^  Sorrow  would  folace,  and  mine  ageawould.ea&it;^  jd  1 

K.  Henry.  Stay,  ^Humphrey  duke  of  G4crffee!r:;lye6 

-.:.  '.   'thou  go,:    ..  :-.  .    ^        f        .A  .  j^ 

6ive  up  thy  ftaff ;  Henry  will  to  himfelf..?: 
Protedtor  be ;  and  God  fliall  be  my  hope. 
My  ftay,  'my  guide j  and  lanthorn  to  my  feet :' 
AqdgP  ittjpeate,  H^^  no  lefe^^elpv!^^^';'^^^  ^ 

Than  when  thou  wcrt  protea:or  to  thy  Jfeing.  ^..^wv  s?bI 

^  Mar.  I  fee  no  reafon,  why  a  king  of  years 
Should  be  to  be  protefted  like  a  child.-i-^  ^  ;'^      ^ 
^  Gl(^ and Idng  Henry  gOYern  England's  k^U^.hC  v.  ^ji. 

•♦  Smrow^'WOttldfikicey- and Tfiy  d^i^outd  esiJ^J\T)tAi\9^  Sor- 
row would  have ;  forrow  requfrcs  lolace,  and  age  reqiii^cs  cafe. . 
,    '  ''"■■■  *  "^■■^'     •*■■•»     .-  ,  ^'.  .    -    ,  •  >'  :     UtLti^^ifi 

*  God  and  iing  Henry ' gon>ern  Engla^d^r  feaht  ;j  THc^lwihl 

reahfg 
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Give  up  yourfiaff/.£x>*  and  the  king  hie  realm.    . .    I 

Gkh  My  ftaff ?-»^erC|.  noble  Henryy  is  my  fl^     - 
A3  wiUicgly  do  I  tbe  iaW  refi^^    ..        - 
As  e'er  thy^&ther  Menry tnfde  it  o^ine;^      ,  .  -,  ..^{ 
Axtd/eyen  i^Vwillingly  at  thy  feet  I  leave  it. 
As  others  wouid  .ambitjioufly  receive  it»  ,  . .  ] 

Farewdi  Igood  fcihg :  Wheti  I  am  dead  and  gone^ '  { 
May^hcmdurable  peace Mtend  thy  throne!  .    ^ 

t^^:.^  ,  ^  :  .[ExifGl^er^ 

^  Mar.  Whyi^now  4s  ilency  ldng>  niid  Maigs^ret 
qtiewi'; 
And  Humphrey^  djc^e  of  Glofler,  fcarce  hinifelf> 
That  bears  £b  3&rdwd  a  maim ;  two  pulls  at  once,*^ 
I^.lady.baniih'd,  ^nd  xiimb  lopped  off. 
^  This  ftaff  of  honour  raught : — There  let  it  (land, 
Wiwrefh^lfcit  fitsdg  be^  in  HenryV  h?nd.  ^ 

Suf.  TlH».dmc^  this  lofty  pine,  and  hangs. iiis 
\.  fprays; 
Thus  Eleanor^s  pride  dies  in  Jier  youhgeft  days^   ^ 

Tork.  ^  Lx)rds,  let  hinxgo(;*^Pkafekyourmajeftjy 
This  is  tbe.day  appointed-  for  the  combat ; . 
And  ready  9f  e  the  appellant,  and  defendant. 
The  armourer  and  his  man,  to  enter  the  lifts,       : 
Soipleafe.yoiilr  hi^itififs  to  hcholdithe  ^ht. 

^Mar.  Ajy  good  my  lord;  for pprpofely  there^ 
fore.  •'...••..  .'.',.; 

realm  at  the  ena  of  two  lines  lo^heK  la  dUfileaSytigf  and  ^eqr  A 
'  it  18  canfidered  that  much  of  tivis  fcene  isiwrittox  in  rhyme,  h., 
mH  not  appear  improbable  that  thd  authbr  Wrote,  g^ern  £ag'"'". 
Um^shebn.     JoHKSOfN.  'H      •    '— »-  ...»:.-.    i 

So,  in  a  preceding  fccne  of  this  play  :..:./  ^Ui. '.     i 

And  you  yourfelf .  (ball  fteer  thj^>hfnp]^  helm.    Scr£BV>£]^8«;  . 
^  Thisjlaff  of  honour  raught ,— ^]  Kaught  is  the  ancient  pfete^.  , 
rite  of  the  verb  reachy  ^tf  ii  freqtie^Kjly  tried  *by:  Speitfet';  \ithi  ^ 
the  following  infhmce,  b.  iii*  c.  ix.  f,  20  : 

*'  Her  golden  lockes  that  were  in  tramels  gay 
**  Upboynden,  did  thcmfelvea  adownc  <^ifplay,   .-  ^.^p^  ♦ 
**  And  rtfa:^^/unto  her  heelc$."r--r'  :  STEfivfiNf.      [  .  », 
''^  Lords y  let  him  go, 1  i.  e.  Let  him 'pafs  out  of  yout  though ti« 
•     uWHurophrey  had  already  left  the  JJage*    SrEEVfiifs.    .  -    ,- 

Left 
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Left  I  the  court,  td  fee  diis  c^irirtei  trjr'cf. 
H.  Hemy.  0*Gbcr5irttile,ftretftieTife.ahrfalldilHg» 
fit ; 
Here  let  theiir^tid  it,  and' Gbd'defend' tire  rigftt  ? 

Tork.  I  never  fave  a  feltow  *  worfe  befterf. 
Or  more  afraid  to  fight,  tHarfis  tlie  appellant^ 
'"^hc-fervant  of  this  armourer,  my  lords. 

EntlT  at  me  door  the  armourer  and  his  neighhoars,  dtink- 
ing  to  him  f& much  that  he  is  drunUi  and  he  dittrs 
with  a  drum  before  himy  and  his  Jl^^mth  a/and- 
hag^  jnftened  to  it ;  and  at  the  other  do^  enters  Bis  man^ 
^vHth  a  drum  and  fani-hagy  and  prentices  drink^t9 
him^  ' 

1  Neigh.  Heire,  iiei|^liibourHori)ery  tdnnltoyodf 
in  a  eup  of  fack  ;  And  feat  not,  aei^ibour^^you'ffiall 
do  well  enough. 

2  I^gh  And  here^  tiei^bour,  here's  '  a  ciqpr  tit 
^atneco.' 

SNeigk 

•        ■  ■  vjdr/eiijled,']  hi  a  W<3rrfc' pHgJxt.     JOHNtow. 

9  ,  1  , ,  «itffV<&  afamd^bag  fkfi$kiBd td  ii ;]  As,  acccttdillg  lo-  die 
old  laws  of  duels,  knights  were  to  iight  with  the  tenoe  zsA 
fword ;  fo  thofe  of  inferior  rank  fought  with  an  eboa  flaif  or 
b'attoon,  to  the  farther  end  of  which  was  flxfed  a  blag  cniHimM 
hard  with  fand.  To  this  cuftom  Hudibras  haf  j^loded  in  thefe 
humourous  lines : 

ii  Eagag^d^wMi  mbDe]ir«b8gs,  asbold. 
**  Aamen  wtthy2Mii^i^£d  of  old."    WA»»VtV«M^ 
Mp.  Syti^oii,  in  his  notea  ob  Ben  Jonfon,  obiervet,  dutt  a  piif« 
fa^  in  St.  Chryfofbm  yeiy  clearly  proves  the  gveat  antiq^^of 
this  prance.    Stexvens. 

>  m-^^ti  culhof  chamm;:']  On  which  the  Oxford  Edimr  thus 
cviticizes  in  his  indexj  ^'  This  (eems  to  have  been  a  cant  wbrd 
Uft  ibme  ilroog  liquor,  which  was  apt  to  bring  drunken  ftUoWs  to 
the  ftocks,  fmce  in  Spaniih  tharnisg^s  is  a  term  ufed  for  the  fiodLS*" 
It  was  no  cant  word,  but  a  common  name  for  a  fort  of  fweet  wine, 
as  appears  from  a  pailage  in  a  pamphlet  intitlcd,  The  Difc^mtry  ef 
a  Londan  Monfter^  called  the  Black  Dog  of  Newgate^  printed 
1^12  1  ^'  dome  drinking  the  neat. wine  ot  Orleance,  iomethe 
Oafcony,  fome  the  Bourdeauz.  There  wanted  neither  iheny, 
fiKtk,  nor  charneco^  maligo,   nor  amber^-colour^d  candy,  nor  li* 

quoriOi 
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3  Neigh.,  And  here's  a  pot  of  good  double  beer^ 
heighbour  :  drink,  and  fear  notyour  man, 
'     Arm.  Let  it  come,  i'faith,  andTll  pledge  you  all; 
And  ^  fig  for  Peter  ! 

1  Fren.  Here^  Peter,  I  drink  to  thee ;  and  bcnot 
afraid. 

2  Pren.  fee  met ry,  Peter,  and  fear  not  thy  jnafter : 
fight  lor  credit  of  the  prentices. 

Peter.  I  thank  you  all  2  ^drinkj  apd  pray  for  me,  I 
pray  you  ;  for,  I  think,  I  have  taken  my  laft  draught 
in*  this  world,. — Here j  Robin,  an  if  I  die,..  I  give  tnee 
my  apron  ;-t-and^  Will,  thou  flialt  have  my  hammer  i 
*— and  herej  Tom,  take  all  the  riigney  that  I  have.— * 
O  Lord,  blcfs  me^  I  pray  Qod !  for  lam  never  able 

Quoriih  ippcras,  ^rown  beloved  balHrd,^  fat  aligatit,  or  any  quick* 
Ipirited  ltquor."-^And  as  charneca  is,  in  Spani/h,  the  n^me  of  a 
kind  of  turpen(riinfc*trce>  I  imagine  the  growth  of  it  was  in  fome 
diftn<^  abounding  with  that  tree ;  or  that  it  had  its  name  from  % 
certdin  .flavour  refemblii^g  it^    War  button. 

'The  vulgar  name  for  this  liqtfor  was  charlngo.    I  meet  with  it 
in  an  old  catch  fet  to  muiic  by  Lawes.     Hawkins. 

In  a  pamphlet  entitled,  'Wlt^s  Miferie^  or  the  WorhTf  Mad- 
ne/s^  printed  in  159(6,  it  is.  faid,..that  **  th^.onty  ili^idne  for 
the  fleghm  is  three  Ci^ps  of  channeco  faftingi" 
,  \n  AColle^ionof /Epigrami'and  Sat  ires  y  without,  date,  but  Oi^ 
tiie^iame  age,'  this  liquor  |s  mentiojied  ^gain : 

*»  .,  ■  '      happy  18  the  man  dotk,  rigttly  know 
f*  The  virtue  of  three,  cups  of  f^tfr«^f/?." 
Again,  in  B^uihOnt  and  Fletcher's  Wit  <wiihoui  Money  t 
*♦  Where  no  old  charneco  is,  nor  no  anchovies.*' 
Again^i|i  Deck^*s/6;?^  J^^r^,  1639,  2d  Part: 

•*"  Iftiprimis,  a  pottle. of  Greek  wine,  a  pottle  of  P^ter-fa* 
meene,  a  pottle  of  charneco^ .  and  a  pottle  of  ZiatticaJ* 
Again,  in  the  Tuir  Maid  of  the  Weft^  x^i^x 

/*  Aragobfa,  or  Peter-fcc-mc,  Canary,  or  charneco** 

Steevbkj. 
— ^tf  eup  of  charnicoO  Mention  is  made  of  this  liquor,  m  aa,^ 
Imeiignt  colIe6t5on  of  Epigrams ^  now  in  my  pjoffciCbn : 

'  •*  IVhen  Seigneur  Sack-and-Sugar  drink-drown*d  reeU^ 
^^  fie  vows  to  hew  the  fpurs  from  fellow's  heeU ; 
*•  When  calling  for  a  quart  of  charnico^ 
**  Into  a  loving  league  they  prcfent  grow :  &c.''  |^i&CT« 

Vdt.  VI.  Z  Uk 
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to  deal  with  my  maftex,  he  hath  learnt  fo  much 
fence  already. 

Sal  Come,  leave  your  (Jrinking,  and  fall  toblows,— 
Sirrah,  what's  thy  name  ? 

Peter.  Pejter,  forfooth. 

Sal,  Peter  !  what  more  ? 

Teter.  Thump. 

Sal  Thump!  then  fee  thou  thump  thy  mafter  well. 

Arm.  Matters,  I  am  come  hither,  as  it  were,  upon 
my  man's  iiriligation,  to  prove  him  a  knave,  and  my- 
felf  an  honeft  man :  and  touching  the  duke  of  York,-^- 
I  will  take  my  death,  I  never  meant  him  any  ill,  no( 
the  king,  nor  the  queen ;  And  therefore,  Peter,  have 
at  thee  with  a  downright  blow^  '  as  Bevis  of  South- 
ampton fell  upon  Afc.apart. 

Tork.  Difpatch  :— *  this  knave's  tongue  begins  to 
double. 
Sound  trumpets,  alarum  to  the  combatapts- 

\>They  fight ^  and  Peter ftrike^  him  dmru 

Arm.  Hold,  Peter,  hold !  I  confefs,  I  <^onfefs  trea- 
fon.  •  [Dieu 

Tork,  Take  ^way  his  weapon : — Fellow>  |hank  God, 
and  the  good  wine  in  thy  mafter^s  way. 

*  '    ■  as  Bevis  of  Southampton  fell  upon  AfiapfrtS^  I  ha?c 
^  added  this  from  the  old  quarto.    Waxburton. 

Afcapart^^tSx^  giant  of  the  ftory— a  nan^e  fan^ili^r  to.'ouran-» 
cefiors,  is  mentioned  by  Dr.  Donne : 

*'  Thofe  Afcaparts^  men  big  enough  to  throv 
"  Charing-crofs  for  a  bar,  fefc.*'    John8<|n, 
The  figures  of  tkefe  combatants  are  fUU  prefenred  on  the  gatei 
of  Southampton,    Steevens. 

*  this  knave^s  tongue  begins  to  double.']  So,  in  HoliQfiied,  whdc 
narrative  Shakefpeare  has  deferted,  by  making  th&aripourercan^ 

.  leis  treafon.  ' 

"  ,1.1.-. When  he  fliould  have  come  to  the  field  frefh  *nd  feft* 
ing,  his  neighbours  came  to  him,  and  gave  h)^^  wipe  fuwi^  ftrong^ 
dn^  in  fuch  exceffive  fort,  that  he  was  thei^ith  diftempercdr 
an<i reele'd  as  he  went;  and  fo  was  (lain  wi^out  gujlt:  as  for 
the  falfe  ftrva&t  he  lived  ftot  long/'  i^c.    SrisvENs. 
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^eter.  O  God  !  have  I  overcome  mine  enemy  in 
this  prefence  > 
O  Peter,  thou  haft  prevailed  in  right ! 

K.  Henry.  Go,  take  hence  that  traitor  from  our 
fight ; 
For,,  by  his  death,  we  do  perceiv>e  his  guilt ' : 
And  God,  in  juftice,  hath  revealM  to  u^ 
The  truth  and  innocence  of  this  poor  fellow, 
Which  he  had  thought  to  have  murder'd  wrongfully.— i» 
Come,  fellow,  follow  us  for  thy  reward.      [Exeunt. 

SCENE    IV. 

V^heJlreeU 
Enter  duke  Humphrey j  and  his  men^  in  mourning  cloaks* 

Gk.  Thus,  fometimes,  hath  the  brighteft  day  a 
cloud ; 
And,  after  fummer,  evermore  fucceeds 
Barren  winter,  with  his  wrathful  nipping  cold  : 
So  cares  and  joys  abound,  as  feafons  fleet  ♦.— 
Sirs,  what's  o*  clock  > 

Serv.  Ten,  my  lord. 

Gh.  Ten  is  the  hour  that  was.  appointed  me, 
To  watch  the  coming  of  my  punifli*d  dutchefs  : 

^For^  hy  his  deathy  V3e  dd  perceive  his  guilt •"]  According  to  the 
ancient  ufage  of  the  duel,  th,e  vanquifhed  perfon  not  only  loft  his 
life  but  hift  reputation,  and  his  death  was  always  regarded  as  a 
certain  evidence  of  hrs  guilt.  We  have  a  remarkable  inftance  of 
this  in  an  account  of  the  Duellum  inter  Dominum  Johannem  Han-* 
n^y  Militem^  &  Rohertum  Katlenton^  Artnigerum^  in  quo  Rphertus 
fnit  occifus.  From  whence^  fays  the  hiftorian,  *'  magna  fuii  «?/- 
dentia  quod  militis  caufa  erat  vera^  ex  quo  mors  alterius/equehatur^*^ 
A«  Murimuth,  adaivQ.  1380,  p.  149*    Bowl£. 

*  '•'■^eu  feafons  fleet,]  To  Jket  is  to  change.  So,  in  An^toivf  and 
CUbpatra  : 

««     ■    ■    now  the  feting  moon 

*•  No  planet  is  of  mine."    Stesvrns. 

Z  a  Uneath 
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*  Uneath  may  Ihe  endure  the  flinty  ftreets. 
To  tread  them  with  her  tender-feeling  feet^ 
Sweet  Nell,  ill  can  thy  noble  mind  abrook 
The  abjed:  people,  gazing  on  thy  face. 
With  envious  looks  (till  laughing  at  thy  ihame ; 
That  erfl:  did  follojv^  thy  proud  chariot  wheels. 
When  thou  didft  ride  in  triumph  through  the  ftreets. 
But,  foft !  I  think,  Ihe  comes ;  and  Til  prepare 
My  tear-ftain'd  eyes  to  fee  her  miferies. 

'Enter  the  Dutchefs  In  a  white  Jheetj  her  feet  barey  and 
a  taper  burning  in  her  hand^  with  Sir  John  Stanley^ 
ajheriffy  and^cers. 

Serv.  So  pleafe  your  grace,  we'll  take  her  from  the 

flieriff. 
'  Glo.  No,  ftir  not  for  your  lives  ;  let  her  pafs  by. 

Elean^  Comd  you,  my  lord,  to  fee  my  open  fhame  ? 
Now  thou  doft  penance  too.     Look,  how  they  gaze ! 
See,  how  the  giddy  multitude  do  point. 
And  nod  their  heads,  and  throw  their  eyes  on  thee! 
Ah,  Glofter,  hide  thee  from  their  hateful  looks ; 
And,  in  thy  clofet  pent  up,  rue  my  ihahie, 
And  ban  thine  enemies,  both  tiiine  and  thine* 

Glo.  Be  patient,  gentle  Nell ;  forget  this  grief. 

EUan*  Ah,  Glofter,  teach  me  to  forget  myfelf : 
For,  whilft  I  think  I  am  thy  marry'd  wife, 
And  thou  a  prince,  proteftor  of  this  land, 
Methinks,  1  Ihould  not  thus  be  led  along,  - 

5  Uneath---^  i.e.  Scarqely.     Pope. 
So,  in  the  metrical  romance  of  Guy  Earl  of  Warjvick^  bl.  I.  no 
date:  - 

"  iTneathes  we  came  from  him  certain, 
^\  That  he  ne  had  us  all  flain." 
Eath  \&  the  ancient  word  for  eafi  or  cajy.    So,  in  Spenfer\ 
.Faery  .^een,  B.  IV.  c.  6 : 

•*  More  eath  was  new  impreflion  to  receive.*' 
U^atb  15  commonly  u fed  by  the  lame  author  tor  not  eajily. 

Steevens. 

^  Maird 
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•  Maird  up  in  Ihame,  with  papers  on  my  back ; 

And  foUow'd  with  a  rabble,  that  rejoice 

To  fee  my  tears,  and  hear  my  deep-fet  groans. 

The  ruthlefs  flint  doth  cut  my  tender  feet ; 

And,  when  I  ftart,  the  envious  people  laugh. 

And  bid  me  be  advifed  how  I  tread. 

Ah,  Humphrey,  can  I  bear  this  fliameful  yoke  ? 

Trow'fl  thou,  that  e'er  I'll  look  upon  the  world ; 

Or'count  them  happy,  that  enjoy  the  fun  ? 

No ;  dark  Ihall  be  my  light,  and  night  my  day ; 

Tq  think  upon  my  pomp,  fliall  be  my  hell. 

Sometipie  TU  fay,  I  an:>  duke  Humphrey's  wife  ; 

And  he  a  prince,  and  ruler  of  the  land  : 

Yet  fo  he  rul'd,  and  fuch  a  prince  he  was. 

That  he  flood  by,  whilft  I,  his  forlorn  dutchcfs. 

Was  made  a  wonder,  and  a  pointing-flock. 

To  every  idle  rafcal  follower. 

But  be  thou  mild,  and  blufli  riot  at  my  fliame  ; 

Nor  ftir  at  nothing,  'till  the  axe  of  death 

Hang  oVer  thee,  as,  fur^,  it  fliortly  wilK 

For  Suffolk, — he  that  can  do  all  in  all 

With  her,  that  hateth  thee,  and  hates  us  all,—- 

And  York,  and  impious  Beaufort,  that  falfe  prieft. 

Have  all  lim'd  buflies  to  betray  thy  wings. 

And,  fly  thou  how  thou  canft,  they'll  tangle  thee : 

But  fear  not  thou,  until  thy  foot  be  fnar'd. 

Nor  never  feek  prevention  of  thy  foes. 

Glo.  Ah,   Nell,   forbear ;  thou  aimeft  all  awry  ; 
I  muft  offend,  btfQre  I  be  attainted  : 
And  had  I  twenty  times  fo  many  foes. 
And  each  of  them  had  twenty  times  their  power. 
All  thefe  could  not  procure  me  any  fcathe  7, 
So  long  as  I  am  loyal,  true,  and  crimelefs, 

f  MaiVd  uf  injbamey'-''^']  Wrapped  up;  bundled  vp  indif* 
grace  ;  alluding  to  the  fheet  of  penance,    Johnson. 

7  o»y  fcathe,]  Scathe  is  h^rm,  or  jnifchief*    Chaucer, 

Spenfer^  ^nd  all  o^r  ancient  writers,  are  frequent  in  their  ufe  of 
this  word*    ST££Y£2ia. 

Z  3  Wouldli 
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Woul^'ft  have  me  refcue  thee  from  this  reproach  ? 
Why,  yet  thy  fcandal  were  not  wip'd  away. 
But  I  in  danger  for  the  breach  of  law. 
*  Thy  greateft  help  is  quiet,  gentle  Nell : 
I  pray  thee^  fort  thy  heart  to  patience ;     , 
.  Thefe  few-days'  wonder  will  be  quickly  worn* 

Enter  a  Hendd. 

Her.  I  fummon  your  grace  to  his  majefty^s  parlia^ 
meat,  holden  at  Bury  the  firft  of  this  next  month. 
Gh.  And  my  confent  ne*er  aft'd  herein  before ! 
This  is  clofe  dealing.— W^U,  I  will  be  there. 

iB^tHerM 
My  Nell,  I  take  my  leave  :-— and,  mafter  iheriff. 
Let  not  her  penance  exceed  the  king's  commiiffion, 
Sker.  An't  pleafe  your  grace,  here  my  commiffioa 
ftays ;  * 

And  fir  John  Stanley  is  appointed  now 
To  take  her  with  him  to  the  ille  of  Man, 
Glo.  Muft  you,  fir  John,  proteft  my  lady  here  ? 
Stan.  So  am  I  given  in  charge,  may't  pleapp  you^ 

grace. 
Glo.  Entreat  her  not  the  worfe,  in  that  I  pr^y 
You  ufe  her  well ;  ^  the  world  may  laugh  again  f 
A«d  I  may  live  to  do  you  kindnefs,  if 
You  do  it  her.     And  fo,  fir  Jojin,  farewel. 

Ekan.  What  gone,  my  lord  j  and  bid  me  not  fafc^ 

wel?* 
Gh.  Witnefs  my  tears,  I  cannot  ftay  to  fpeak. 

[Exit  Closer. 
Elean.  Art  thou  gone  too  ?  All  comfort  go  with 
thee! 
For  none  abides  with  me  ?  my  jay  isr— death ; 

-  «  Thy  great^  help  is  qui^t^ — ]  The  poet  has  not  eftdeavoured 
to  rali£  much  conipe^rion  ^r  the  dutcheft,  who  isMleed  fulferi 
hxxt  what  flic  had  delerved.    Johnson, 

9  .- —  the  ivorUmay  taugh-^ — ]  Tl»t  W,  Thp  WOdd  maj 

Jook  agam  favquraWy  upon  mp.    Jqunsok, 

Peatl^ 
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Death,  at  whofe  name  I  oft  have  been  afear*d, 
Becaufe  I  wilh'd  this  world's  eternity. — 
Stanley,  I  pr'ythee,  go,  and  take  me  hence  ^ 
I  care  not  whither,  for  I  beg  no  favour. 
Only  convey  me  where  thou  art  commanded. 

Stan.  Why,  madam,  that  is  to  the  ifle  of  Man ; 
There  to  be  us'd  according  to  your  ftate. 

EUan.  That's  bad  enough,  for  I  am  but  reproach : 
And  fliall  I  then  be  us'd  reproachfully  ? 

Stan.  Like  to  a  dutchefs,  and  duke  Humphrey's 
lady. 
According  to  that  ftate  you  fliall  be  us*d. 

Elean.  Sheriff,  fatewel,  and  better  than  I  fare ; 
Although  thou  haft  been  condud:  of  my  fliame, 

Sher.  It  is  my  office ;  and,  madam,  pardon  me» 

Ekan.  Ay,  ay,  farewel;  thy  office  is  difcharg*d.— 
Come,  Stanley,  Ihall  we  go  ? 

Stan.  Madam,  your  penance  done,  throw  off  this 
flieet. 
And  go  we  to  attire  you  for  our  journey. 

Elean.  My  fliame  will  not  be   fliifted  with  my 
flieet  : 
No,  it  will  hang  upon  my  richeft  robes. 
And  fliew  itfelf,  attire  me  how  I  can. 
Go,  lead  the  way ;  '  I  long  to  fee  my  prifon. 

[Exeunt. 

■  I  long  to  fee  wy  frifin.]  This  impatience  rf  a  high 

fpirit  is  very  natuniL  It  is  not  fo  dreadful  to  be  imprifoned,  as 
it  is  defireable  in  a  jfltate  of  difgrace  to  be  (heltered  from  the  fcom 
pf  gazers,       Johnson, 
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ACT     III.        SCENE    I. 

TChe  ahhey  at  Bury 4 

Snten  king  Henry,   ^een.    Cardinal,     Suffolk,    Tork^ 
find  Buckingham,  isfp.   to  the  parliament. 

K.  Henry.  I  mufe,  my  lord  of  Gjofter  is  not  come ; 
'Tis  not  his  wont  to  be  the  hindmoft  man. 
Whatever  occafion  keeps  him  from  us  now, 

SI*  Mar.  Can  you  not  fee  ?  or  will  you  not  obferv? 
The  ftrangenefs  pf  bis  alter'd  countenance  ? 
With  what  a  majefty  he  bears  himfelf ; 
J^ow  infojpnt  of  late  jbe  is  becpme. 
How  proud,  how  peremptory,  and  unlike  himfelf? 
We  know  the  time,  iince'he  was  mild  and  affable ; 
^nd,  if  we  did  but  glance  a  far-off  logk, 
Immediately  he  was  upon  his  knee, 
That  all  the  cpurt  admired  him  fqi  fijbmifEon  2 
But  meet  him  now,  ahd^  be  it  in  the  morn. 
When  every  one  will  give  the  time  of  day. 
He  knits  his  brow,  and  Ihews  an  angry  eye^ 
And  pafleth  by  with  ftiff  unbowed  knee^ 
Difdaining  duty  that  to  us  belongs. 
Small  curs  are  not  regarded,  when  they  grin  j 
But  great  men  tremble,  when  the  lion  roars ; 
And  Humphrey  is  no  little  man  In  England,' 
Firft,  note,  that  he  is  near  you  in  defcent ; 
And,  fliould  you  fall,  he  is  the  riext  will  mounts 
?  Me  feemeth  then,  it  is  no  policy,— 
Jlefpefting  w]bat  a  raj)cprou$  mind  he  bears^ 

f  Majj^meth  3  That  is,  it  feemeth  to  me,  a  word  more 

grammatical  than  methinh^  which  has,  I  kpow  not  how*  intrud? 
^  into  its  place.    Johnson^ 
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And  his  advantage  following  your  deceafe,— 

That  he  Ihould  come  about  your  royal  perfon. 

Or  be  admitted  to  your,  highnefs*  council. 

By  flattery  hath  he  won  the  commons'  hearts  ; 

And,  when  he  pleafe  to  make  commotion, 

'Tis  to  be  fear'd,  they  all  will  follow  him. 

Now  'tis  the  fpring,  and  weeds  are  Ihallow-rooted  j 

Suffer  them  now,  and  they'll  o'er-grow  the  garden^ 

And  choak  the  herbs  for  want  of  hufbandry. 

The  reverent  care,  I  bear  unto  my  lord. 

Made  me  colled  thefe  dangers  in  the  duke. 

If  it  be  fond,  call  it  a  womanS  fear ; 

Which  fear  if  better  reafons  can  fupplant, 

I  will  fubfcribe,  and  fay— I  wrong'd  the  duke. 

My  lords  of  Suffolk, — Buckingham, — and  York,— 

Reprove  my  allegation,  if  you  can  ; 

Or  elfe  conclude  my  words  effedtual. 

Suf.  Well  hath  your  highnefs  feen  into  this  duke; 
And,  had  I  firft  been  put  to  fpeak  my  mind, 
I  think,  I  Ihould  have  told  ^  your  grace's  tale. 
The  dutchefs,  by  his  fubornation. 
Upon  my  life,  began  her  deviliih  praftices  : 
Or  if  he  were  not  privy  to  thofe  faults. 
Yet,  by  reputing  of  his  high  defcent  ♦, 
(As  next  the  king,  he  was  fucceffive  heir,) 
And  fuch  high  vaunts  of  his  nobility. 
Did  inftigate  the  bedlam  brain-fick  dutchefs, 
3y  wicked  pieans  to  frame  bur  fovereign's  fall. 
Smooth  runs  the  water,  where  the  brook  is  deepefl: ; 
And  in  his  fimple  Ihew  he  harbours  treafon. 
The  fox  barks  not,  when  he  would  ileal  the  lamb. 


3  yff^f  grace* s  taleS\  Suffolk  ufes  highnefs  Sitid  grace 

promifcuoufly  to  the  queen.  Majejly  was  not  the  fettled  title  till 
jhe  time  of  king  James  the  Firft.    Johnson, 

♦  Tet  ly  reputing  of  his  high  defcent^']     Thus,  the  old  copy. 

The  modern  editors  xtsA-^repeating.    Reputing  of  his  high  defcent^ 

^  'valuing  himfelf  upon  it,     The^  fame  word  occurs  in  the  5th  a<ft : 

And  in  my  confcience  do  repute  his  grace,  &;c«  Steeyens. 

No, 
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No,  no,  my  fovcreign ;  Glofter  is  a  man 
Unfounded  yet,  and  full  of  deep  deceit,  . 

Qtr.  Did  he  not,  contrary  to  form  of  law, 
Pevife  ftrange  deaths  for  fmall  offences  done  ? 

Tork.  And  did  he  not^  in  his  protedorlhip. 
Levy  great  fums  of  money  through  the  realm. 
For  foldiers'  pay  in  France,  and  never  fent  it  ? 
ty  means  whereof,  the  towns  each  day  revolted. 
Buck.  Tut !  thefe  are  petty  faults   to  faults  un- 
known. 
Which  time  will  bring  to  light  in  fmooth  duke  Hum- 
phreyr 
K*  Henr^.  My  lords,  at  once  :  The  care  you  have 
of  us, 
To  mow  down  thorns  that  would  annoy  our  foot. 
Is  worthy  praife  :  But  Ihall  I  fpeak  my  confcience  ? 
Our  kinfman  Glofter  is  as  innocent 
From  meaning  treafon  to  our  royal  perfon 
As  is  the  fucking  lamb,  or  harmlefs  dove  : 
The  duke  is  virtuous,  mild  ;  and  too  well  givea. 
To  dream  on  evil,  or  to  work  my  downfall. 

^  Mar.  Ah,  what's  more   dangerous  than  this 
fond  afEance  ! 
Seems  he  a  dove  ?  his  feathers  are  but  borrow*d. 
For  he's  difpofed  as  the  hateful  raven. 
Is  he  a  lamb  ?  his  fkin  is  furely  lent  him. 
For  he's  inclined  as  is  the  ravenous  wolf. 
Who  cannot  fteal  a  ihape,  that  means  deceit  ? 
Take  heed,  my  lord  ;  the  welfare  of  us  all 
Hangs  on  the  cutting  ihort  that  fraudful  man. 

Enter  Somerfet. 

Som.  All  health  unto  my  gracious  fovereign  ! 
K.  Henry.  Welcome,  lord  Somerfet.     What  news 

from  France? 
Som.  That  all  your  intereft  in  thofc  territories 
I«  utterly  bereft  you ;  all  is  loft. 

JS:.  Henty, 
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K.  Henry.  CoM  news,  lord  Somerfet :  But  God^s  ' 

ivill  be  done ! 
T4»rk.  *  Cold  news  for  me ;  for  I  had  hope  ci 
France, 
As  firmly  as  I  hope  for  fertile  England. 
Thus  are  my  bloflbms  blafted  in  the  bud. 
And  caterpillars  eat  my  leaves  away  : 
But  I  will  remedy  ^  this  gear  ere  long. 
Or  fell  my  title  for  a  glorious  grdve.  \^AJi4el 

Enter  Clofter. 

Glo.  All  happinefs  unto  my  lord  the  king ! 
Pardon,  my  liege,  that  I  have  ftaid  fo  long. 

Suf.  Nay,  Glofter,  know,  that  thou  art  come  too 
foon, 
Unlefs  thou  wert  more  loyal  than  thou  art : 
I  do  arreft  thee  of  high  treafon  here. 

Glo.  Well,  Suffolk,  yet  thou  Ihalt  not  fee  me  blufli^ 
Nor  change  my  countenance  for  this  arreft; 
A  heart  unfpotted  is  not  eafily  daunted* 
The  pureJft  Ipring  is  not  fo  free  from  mud. 
As  I  am  clear  from  treafon  to  my  fovereign : 
Who  can  accufe  me  ?  wherein  am  I  guilty  i 

Tork.  Tiff  thought,  my  lord,  that  you  took  bribes 
of  France, 
And,  being  protedor,  ftay^d  the  foldiers'  pay; 
By  means  wheteof,  his  highnefs  hath  loft  r  ranee. 

Ch.  Is  it  but  thought  10  ?  What  are  they,  that 
think  it? 

*  CoJdnetuos  for  me ;  &c.]  Thefe  two  lines  Yoi*k  had  fpoken 
before  in  the  fixil  a^  of  thb  play.  He  is  now  meditating  on  \m 
difappointment,  and  companng  hi»  fcomer  hopes  with  his  pttfent 

}0f8.      St££V£N8. 

«  ^-^^^  this  gear ]  Gemr  was  a  general  word  for  thii^  or 

patters.    Johnson. 

^y  in  the  fiory  of  Kin^  Darius^  an  interlude,  1565  : 
**  Wyll  not  yet  this  p'^^  be  amended, 
f  f  ^or  your  finful  2m  corre^ied  ?**    Steeyeks. 

I  never 
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I  never  robb*d  the  foldiers  of  their  pay. 
Nor  ever  had  one  penny  bribe  from  France. 
So  help  me  God,  as  I  have  watched  the  night,— 
Ay,  night  by  nighty — in  fludying  good  for  Engf 

land  ! 
That  doit  that  e'er  I  wrefted  from  the  king. 
Or  any  groat  I  hoarded  to  my  ufe. 
Be  brought  againft  me  at  rtiy  trial  day ! 
No  ;  many  a  pound  of  mine  own  proper  ftore, 
Becaufe  I  would  not  tax  the  needy  commons. 
Have  I  difpurfed  to  the  garrifons, 
And  never  afk'd  for  reftitution. 

Car,  It  fervcs  you  well,  my  lord,  to  fay  fo  much.  . 

Glo.  I  fay  no  more  than  truth,  fo  help  me  Godf 

Tork.  In  your  protedorlhip,  you  did  devife 
Strange  tortures  for  oifenders,  never  heard  of. 
That  England  was  defam'd  by  tyranny. 

Qlp.  Why,  \k  well  known^  that,  whiles  I  was  pro* 
tedtor. 
Pity  was  all  the  fault  that  was  in  me ; 
For  I  Ihould  melt  at  an  offender's  tears, 
And  lowly  words  were  ranfom  for  their  fault. 
Unlefs  it  were  a  bloody  murderer, 
Or  foul  felonious  thief,  that  fleec'd  poor  paffengers, 
I  never  gave  them  condign  punilhment*: 
Murder,  indeed,  that  bloody  fin,  I  tortur*d 
Above  the  felon,  or  what  trefpafs  elfe, 

Si^fp  My  lord,  ^  thefe  faults  are  eafy,  quickly  an- 
fwer*d  : 
But  mightier  crimes  are  laid  unto  your  charge. 
Whereof  you  cannot  eafily  purge,  yourfelf, 
I  do  arreft  you  in  his  highnefs'  name  ; 
And  here  commit  you  to  my  lord  cardinal 
To  keep,  until  your  further  time  of  trial. 

K.  Henry.  My  lord  of  Glofter,  'tis  my  fpecial  hopC> 

^  "the/e  faults  are  ^g^', *r— »]  Kafy  \%  flight,  incohfidcr- 

able,  as  in  other  j^afTages  of  this  author.    Jo  h  n  son  • 

That 
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That  you-  will  clear  yourfelf  from '  all  fufpicion ; 
My  confcience  tells  me,  you  are  innocent. 

Glo.  Ah,  gracious  lord,  thefe  days  are  dangerous  I 
Virtue  is  choak'd  with  foul  ambition. 
And  charity  chasM  hence  by  rancour's  hand  j 
Foul  fubornation  is  predominant. 
And  equity  exiFd  your  highnefs*  land. 
I  know,  their  complot  is  to  have  my  life  ; 
And,  if  my  death  might  make  this  ifland  happy. 
And  prove  the  period  of  their  tyranny, 
I  would  expend  it  with  all  willingnefs  : 
But  mine  is  made  the  prologue  to  their  playj 
For  thoufands  more,  that  yet  fufpedt  no  peril. 
Will  not  conclude  their  plotted  tragedy. 
Beaufort's  red  fparkling  eyes  blab  bis  heart's  malicCi; 
And  Suffolk's  cloudy  brow  his  ftormy  hate ; 
Sharp  Buckingham  unburdens  with  his'tongue 
The  envious  load  that  lies  upon  his  heart ; 
And  dogged  York,  that  reaches  at  the  moon, 
Whofe  over-weening  arm  I  have  pluck'd  back, 

5y  falfe  accufe  doth  level  at  my  life : 

And  you,  my  fovereign  lady,  with  the  reft, 

Caufelefs  have  laid  difgraces  on  my  head ; 

And,  with  your  beft  endeavour,  have  ftirr'd  up 

My '  liefeft  liege  to  be  mine  enemy  :— 

Ay,  all  of  you  have  laid  your  heads  together, 

Myfelf  had  notice  of  your  conventicles. 

And  all  to  make  away  my  guiltlefs  life  : 

I  Ihall  not  want  falfe  witnefs  to  condemn  me. 

Nor  ftore  of  treafons  to  augment  my  guilt  5 

'  an/u^icion ;]  The  folio  rezdi-^aii/u/peHce. 

Perhaps  the  author  ytxovt^fuJheH.    So,  in  a  following  fccnc : 

"  If  laYfvfpeH  be  6lle,  forgive  me,  God !"  OTfiEVSifv 
•  ^-^Itefeft  ]  l^deareft.    Johnsom. 

80,  in  SpcnferV  Faery  ^en^  B.  II.  c,  i ; 

♦*  — ; Madam,  my  lief^ 

"  For  God's  dear  love,  &c." 
Again,  c.  ii : 

**  — — ^fly^  oh  my //{/£/?  lord."    Stsetens* 

The 
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The  ancient  proverb  will  be  well  effe£kecl,-~ 
A  flaff  is  quickly  found  to  beat  a  dog. 

O^.  My  liege,  his  railing  v^  iqtolerable  : 
If  thofe,  that  care  to  keep  your  royal  perfon 
From  tneafon*s,fecrct  knire,  and  traitors'  rage> 
Be  thus  upbraided,  chid,  and  rated  at. 
And  the  offender  granted  fcope  of  fpeech, 
*Twill  make  them  cool  in  zeal  unto  your  grace. 

Suf.  Hath  he  not  twit  our  fovereign  lady  here. 
With  ignominious  words,  though  clerkly  couch'd^ 
As  if  ihe  had  fuborned  fome  to  fwear 
Falfe  allegations  to  overthrow  his  ftate  ?' 

^  Mar>>  But  I  can  give  the  lofcr  leave  to  chide. 

Glo^  Far  truer  fpoke,  than  meant :  I  lofe,  indeed  ;-*-* 
^IHrew  the  winnprs,-  for  they  play  me  falfe  ! — 
And  well  fuch  lofers  may  have  leave  to  fpeak. 

Buck.  He'll  wreft  the  fenfe,  and  hold  us  here  alt 
day  :-^ 
Lord  cardinal,  he  is  your  prifoner. 

Car.,  Sirs,  take  away  the  duke,  and  guard  him  fure. 

Glo.  Ah,  thus  king  Henry  throws  away  his  crutch. 
Before  his  legs  be  firm  to  bear  his  body  : 
Thus  is  the  ioepherd  beaten  from  thy  fide. 
And  wolv£a  are  gnarling  who  fhail  gnaw  thee  firft. 
Ah,  that  my  fear  were  falfe  !  ah^  that  it  were ! 
For,  good  king  Henry,  thy  decay  I  fear. 

[Exit  guarded^ 

K.  Henry.  My  lords,  what  to  your  wifdom  feemeth 
beft. 
Do,  or  undo,  as  if  ourfelf  were  here. 

^  Mar.  What,  will  your  highnefs  leave  the  par- 
liament ? 

K. Henry*  Ay,  Margaret;  my^heairt  is  dtown'dwith 
grief, 
Whofe  flood  begins  to  flow  within  mine  eyes ; 
My  body  round  engirt  with  mifery  ; 
For  what's  more  miferable  than  difcontent  ?— 
Ah,  uncle. Humphrey  !  in  thy  face!  fee 

The 
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The  map  of  honour,  truth,  and  loyalty  ; 

And  yet,  good  Humphrey,  is  the  hour  to  come. 

That  e'er  I  prov'd  thee  falfe,  or  fear*d  thy  .faith* 

What  lowVing  ftar  now  envies  thy  eftate. 

That  thefe  great  lords,  and  Margaret  our  queen. 

Do  feek  fubverfion  of  thy  harmlefs  life  ? 

Thou  never  didft  them  wrong,  nor  no  man  wrong : 

■  And  as  the  butcher  takes  away  the  calf. 

And  binds  the  wretch,  and  beats  it  when  it  ilrays. 

Bearing  it  to  the  bloody  flaughtet-houfe ; 

Even  fo,  remorfelefs,  have  they  borne  him  hence« 

And  as  the  dam  runs  lowing  up  and  down. 

Looking  the  way  her  harmlefs  young  one  went. 

And  can  do  nought  but  wail  her  darling's  lofs  ; 

Even  fo  myfelf  bewail  good  Gloflrer's  cafe. 

With  fad  unhelpful  tears ;  and  with  dimm'd  eye* 

Look  after  him,  and  cannot  do  him  good  ; 

So  mighty  are  his  vowed  enemies. 

His  fortunes  I  will  weep  ;  and,  'twixt  each  gpoaily 

Say — PFho^s  a  traitor  ?  Glofier  ht  is  none*  (]£a?//« 

*  j^J  as  the  hutcher  takes  away  the  ca^y 
•       And  hinds  the  voretchy  and  heats  it  ^tiihen  itfirays^ 
But  how  can  it^roy  when  it  is  hound?    The  poet  certainly  in- 
tended when  ixjirives ;  i.  e.  when  it  ftruggles  to  get  loofe*    And 
fo  he  elfewhere  employs  this  word.     Thirlby. 

This  emendation  is  admitted  by  the  fucceeding  editors  ;  and  I 
had  o^ce  put  it  in  the  text.  I  am,  however,  inclined  to  believe 
that  in  this  paffage,  as  in  many,  there  is  a  confufion  of  ideas^ 
and  that  the  poet  had  at  once  before  him  a.  butcher  carrying  a 
calf  bound,  and  a  butcher  driving  a  calf  to  the  (laughter,  and 
beating  him  when  he  did  not  keep  the  path*  Part  of  the  lin^ 
was  fugge£^ed  by  one  image,  and  part  by  another,  fo  that  firivt 
is  the  beft  word,  but^r^  is  the  right.    Johnson. 

There  needs  no  alteration.  It  is  common  for  butchers  to  tie  « 
rope  or  halter  about  the  neck  of  a  calf  when  they  take  it  away 
from  the  breeder's  farm,  and  to  beat  it  gently  if  it  atten^is  ta 
ilray  from  the  dire£t  road.  The  duke  of  GloAcr  is  borne  awi^ 
like  the  calf,  that  is,  he  is  taken  away  upon  his  feet ;  but  he  it 
pot  carried  away  as  a  burthen  on-horfeback,  or  vpoa  men'f 
Ihoulders,  or  in  their  h^nds*    ToLi,fi.T» 
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^  Mar.  *  Free  lords,   cold  fnow  melts  wkh  thtf 
fun's  hot  beams, 
flenry  my  lord  is  cold  in  great  affairs^ 
Too  full  of  fooliih  pity  3  and  Glofter's  fheW 
Beguiles  him,  as  the  mournful  crocodile 
With  forrow  fnares  relenting  paffeugers  ; 
Or  as  the  fnake^  roll'd  on  a  flowering  bank. 
With  fliining  checker'd  flougb,  doth  ftitfg  a  childy 
,That,  for  the  beauty^  thinks  it  excellent^ 
IBelieve  me,  lords,  were  none  more  wife  than  1/ 
(And  yet,  herein,  I  judge  my  own  wit  good) 
This  Glofter  Ihould  be  quickly  rid  the  world. 
To  rid  us  from  the  fear  we  have  of  him. 

Car.  That  he  ihould  die,  is  worthy  policy  ; 
But  yet  ,wc  want  a  colour  for  his  death  : 
*Tis  meet,  he  be  condemned  by  courfe  of  law.- 

Suf.  But,  in  my  mind,  that  were  no  policy  i 
The  king  will  labour  Hill  to  favc  his  lif^. 
The  commons  haply  rife  to  lave  his  life  ; 
jAnd  yet  we  have  but  trivial  argument. 
More  than  miftruft,  that  Ihews  him  worthy  death. 

Tork.  So  that,  by  this,  you  would  not  have  him  di6 

Suf.  Ah,  York,  no  man  alive  fo  fain  as  I* 
'    Tork.  *  'Tis  York  that  hath  miore  reafon  for  his 

death.— 
But,  my  lord  cardinal,  and  you^  my  lord  af  Suffolk,—* 

•  Free  hrds^  &€.)  By  this  ihe  means  (as  may  be  fecn  by  the 
fec^uel)  you,  who  are  not  bound  up  to  fuch  precife  regards  of  re- 
ligion as  is  the  king  ;  but  are  men  of  the  world,  and  know  how 
to  live*    War  BUR  TON. 

3  ^Tis  Tork  that  bath  more  reafonfor  his  death.^  Why  York  had 
more  reafon  than  the  reft  for  defiring  Humphrey's  death,  is  not 
Tcry  dear ;  he  had  only  decided  the  deliberation  about  the  re- 
gency of  France  in  favour  of  Somerfet.    Johnson. 
.  ^  York  had  more  reafony  becaufe  duke  Humphrey  flood  between 
him  and  the  crown,  which  he  had  propofed  to  himfelf  as  the  ter' 
mination  of  his  ambitious  views.    00  a<^  HL  fc.  v : 
.For  Humphrey  being  deady  ashejhallbe^ 
And  Henry  fut  apart^  the  next  for  me.    Stbe  VE^s* 

Say 


Digitized  by  VnOOQ IC 


ICtNG    HfeffRY    VI.         3^^ 

6ay  ai  you  think,  and  fpeak  It  from  your  fouls^— 

Wer't  riot  all  one,  an  empty  eagle  were  fet 

To  guard  the  chicken  from  a  hungry  kite. 

As  place  duke  Humphrey  for  the  king's  prote(9:or  >  • 

^  Mar.  So  the  poor  chicken  Ihould  be  fure  of 
death4 

Suf.  Madam,  'tis  true  t  And  wer't   not  madnefs 
then. 
To  make  the  fox  furveyor  of  the  fold  ? 
Who  being  accus'd  a  crafty  murderer, 
His  guilt  Ihould  be  but  idly  ported  over^ 
Becaufe  his  purpofe  is  not  executed. 
*  No  ;  let  hini  die,  in  that  he  is  a  fox. 
By  nature  prov'd  an  enemy  to  the  flock, 
Befote  hiis  chaps  be  ftain'd  with  crimfon  blood  i 
As  Humphrey  prov'd  by  reafons  to  my  liege. 
And  do  not  ftand  on  quillets,  how  to  flay  him  : 
Be  it  by  gins,  by  fnares,  by  fubtilty. 
Sleeping,  or  waking,  'tis  no  matter  how, 
S6  he  be  dead ;  for  that  is  good  deceit  ^  * 

Which  mates  him  firft,  that  firfl:  intends  deceits 

^  Mar.  Thrice-noble  Suffolk,  'tis  refolutely  fpoke# 

♦  Nd  5  let  him  die^  in  that  he  is  afox^ 

By  nature  provd  an  enemy  to  the  flock ^ 

Before  bis  chaps  heftair^d<voith  crimfon  htoodi 

As  Humphrey  proved  hy  reafons  to  my  liege  J\ 
The  meaning  of  the  foeaker  is  not  hard  to  be  difcoverec,  but  hi» 
cxpreffion  is  very  much  perplexed.  He  means  that  the  fox  may 
be  lawfully  killed,  as  being  known  to  be  by  nature  an'  enemy  to 
fheep,  even  before  he  has  actually  killed  them ;  fo  Humphrey  ' 
may  be  properly  deftroyed,  as  bp ing  proved  by  arguments  to  be 
the  king's  enemy,  before  he  has  committed  any  adtual  crime. 

Some  may  be  tempted  to  read  treafons  for  reafons^  but  the  drift 
of  the  argument  is  to  fhew  that  there  may  be  reafon  to  kill  him    . 
before  any  treafon  has  broken  out,     Johnson. 
^     *  for  that  is  good  deceit 

Which  mates  himfirfi^  thatftrfl  intends  deceit.\ 
MatK  him  means— tha(t  firfl  puts  an  end  to  his  movmg.    To  nsato 
is  k  tef m  in  chefs,  afed  when  the  king  is  flopped  from  moving^  ^ 
•nd  an  end  put  to  the  game.    p£RCY. 
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Suf.  Not  refolute,  except  fo  rnuch  were  dpnc; 
For  things  are  often  fpoke,  and  feldom  meant: 
But,  that  my  heart  accordeth  with  my  tongue,-— 
Seeing  the  deed  is  meritorious. 
And  to  preferve  my  Sovereign  from  his  foe,— 
Say  but  the  word,  and  ^  I  will  be  his  prieft. 

Car.  But  I  would  Jbave  him  dead,  my  lord  of  Suf- 
folk, 
Ere  you  can  take  cjue  orders  fqr'a  prieft  : 
Say,  you  confeht,  ^  and  cenfiire  well  the  deed. 
And  ril  provide  his  executioner, 
I  tender  fo  the  fafety  of  my  liege. 

Suf.  Here  is  ruj  hand,  the  dtd  is  worthy  doing, 

^Mar.  And  fo  fay  I. 

Tork. '  And  I :  and  now  we  three  have  fppke  it, 
•  It  Ikills  not  greatly  who  impugns  our  dpom. 

Enter  a  Tofi. 

Toft.  Great  lords,  from  Ireland  am  I  come  amain, 
Tofignify — that  rebels  there  are  up. 
And  put  the  Engliflimen  unto  the  fword  : 
Send  fuccours,  lords,  and  flop  the  rage  betime. 
Before  the  wound  do  grow  incurable; 
For,  being  green,  there  Is  great  hope  of  help. 

Car.  A  bre^^h,  that  craves  a  quick  expedient  ftop! 
What  counfel  give  you  in  this  weighty  caufe  ? 

Tork.  That  Somcrfet  be  fent  a  regent  thither  ; 
Tis  meet,  that  lucky' ruler  be  employed  ; 
Witnefs  the  fortune  he  hath  had  in  France.—— 

&nn.  If  York,  with  all  his  far-fet  policy, 

^  •  ^^— 'I Willie hrsprieft}\  I  will  be  the  at^iendant  on  his  laff 

fcene,  I  will  be  the  lalt  rtian  whoto  he  will  fee.    Johnson. 

^    ^  —^andcenfure  '^Mtttbe  died^\  That  is,  approve  the  deed* 

judge  the  deed  good.    Johnson. 

•  ItJkilU  n^-^ — \  It  IS  of  no  importance.    JoHKSoif. 
,  ».,,  ^^i?^  T*  ^^*^  l^topid,  tranfe^ea  by  R^Robiiifoa,  i6^,: 
I  mil  dcfcribc  to  you  one  or  other  of  th^in.  ixx'iijimcui  not 
reatly  which.'*    Malone, ''^    '  ^t^.  x. 


greatly  which.''    Malone, 
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Had  been  the  regent  there  jnftead  of  me, 
He  never  would  have  ftaid  in  France  fo  long. 

Thrk.  No,  not  to  lofe  it  all,  as  thou  haft  done  s 
I  rather  would  have  loft  my  life  betimes. 
Than  bring  a  burden  of  diihonour  home, 
fiy  ftaying  there  fo  long,  'till  all  were  loft# 
Shew  me  one  fear  charafier'd  on  thy  Ikin  : 
Men's  fleih  preferv'd  fo  whole,  do  feldom  win. 

^  Mar.  Nay  then,  this  fpark  will  prove  a  raging 
fire. 
If  wind  and  fuel  be  brought  to  feed  it  with  :  ."■■■ 
No  more,  good  York ; — fweet  Somerfet,  be  ftill  ;— 
Thy  fortune,  York,  hadft  thou  been  regent  there, 
^ight  happily  have  prov'd  far  worfe  than  his. 

Tork.  What,  worfe  than  nought  ?  nay,  then  a  fliame 
take  all  I 

Som.  And,  in  the  number,  thee,  that  wilheft  fliame  I 

Car.  My  lord  of  York, 'try  what  your  fortune  is« 
The  uncivil  kerns  of  Ireland  are  in  arms, 
And  temper  jclay  with  blood  of  Engliihmen  a 
To  Ireland  will  you  lead  a  band  of  men, 
CoUefted  choicely,  from  each  county  fome, 
And  try  your  hap  againft  the  Iriflimen  ? 

Tork.  I  will,  my  lord,  fo  pleafe  his  msycfty* 

Suf.  Why,  our  authority  is  his  confent ; 
And,  what  we  do  eftablifli,  he  confirms  : 
Then,  noble  York,  take  thou  this  tafk  in  hand« 

Tork.  I  am  content :  Provide  me  foldiers,  lord^^^ 
Whiles  I  take  order  for  mine  pwn  affairs. 

Suf.  A  charge,  lord  York,  tHaf  I  will  fee  perform'd# 
But  now  return  we  to  the  falfe  diike  Humphrey. 

Car»  No  more  of  him ;  for  I  will  deal  with  himj 
That,  henceforth,  he  Ihall  trouble  us  no  more. 
And  fo  break  off";  the  day  is  almoft  fpent  s— - 
Lord  Suffolk,  yon  and  I  muft  talk  of  that  event. 

Tbrk.  ^My  lord  of  Suffolk,  within  fourteen  daysj! 
At  Brifioi  I  exped  my  foldiers ; 
For  there  TU  ihip  them  all  for  Ireland* 
-  .     A  a  a 
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Suf.  V\\  fee  it  truly  done>  my  lord  of  York. 

[^Exeunt  all  but  TorL 

Tprk.    Now,  York,    or  never,    fteel  thy  fearful 
thoughts. 
And  change  mifdoubt  to  refolution  : 
Be  that  thou  hop'ft  to  be  ;  or  what  t;hou  aft 
Refign  to  death,  it  is  not  worth  the  enjoying  : 
Let  pale-fac'd  fear  keep  with  th^  mean-born  man,. 
And  find  no  harbour  in  a  royal  heart. 
Fafter  than  fpting-time  Ihowers,  comes  thought  dn 

thought;  .      ' 

And  not  a  thought,  but  thinks  on  dignity. 
My  brain,  more  bufy  than  the  labouring  fpider. 
Weaves  tedious  fnares  tb  trap  mine  enemies. 
Well,  nobles,  well ;  'tis  politickly  done. 
To  fend  me  packing  with  ah  hoft  of  men  ; 
I  fear  me,  you  but  warm  the  ftarved  fnake. 
Who,  cherifli'd  in  your  br^fts,  will  fling  your  hearts. 
'Twas  men  I  lack'd,  and  you  will  give  them  me : 
I  take  it  kindly ;  yet,  be  well  affur^d 
You  put  fliarp  weapons  in  a  matd-man's  hands. 
Whiles  I  in  Ireland  nourilh  a  mighty  band, 
I  will  ftir  up  in  England  fome  black  ftorm. 
Shall  blow  ten  thoufand  fouls  to  heaven,  or  hell : 
And  this  fell  tempeft  Ihall  iK)t  ceafc  to  rage 
Until  the  golden  circuit  on  my  head. 
Like  to  the  glorious  fun*s  tranfparent  beaims. 
Do  calm  the  fury  of  this '  mad-bred  flaw.  ' 
Arid,  fdr'a  minifter  of  my  intent, 
I  have  feduc'd  a  head-ftrong  Kientilhman, 
J6hn  Cade  of  AflifoMj:*' ' 
To  make  commotion, 'as  full  well  he  can. 
Under  the  title  of  John  Mortimer. 
In  Ireland  have  I  feen  this  ftubborn  Cade 
Oppofe  himfelf  againft  a  troop  of  kerns ; 

^p^mrm^mad^WedJhw.'l  Flaw^n  a  fudden  violent  guftpf  wmd. 
.>  ^  "     *  '^  '  /  '       And' 
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And  fought  fo  long,  *rill  that  his  thighs  with. darts 
>  Were  almoft  like  a  fharp-quill'd  porcupi-rie  : 
And,  in  the  end  being  refcu'd,  I  have  feen  him 
Caper  upright  like  to  *  a  v;ild  Morifco, 
Shaking  the  bloody  darts,  as  he  his  bells. 
Full  pften,  like  a  fhag-hair'd  crafty  kern. 
Hath  he  converfed  with  the  enemy  ; 
And  undifcover'd  com^  to  me  again. 
And  given  me  notice  of  their  villainies. 
This  devil  here  Ihall  be  my  fubftitute ;  . 
Tor  that  John  Mortimer,  which  now  is  dead. 
In  face,  in  gait,  in  fpeech  he  doth  refemble  ; 
'By  this  I  fhall  perceive  the  commons'  minds. 
How  they  afFeft  the  houfe  and  claim  of  York* 
Say,  he  be  taken,  rack'd,  and  tortured ; 
I  ktfov/j  no  pain,  they  can  inflid:  upon  him. 
Will  make  him  fay — I  mov'd  Him  to  thofe  arms. 
Say,  that  he  thrive,  (as  'tis  great  like  he  will) 
Why,  then  from  Ireland  come  I  with  my  ftrength^ 
And  reap  the  harveft  which  that  rafcal  fow'd  : 

■  a  iviU  Mbri/coj'}  A  Moor  in  a  military  dance^  now 

called  Morris,  that  is,  a  Moorifh  dance*    Johnson. 

In  AUfioi^s  Triumph^  a  mafque,  1631,  the  feventh  entry  con* 
fifls  of  mimicks  or  morifcos. 
Again,  in  Marion's  Ivhatyou  willy  1607  : 
**  Your  wit  Ikips  a  Mori/coJ* 

The  Morris-dance  was  the  Trifudium  Mauritanicum^  a  kind  of 
hornpipe.    Junius' defcribes  it  thus:  "  tacicm  plerunque 

inficiunt'fuliginey  et  peregrinum  vefHum  cultum  alTumunt,  (jui 
ludicris  talibus  indulgent,  ut  Mauri  efTe  videantur,  aut  e  loiigius 
i^mota  patrli  credantur  advolafle^  atque  Infolens  recreationis 
genus  advexiffe." 

In  the  churchwardens*  accompts  of  the  pariih  of  St,  Helen's 
in  Abington,  Berkihire,  from  the  firft  year  of  the  reign  of  Phi- 
lip and  Sfary,  to  the  thirty-fourth  of  queen  Elizabeth,  the  Mor* 
rice  bells  are  mentioned.  Anno  1 560,  the  third  of  Elizabeth,—- 
**  For  two  doilin  of  Morres  bells."  As  thefe  appear  to  have  been 
purchafed  by  the  community,  we  may  fuppofe  this  diverfion  was 
confjkantly  pra£^ifed  at  their  public  feftivals.  See  the  plate  of 
MorriS'dancen  at*  the  end  of  the  firft  part  of  AT.  tfenrylY.  with. 
jBdr,  Toilet's  remarks  annexed  to  i^    St££Y£ns. 

A  a  3  For^ 
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For,  Humphrey  being  dead,  as  he  fliall  be. 

And  Henry  put  apart,  the  next  for  me.  [Exlh 

S  C  EN  E    11.*^ 

At  apartmenf  in  the  palace* 

Enter  two  or  three^  running  over  the  Jlage,  from  tie 
murder  of  duke  Humphrey. 

Ftrfl.  M  Run  to  my  lord  of  Suffolk;  let  him  know, 
We  have  difpatch'd  the  duke,  as  he  commanded. 

Second  M-  O,  that  it  were  to  do  ! — What  have  wc 
done  ? 
Didft  ever  hear  a  man  fo  penitent  ? 

Enter  Suffidk. 

Firjl  M.  Here  comes  my  lord. 

Suf.  Now,  firs,  have  you  difpatcH'd  this  thing? 

Firft  M.  Ay,  my  good  lord,  he's  dead. 

Suf  Why,  that's  well  faid.    Go,  get  you  to  my 
houfe ; 
I  will  reward  you  for  this  venturous  deed. 
The  king  and  all  the  peers  are  here  at  hand  :— 
Have  you  laid  fair  the  bed  ?  are  all  things  well. 
According  as  I  gave  dirediions  ? 

*  Scenp  ILI  Th^  fcene,  and  the  dire£Hoiis  concerning  it,  fland 
tbus  in  the  quarto  edition :       ' 

Then  the  curtaines  heing  drawne^  Duke  Humphrey  is  difcoiferei 
in  hh  ^^d^  ^^  ^w/>  men  lying  on  his  hrafi^  and/mothering  him  in  bil 
if^d.     And  then  enUr  the  Duke  of  Suffolk  to  them* 

$uff.  How  now,  firs  !  what  have  you  difpatchM  him  ? 
One.  Aye,  my  lord;  he's,  dead,  I  warrant  you  • 
Suff^  Then  fee  thecloaths  hiid  fmooth  about  him  ftill, 
That -when  the  king  comes,  he  may  petccive 
No  Qther,  but  that  he  dide  of  hi&  own  accord, 
2«      All  things  js  handfome,  now  my  lord. 
f  ^  Then  draw  the  curtains  again,  and  get  you  gone, 
Apd  you  ih^m  hare  your  Urm  reward  anon. 

iE^it  murthfrers.    Stei^veiis, 
FtrJiM. 
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tsrjl  M  Yels;  my  good  lord. 

Suf.  Away/  be  gone  !  [Exeunt  Murderers^ 

Enter  king  Henry y  the  ^leen^  Cardinal,  Somerfet^  with 
Attendants^. 

K.  Henry.  Go,  call  our  uncle  to. our  prefenceftraight: 
Say,  we  intend  to  try  his  grace  to-day. 
If  he  be  guilty,  as  'tis  publilhed. 

Suf.  ru  call  him  prefently,  my  noble  lord.  [£r/V. 

Jf.  Henry.  Lords,  take  your  places  ;— And,  I  pray 
you  all. 
Proceed  no  ftraiter  'gainft  oUr  uncle  Glofter, 
Than  from  true  evidence,  of  good  efteem. 
He  be  approved  in  pradtice  culpable. 

^  JMar:.  God  forbid,  any  malice  ihould  prevail. 
That  fault lefs  may  condemn  a  nobleman  ! 
Pray  God,  he  may  acquit  hioi  of  fufpicion  ! 

jK.  Hemy.  *  I  thank  tliee :  Well,  thefe  words  coii^ 
tent  me  much.*— — 

Re-enter  Suffolk. 

How  now  ?  why  look'ft  thou'  pale  ?  why  trembleft 

tho\i? 
Where  is  out  uncle  ?  what  is  the  matter,  Suffolk  ? 
Suf.  Dead  in  his  bed,  my  lord  ;  Glofter  is  dead* 
^  Mir.  Marry,  God  forefend  ! 
Car.  God's  fecretjudgment : — I  did  dream  to-night. 
The  duke  was  dumb,  and  could  not  fpeak  a  word. 

[The  king  fwoons. 

*  I  thank  then  &c.]  In  former  editions  ; 

I  thank  thee^  Nell^  thefe  wordt  content  me  much. 
This  18  king  Henry's  reply  to  his  wife  Mawjaret.    There  can  be 
no  reafon  why  he  ihould  rorget  his  ow|i  wire's  name,  and  call  her 
Nell  inftead  of  Margaret.    A3  the  change  of  a  finglc  letter  feu 
all  rig^fy  I  am  willing  to  fuppoie  it  came  from  his  pen  thu«  : 

J  thank  thee.    ^eM^  thefe  words  content  me  much. 

THfiOBAI^lJ. 

A  a  4  ^  Margi 
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^  Mar.  How  fares  ipy  lord  ? — Help,  lords!  the 
king  is  dead. 

Som.  Rear  up  his  body  ;  wring  him  by  the  nofc. 

•^  Mart  Run,  go,  help,  help  !— Oh,  Henry,  ope 
thine  eyes  ! 

Suf.  He  doth  revive  again ; — Madam,  be  padent. 
,     K.  Henry.  O  heavenly  God  !  ■"    '   , 

i^jMir.  How  fares  my  gracious  lord  ? 

Suf.  Comfort,  my  fovereign !  gracious  Henry,  com- 
fort! 

jr.  Hemy.  What,  doth  my  Iprd  of  Suffolk  cotoi 
fort  me? 
Came  he'  right  now  to,fing  a  raven's  note, 
Whofe  difmal  tune  bereft  my  vital  powers ; 
And  thinks  he,  that  the  chirping  pf  a  wren. 
By  crying  comfort  from  a  hpllow  breaft,  " 
Can  chafe  away  the  firft-conceived  found  ? 
Hide  not  thy  poifon  with  fuch  fugar^d  words, 
J^ay  not  thy  hands  on  me ;  forbear,  I  fay ;, 
Their  touch  affrights  me,  as  a  ferpent's  fting. 
Thou  baleful  mefTenger,  out  of  my  fight ! 
Upon  thy  eye-balls  mprderous  tyranny 
5its,  in  grim  majefty,  to  fright  the  world. 
:lx)ok  not  upon  me,  for  thine  eyes  are  wounding  :-t» 
Yet  do  not  go  away ; — iCome,  bafililk. 
And  kill  the  innocent  gazer  with  thy  fi^ht  : 
For  in  the  fhade  of  death  I  ihall  find  joy  ; 
In  life,  but  double  death^  now  Glofler's  dead. 
"     ^  Mar.  Why  do  you  rate  my  lord  of  SuiBTolk  thus? 
Althpugh  the  duke  was  enemy  to  him. 
Yet  he,  mofl  chriflian-like,  laments  his  death : 
And  for  myfelf,-!-foe  as  he  was' to  me. 
Might  liquid  tears^  or  heart-offending  groans. 
Or  blood-confuming  fighs  recall  his  life, 
I  would  be  blind  with  weeping,  fick  with  groans, 
X-ook  pale  as  primrofe,  with  blood-drinking  fighs, 

I  jfrn.^  right  a<7w— ]  Juft  nowj  cvea  now.    Johkson. 

An4 
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And  all  to  have  the  noble  duke  alive. 

What  know  I  how  the  world  may  deem  of  me  ? 

For.it  is  known,  we  were  but  hollow  friends ; 

It  may  be  judg'd,  I  made  the  duke  away  : 

So  ihall  my  name  with  {lander's  tongue  be  wounded^ 

And  princes'  courts  be  fill'd  with  my  reproach. 

Thfe  get  I  by  his  death  :  Ay  me,  unhappy ! 

To  be  a  queen,  and  crown'd  with  infamy  ! 

jK.  Henry.  Ah,  woe  is  me  for  Glofter, » wretched 
man ! 

^  Mar.  ^  Be  woe  for  me,  more  wretched  than 
he  is. 
What,  doft  thou  turn  away,  and  hide  thy  face  ? 
I  am  no  loathfome  leper;  look  on  me. 
What,  art  thou,  like  the  adder,  waxen  deaf*? 

♦  Bi  woe  for  «f,*— ]  That  is.  Let  not  woe  be  to  thee  for 
Glofter,  but  for  me.    Johnson* 

*  What^  art  thou^  like  the  adder ^  vsaxen  deaff'\  Thif  allufion 
;.firhich  has  been  borrowed  by  many  writers  from  the  Proverbs  of 

Solomon,  tod  P/alm  Iviii.  may  receive  an  odd  iiluilration  from  the 
following  paiTage  in  Gifwer  de  Confpffione  Amantis^  B,  I»  fol,  x. 

**  A  ferpent,  which  that  aipidis 

^*  Is  clepedy  of  his  kinde  hath  this, 

"  That  he  the  ftone  nobleft  of  all 

«*  The  whiche  that  men  carbuncle  call, 

''  Bereth  in  his  heed  above  on  bight ; 

**  For  whiche  whan  that  a  man  by  ilight  ' 
.  ^*  (The  flone  to  wynne,  and  him  to  dante) 

•*  With  his  caredte  him  wolde  enchante, 

<♦  Anone  as  he  perceiveth  that, 

•*  jWp  leyth  dirwne  his  one  eare  all  plat 

**  Unto  the  grounde^  andfjaltitfajlz 

•«  And  eke  that  oth$r  eare  alsfajie 

<^  Hejioppeth  with  his  taiUefofore 

**  That  he  the  imrdes^  lajfe  nor  more^ 

♦  *  Of  his  enchantement  ne  hereti : 

**  And  in  this  wife  himfelfe  he  ikiereth,     ~ 

^*  So  that  he  hath  the  wordes  wayved, 

^<  And  thus  his  eare  is  nought  deceived/' 
Shakefpeare  has  the  fame  allufion  in  Troilus  and  CreJjidA^ 

^^  Have  ears  more  deaf  ihaoi' adders^  to  the  voice  of  any  true 
4ecilion.''    ST££Y^Nd« 
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Be  poifonous  t66,  ^ri'd  kill  thy  fofldrri  qilfeii: 
Is  all  thy  cdmf6rt  Ihut'iii  Gldltfe^S  tbftib  > 
Why,  then  dame  Margaret  v^as  ne*er  thy  pY : 
Eredt  his  ftatue  theri^  and  worlhip  it. 
And  make  my  image  blit  an  ale-houfe  fign. 
Was. I,  f5r  this,  nigh  wrecked  lipbft  tHe  fea;' 
And  twice  by  ^  aukwatd  witid  from  Englkiid's  bah^ 
Drove  back  agaiin  unto  my  native  clime  ? 
What  boded  thi?,  but  well-fore-warning  wind 
Did  feem  to  fay, — Seek  not  a  fcorpion's  rieft. 
Nor  fet  no  footing  on  this  iltiklnd  Ihore  ? 
What  did  I  then,  but  curs'd  the  gentle  gufts,"^ 
And  he  that  loos'd  thenl  fiom  their  brazen  caves ;  j 
And  bid  them  blow  towards  England's  bleflfed  fliorc,  | 
Or  turn  our  fterri  upon  a  dreadful  rock  ?  I 

Yet  jEolus  would  not  be  a  murderer. 
But  left  that  hateful  office  unto. thee  : 
The  pretty  vaulting  fea  refps'd  to  drown  me  ; 
,  Knowing,  that  thou  wouldft  have  me  drown'd  on  flioi^ 
With  tears  as  fait  a^  fea  through  thy  unkindnfefs; 
'  The  fplitting  rocks  cowr'd  in  the  finking  farids'. 
And  would  not  dafli  me  with  their  ragged  fides; 
Becaufe  thy  flinty  heart,  more  hard  than  they', 
Might  in  thy  palace  perilh  Margaret '. 
As  far  as  I  could  ken 'thy  chalky  cliffs. 
When  from  thy  ihore  the  tempeft  beat  us  back, 
1  flood  upon- the^  hatches  in  the  ftorm  : 
And  when  the  dufky  Iky  began  to  rob 
My  earneft-gaping  fight  of  thy  land's  view, 

«  auk^ard  Wind^}  Thut  the  old  copy.    The  modem 

cditon  read  ad*uerfe  'winds,    Steevens* 

^  The  JpUning  rocks  &c.]  The  fenfe  fecms  to  be  thid.— The 
rocks  hid  themfelves  in  the  fandsi  which  funk  to  r^eitc  them 
into  their  bofoiHtf    Sihevens. 

•  Might  in  thy  palace  perifli  Margaret,']  The  veA^/kriJb  is  here 
ufed  adively.  bo,  in  the  Mald^s  Tragedy^  *by  Beaumcmt  aot 
Fletcher: 

«*  let  not  my  fins 

<•  jP^r(/&  your  noble  youth."    Sxe^vens, 

,  I  to$k 
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I  took  a  eo|Uy  jewel  from  my  neck,— 

A  hear,t  it  wa[s,  bound  in  with  diamonds, — 

And  threw  it  towards  thy  land ;  the  fca  received  it  j 

And  fo,  I  wilh'd,  thy  body  might  my  heart : 

And  even  with  this,  I  loft  fair  England's  view. 

And  bid  mine  eyes  be  piacking  with  my  heart ; 

And  caird  them  blind  and  dufley  fpediacles. 

For  lofing  ken  of  Albion's  wifhed  coaft. 

How  often  have  I  tempted  Suffolk's  tongue 

(The  agent  of  thy  foul  inconftancy) 

*  To  fit  and  witch  me,  as  Afcanius  did, 

When  he  to  madding  Dido,  would  unfold 

His  father's  ads,-  commenc'd  in  burning  Troy  ? 

Am  I  not  witch'd  like  her  ?  or  thou  not  falfe  lik^ 

him? 
Ay  me,  I  can  no  more  !  Die,  Margaret ! 
For  Henry  weeps,  that  thou  doft  live  fo  long. 

Uoife  within.     Enter  fVarwivky   Salifhuty,  and  many 

Commons. 

fVar.  It  is  reported,  mighty  fovereign. 
That  good  duke  Humphrey  traiteroufly  is  murder'd 
By  Suffolk's  and  the  cardinal  Beaufort's  means^ 

^  To  fit  and  watch  me^  as  Afcanius  dldy 

When  he  to  madding  Dido  vjould  unfold 

His  father^ s  a^Sj  combine* din  burning  Troy  ?]- 
The  poet  here  is  unqueflionabiy  alluding  to  Virgil  (JEneid  L) 
but  he  ih-angely  blends  fa£t  with  fi6^ion.  In  the  firft  place,  it 
was  Cupid  in  the  femblance  of  Alcanius,  who  fat  in  Dido*s  lap, 
and  was  fondled  by  hen  But  then  it  was  not  Cupid  who  rdated 
to  her  the  procefs  of  Tree's  defiru^don,  but  it  was  iSneas  Upi- 
felf  who  related  this  hifiory.  Agsun,  how  did  the  fuppolM  Af* 
canius  fit  and  vjatcb  her  ?  Cupid  was  ordered,  while  Dido  mif* 
takenlj  careiled  him,  to  bewitch  and  infe<^.her  with  lore.  To 
this  circumflance  the  poet  certainly  allude ;  aAd^  unlefs'he  ha({ 
wrote,  as  I  have  reflored  to  the  text : 

To  fit  and  witch  me^ 
.why  fliould  the  queen  immediately  draw  this  inference : 

4m  I  not  witch'd  like  her  t    Th1£obai.9. 

The 
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The  commons,  like  an  angry  hive  of  bees. 
That  want  their  leader,  fcatter  up  and  down. 
And  care  not  who  they  fting  in  his  revenge. 
Myfelf  have  calm*d  their  Ipleenful  mutiny. 
Until  they  hear  the  order  of  his  death. 

K.  Henry.  That  he  is  dead,  good  Warwick,  'tis  too 
true; 
But  how  he  died,  God  knows,  '  not  Henry  : 
Enter  his  chamber,  view  his  breathlefs  corpfe. 
And  comment  then  upon  his  fudden  death. 

ff^ar.  That  I  Ihall  do,  my  liege :— Stay,  Salifbury, 
With  the  rude  multitude,  'till  I  return. 

'  [fVarwkk  goes  in, 

K.  Henry.  O  thou  that  judgeft  all  things,  ftaymy 
thoughts ; 
My  thoughts,  that  labour  to  perfuade  my  foul, 
Some  violent  hands  were  laid  on  Humphrey's  life ! 
If  my  fufpeift  be  falfe,  forgive  me,  God  ; 
Forjudjgment  only  doth  belong  to  thee  ! 
Fain  would  I  go  to  chafe  his  paly  lips 
With  twenty  thoufand  kiffes,  and  to  drain 
Upon  his  face  an  ocean  pf  fait  tears ; 
To  tell  my  love  unto  his  dumb  deaf  trunk. 
And  with  my  fingers  feel  his  hand  unfeeling  : 
But  all  in  vain  are  thefe  mean  obfequies  ; 
And,  to  furvey  his  dead  and  earthy  image. 
What  were  it  but  to  make  my  forrow  greater  ? 

{A  bedy  with  Ghfter^s  body^  put  firth 
;  War.  Come  hither,  gracious  fovereign,  view  this 
body. 
IC.  Henry. /Thzt  is  to  fee  how  deep  my  grave  is 
made : 
For,  \vith  his  foul,  fled  all  my  worldly  folace  j 
*  For  feeing  him,  I  fee  my  life  in  death. 

fFar 

-^noi  Henry  i']  The  poet  commonly  ufos  Henry  as  a 


word  of  three  fyllables.    Johnson. 

*  For  feeing  him,  I  fee  my  life  in  death."]  Though,  by  a  violent 

opera* 
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War.  As  furely  as  xtvf  foul  intends  to  live 
With  that  dread  King,  that  took  our  ftate  upon  him 
To  free  us  from  his  Fathpr's  wrathful  curfe^ 
I  do  believe  that  violent  hands  v^ere  laid 
Upon  the  life  of  this  thrice-famed  duke. 

Suf.  A  dreadful  oath,  fworn  with  a  folcmn  tongue  J  • 
What  inftance  gives  lord  Warwick  for  his  vow  ? 

War.  See,  how  the  blood  is  fettled  in  his  face  ! 
'  Oft  have  I  feen  a  timely-parted  ghoft,. 

Of 

oj^ration,  fomc  fenfe  may  be  extrafl:ed  from  this  reading,  yet  I 
think  it  will  be  better  to  change  it  thus : 

For  feeing  him^  I  fee  my  death  in  life. 
That  is.  Seeing  him  I  live  to  fee  my  own  deftru6tion.    Thus  k  ' 
will  aptly  correfpond  with  the  firft  line  : 

Come  hither^  gracious f over eign^  view  this  body. 

K.  Henry.  That  is  to  fee  %ow  deep  my  grave  is  made. 

Johnson, 
^^Ifee  ztty  life  in  death, 'I  Surely  the  poet*s  meaning  is  obvious  - 
as  the  words  now  ftand.— /y^tf  ^  life  deftroyed  or  endangered  ^ 
his  death.     Percy. 

^  Oft  have  I  feen  a  timely 'parted  ghofl^ 

Of  ajhy  femhlance^  meager^  pale^  and  hloodlefsy"] 
All  that  is  true  of  the  body  of  a  dead  man,"  is  here  faid  by  War-* 
wick  of  the  foul.     I  would  read : 

Oft  have  I  feen  a  timely -parted  corfe. 
But  of  two  common  words  how  or  why  was  one  changed  for  the 
other?  I  believe  the  tranfcriber  thought  that  the  epithet  timely" 
parted  could  not  be  uftd  of  the  body,  but  that,  as  in  Hamlet 
there  is  mention  oi  peace-parted  fouls  y  fo  here  tjmely-parted  muft 
have  the  fame  fubftantive.  He  removed  one  imaginary  diffi- 
culty, and  made  many  real.  If  the  foul  is  parted  from  the  body, 
tlfc  body  is  lilcewife  parted  from  the  foul. 

I  cannot  but  flop  a  moment  to  obferve  that  this  horrible  de-  ' 
fcription  is  fcarcely  the  work  of  any  pen  but  Shakefpeare*8. . 
.         .  Johnson. 

This  is  not  the  firfl  time  that  Shakefpeare  has  confounded  the 
term^  that  fignify  hody  2sAfouly  together.  So,  in  the  Midfummer 
Night* s  Dream :     '  '  » 

<c  ■  damned j$>/n/i  air 

**  That  in  crofs-ways  and  floods  have  burial.*^ 

It  is  furely  the  hoi^  and  not  the  foul  that  is  committed  to  the 

earth,  or  whelm'd  in  the  water.     The  word  ghof^  hovfcvpr^  i« 

Ucenriouily  ufe'd  by  our  ancient  writers.    In  Spenfer's  Faety 

«  .,  ^een^ 
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Of  afliy  femblance,  meager,  pale,  and  b|ood|efs. 

Being  all  defcended  to  tKe  labouring  heart ;  "   ^ 

Who,  in  the  corjflid  that  it  holds  with  death, 

Attrafts  the  fame  Tor  aidance  'gainft  the  enemy ; 

Which  with  the  heart  there  cools,  and  np*errctumcth 

To  -blufli  and  beautify  the  cheek  ag^in. 

But,  fee,  his  face  is  black,  and  fpil  of  blood; 

His  eye-balls  further  out  than  when  he  liv'd. 

Staring  full  ghaftly.like  a  ftrangled  man  : 

His  hair  up-rear'd,  his  noftrils  ftretch'd  with  ftrug- 

His  hands  abroad  drfplay'd,  as  one  that  grafp,^ 
And  tugg'd  for  life,  and  was  by  ftrength  fubdu'd. 
Lo«k  on  the  fh^eis,  his  hair,  you  fee,  is  fdckinjg; 
His  well  proportioned  beard  made  rough  and  n^cd, 
Like  to  the  fiammer's  corn  by  tempeft  lo^d. 
It  cannot  be,  but  he  was  murdered  here  ; "' 
The  kaft  of  all  thefe  figns  were  probable. 
jSuf.  Why,'  Warwick,  who  fliould  do  the  iJuke  to 
death  >     . 
Myfelf,  and  ^eaufort,  had  him  in  protection ; 
And  we,  I  hope,  fir,  ate  no  murderers. 
PTar.  But  both  of  ybu  Were  vow*d  duke  Hum- 
phrey's foes ;  . 
And  you,  foffoQth,  had  the  gppd  du]ce  tp  keep : 
'Tis  like,  you  would  not  feaft  him  like  a  friend; 
And 'tis  well  feen>  he  found  an  enemy. 

^e^hy  B.  II.  c.  v3i.  Sr  Guyon  )s  in  a  fwooil,  smd  twO'Vuiy^t^ 
arc  about  to  ftriphiip,  when  the  P<af/«er  fays : 

<*  no  knight  fo  rude  I  wee.ne 

*•  As  to  doen  outrage  to  a  flceping^/^^.** 
^Z^?i  ^^  the  fhprt  copy  of  verfes  pn^ited  at  the  conclufi^B  ff 
the  three  firjl  Jxjokj  dtSpenfer*s  Faerie  ^een^  li^}   " 

**^  And  grones  oi  Buried ghioftes  the  heiiyeh»d;d  p^^r*"    ^ 
Again,  in  our  author's  AT.  Richard  II : 

*^*  Th^.^>^e^i,they  fiave  depos'd/* 
Again,  in  Sir  A,  Gor^eVjs  tranflation  of  Lucan^  B,  I^ ; 

**  >    »'apeafant  qf  tha^  coaft 

•  *V?i4s>ipi«pttrqadopHe(ftor's^ij/£i!'   StrexwSc. 
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^  Mar..  Then  you,  belike,. fufpeft  thefe  noblemen 
As  guilty  of  dpke  Humphrey's  timejefs  death. 

ff^ar.  Whoifinds  the  heifer  dead,  and  bleeding  fre(h^ 
And  fees  fall  by  a.butoher  with  an  axe. 
But  will  fufped,  'twas  he  that  made  the  flaughter  ? 
Who  fin^s  the  partridge  in  the  puttock's  neft^ 
But  may  imagine  how  the  bird  yyas  dead. 
Although  the  kite.foar  with  unbloody 'd  beak  ? 
Even  fo  fufpicibus  is  this  tragedy. 
.  ^  Mir.  Are  you  the  butcher,  Suffolk  ?  where'ii 
your  knife  ?  * 
Is  Beaufort  term'd  a  kite  ?  where  are  his  talons  ? 

Sjuf*  r.wear  no  knife,  to  flaughter  fleeping  men  ; 
But  hete*s  a* vengeful  fword,  rafted  with  eafe. 
That  fliall  be  fcoured  in  his  rancorous  heart. 
That  flinders  me  with  murder's  crimfon  badge :— • 
Say,  if  fhou  dar'ft,  proud  lord  of  Watwickfliire; 
That  I  am  faulty  in  duke  Humphrey's  death. 

[Exit  Cardinal. 

War.  What  dares  not  Warwick^  it  falfe  Siii&lk 
dare  him  ? 

^  Mar.  He  dares  not  calm  his  contumelious  fpiric, 
Hot  ceafe  to  be  ant  arrogant  controller, 
Though  Suffolk  dare  him  twenty  thoufand  times. 

fVar.  Madam,   be  ftill ;    with  reverence  may  I 
.  '     lay  it ;     . 
For  ey^ry  word,  .you  fpeak  in  his  behalf. 
Is  flander  to  your  royal  dignity. 

Sufm  iBlunt-witted  lord,  ignoble  in  demeanour  ! 
If  ever  lady  wrong'd  her  lord  fo  much^ 
Thy  mother  took  into  her  blameful!  bed 
Soxn^^itern  untutcirM  churl,  and  noble  ftock 
Was  graft  with  (?rab-tree  flip  ;  whofe  fruit  thou  art. 
And  never  df  the  Nevfis*  noble  race. 

fKar.  But  that  the  jguilt  of  murder  bucklers  th?e. 
And  I  fliould  xph.  the  death's-man  of  his  fee. 
Quitting  thee  thereby  of  ten  thoufand  ffiames. 
And  that  vsif  fotvereign's  preience  makes  nie  mild, 
■*"   -  I  would. 
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1  would,  falfe  murderous  coward,  on  thy  knee    ^ 
Make  thee  beg  pardon  for  thy  paffed  fpeech, 
And  fay — it  was  thy  mother  that  thou  meant^ft. 
That  thou  thyfelf  waft  born  in  baftardy  : 
And,  after  all  this  fearful  homage  done. 
Give  thee  thy  hire,  and  fend  thy  foul  to  hell. 
Pernicious  blood-fucker  of  fleeping  men  ! 

Suf.  Thou  flialt  be  waking,  while  I  flied  thy  blood. 
If  from  this  prefence  thou  dar'ft  go  with  me'. 

fVaf.  Away  even  now,  or  I  will  drag  thee  hence: 
Unworthy  though  thou  art,  PU  cope  with  thee,. 
And  do  fome  fervice  to  duke  Humphrey's  ghoft. 

^Exeunt. 

K.  Henry.  What  ftronger  breaft-plate  than  a  heart' 
untainted  } 
Thrice  is  he  armM,  that  hath  his  quarrel  juft ; 
And  he  but  naked^  though  Ibck'd  up  in  fteel, 
Whofe  confcience  with  injuftice  is  corrupted. 

[^Anoife  Within, 

Sij  Mar.  What  noife  is  this  ? 

Re-enter  Suffolk  and  Warwick ^  with  their  weapons  dram. 

K.  Henry.  Why,  how  now,  lords  ?  your  wrathful, 
weapons  drawn 
Here  in  our  prefence  ?  dare  you  be  fo  bold  ?— 
Why,  what  tumultuous  clamour  have  we  here  ? 

Suf.  The  traiterous  Warwick,  with  the  men  of  Bury> 
Set  all  upon  me,  .mighty  fovereign. 

Noife  of  a  crowd  within.     Enter  Salifbury. 

Sal.  Sirs,  ftand  apart ;  the  king  Ihall  know  your 
•  mind. —  , 

Dread  lord,  the  commons  fend  you  word  by  me, 
Unlefs  lord  Suffolk  ftraight  be  done  to  death, 
Or  banilhed  fair  England's  territories. 
They  will  by  violence  tear  him  from  your  palace^ 
And  torture  him  with  grievous  lingering  death.  .  .. . 

They 
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^hey  fay,  by  him  the^ood  duke  Humphrey  died; 
They  fay,  in  him  they  fear  your  highiiefs'  delth  ; 
And  mere  inftindl  of  love,  and  loyalty,-* 
Free  froni  a  ftubborn  oppolite  intent. 
As  being  thought  to  contradid:  your  likitlg,— * 
Makes  theni  thus  forward  ih  his  banifhment. 
They  fay,  in  care  of  your  moft  royal  perfoti. 
That,  if  your  highnefs  Ihould  intend  to  fleep. 
And  charge— that  no  man  fliould  difturb  your  reft^ 
In  pain  of  your  diflike;  or  pain  of  death  j 
Yet,  notwithftanding  fuch  a  fttait  edidt, 
Were  there  a  ferpent  feen,  with  forked  tongtie. 
That  flily  glided  towards  your  majefty. 
It  were  but  neceflary  you  wiere  Wak*d  ; 
Left,  being  fufFer'd  in  that  harmful  flumb^r, 
The  mortal  worm  +  might  make  the  fleep  eteYnal  i' 
And  therefore  do  they  cry,  though  you  forbid. 
That  they  will  guard  you,  whe'r  you  will,  or  no^^ 
From  fuch  fell  ferpents  as  falfe  Suffolk  is ; 
With  whofe  envenomed  and  fatal  fting. 
Your  loving  uncle,  twenty  times  his  worth. 
They  fay,  is  fliamefully  bereft  of  life. 

Commons  [within.^  An  anfwer  from  the  king,  my  lof  d 
of  Salifbury. 

Suf.  Tis  like,  the  commons,  rudeunpolifh'd  hiilds. 
Could  fend  fuch  meffage  to  their  fovereigri  : 
But  you,  my  lord,  were  glad  to  be  employed. 
To  fliew  how  quaint  an  orator  you  are  : 
But  all  the  honour  Salifbury  hath  Woit, 
Is — that  he  was  the  lord  ambaflador. 
Sent  from  *  a  fort  of  tinkers  to  the  kidg- 

^  ♦  ySf  mortal  worm— — ]  Serpentsf  m  gerfciiftl,  were  ah* 
cicntly  called  warms.  So,  in  the  Devil^s  Charter^  1607,  Pope 
Alexand^  fays  when  he  takei  off  the  afpicks  froti^  the  young 
princes : 

••  How  now,  proud  sui^mjf  how  taffiefs  yon  princes' bloodj?*^ 


"^/art 


fQirim,-J\  Is  a  company^    JoHiirsoN. 
udfummtr  Night^s  bream  : 


**  — ruffet^pated  choughs,  many  mfiru^    Steeyehs* 

VoL-vi.  Bb  mtm 
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fVithin.  An  anfwer  from  the  king,  or  we  will  all 
break  in. 

Kk  Henry.  Go,  Salifbury,  and  tell  them  all  from  mc, 
I  thank  them  for  their  tender  loving  care  : 
And  had  I  not^been  cited  fo  by  them. 
Yet  did  I  purpofe  as  they  do  entreat ; 
For,  fure,  my  thoughts  do  hourly  prophefy 
Mifchance  unto  my  ftate  by  Suffolk V means. 
And  therefore, — by  his  majefty  I  fwear, 
Whofe  far  unworthy  deputy  I  am, — 
He  fliall  not  breathe  infedion  in  this  air 
But  three  days  longer,  on  the  pain  of  death. 

[^Exit  Salifbury. 

§>.  Mar.  Oh  Henry,  let  me  plead  for  gentle  Suf- 
folk! 

K.  Henry.  Ungentle  queen,  to  call  him  gentle  Suf- 
folk. 
No  more,  I  fay ;  if  thou  doft  plead  for  him. 
Thou  wilt  but  add  encreafe  unto  my  wrath. , 
Had  I  but  faid,  I  would  have  kept  my  word  ; 
But,  when  I  fwear,  it  is  irrevocable  :— 
If,  after  three  days  fpace,  thou  here  be*ft  found 
Oa  any  ground  that  I  am  ruler  of. 
The  world  fliall  not  be  ranfom  for  thy  life- 
Come,  Warwick,  come,  good  Warwick,  •  go  with 

me  ; 
I  have  great  matters  to  impart  to  thee. 

[Exeunt  all  but  Suffolk,  and  the  ^enl 

^  Mar.  Mifchance,  and  forrow,  go  along  with  you! 
Hearths  difcontent,  and  four  afflidion. 
Be  play-fellows  to  keep  you  company  f 
There's,  two  of  you  ;  the  devil  make  a  third  I 
And  three-fold  vengeance  tend  upon  your  fieps  I 

Suf.  Ceafe,  gentle  queen,  thefe  execrations. 
And  let  thy  Suffolk  take  his  heavy  leave. 

^Mar*  Fie,    coward  woman,   aed  foft-fecarted 
wretch] 
Haft  thou  not  fpirit  to  curfe  thine  enemies  ? 
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^/..  A  plague  upon  them !  wherefore  fliould  I 
curfe  them  ? 
•Would  curfes  kill,  as  doth  the  mandrake's  groan^ 
I  would  invent  as  bitter  fearching  terms, 
As  curft,  as  harlh,  and  horrible  to  hear, 
Delivef'd  ftrongly  through  my  fixed  teeth. 
With  full  as  many  figns  of  deadly  hate. 
As  lean-f;ac'd  Envy  in  her  loathlbme  cave  : 
My  tpngue  fliould  ftumbic  in  mine  earneft  words  i 
Mine  eyes  fliould  fparkle  like  the  beaten  flint; 
My  hair  be  fix'd  on  end,  as  one  diflrad: ; 
Ay,  every  joint  fliould  feem  to  curfe  and  ban  : 
And  even  now  my  burdened  heart  would  l;>reak. 
Should  I  not  curfe  them.     Poifon  be  thdr  drink  ? 
Gall,  worfe  than  gall,  the  daintiefl:  that  they  tafle  I 
Their  fweetcft  fliade,  a  grove  of  cyprefs  trees  ^.t 
Their  chiefefl:  profpefl:,  murdering  bafililks ' ! 
Their  fofteft  touch,  as  fmart  as  lizards'  flings ! 
Their  mufic,  frightful  as  the  ferpent*s  hifs  ; 
And  boding  fcritch-owls^make  the  concert  full  I 
All  the,  foul  terrors  in  dark-feated  hell— — - 

^  Mar.  Enough,,  fweet  Suffolk,  thou  tormtnt'ft 
thyfelf ; 

•  Would  curfes  hilly  as  doth  the  mandrakes  groan^  The  fabulous 
accounts  of  the  piant  called  a  mandrake  give  it  an  inferior  degriee 
of  animal  life,  and  relate,  that  when  it  is  torn  from  the  ground 
It  £^]Qaas>  and  that  this  g^?oan  being  certainl}^  fatal  to  htm  thu  ia 
o^ing  fuch  unwelcome  violence,  the  practice  of  thofe  who  ga^ 
thet  mandrakes  is  to  tie  one  end  of  a  {Irlng  to  the  plant,  and 
the  other  to  a  dog,  upon  whom  the  fatal  groan  difcharges  its 
maligDxQr,    Johnson. 

The  fame  aHufion  occurs  vot  Arifiiffus^  ^  tl}^  Jovial  Fhikfr* 
fhrj  by  Randolph : 

*^  This  is  the  mandrakeU  voice  XhaX  undoes  me  J*  STEEVENf. 

7  -rrr*acypre&/rfe/]  Cyfrefs  was  employed  in  the  fltneral 
lites  of  the  Romans,  and  hence  is  always  mentioned  as  an  ill* 
bo^ng  plant.  ,  Stesvens* 

•  — '•^murdering  he^ijkt!'-'^»^lii%ard^\  ftings  !]  It  has  been 
fidd  of  the  haf^Jk  that  it  had  the  power  of  deffroying  by  ia  fingle 
d^mce  of  its  eyew  A  lii^d  has  no  fiing>  but  h  cjuitfe  inofen^ 
ire,    Steevens, 

B  b  a  Ar4 
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And  thefe  dread  curfes — like  the  fun'gainft  glafs. 
Or  like  an  over-charged  gun, — recoil. 
Arid  turn  the  force  of  them  upon  thyfelf. 

Suf.  ^  You  bade  me  ban,   and  will  you  bid  mc 
leave  ? 
Now,  by  the  ground  that  I  am  banilh'd  from. 
Well  could  I  curfe  away  a  winter's  night. 
Though  {landing  naked  on  a  inountairi  top. 
Where  biting  cold  would  never  let  graft  grow. 
And  think  it  but  a  minute  fpent  in  ^ort. 

^  Mar.  Oh,  let  me  entreat  thee  ceafe  !  Givemc 
thy  hand. 
That  I  may  dew  it  with  my  fnoutnful  tears ; 
Nor  let  the  rain  of  heaven  wet  this  place. 
To  wafli  away  my  woeful  monuments. 
bh,  could  this  kifs  be  printed  in  thy  hand  ; 

[^Kiffes  his  hanl 
'  That  thou  might'ft  think  upon  thefe  by  the  feal, 
Through  whom  a  thoufand  fighs  are  breath 'd  for  thee! 
So,  get  thee  gone,  that  I  may  know  my  grief; 
^Tis  but  furmisM  whilft  thou  art  ftanding  by, 
As  one  that  furfeits  thinking  on  a  want. 
I  will  repeal  thee,  or,  be  well  affur'd. 
Adventure  to  be  b^nilhed  myfelf : 
And  baniihed  I  am,  if  but  from  thee. 
Go,  fpeak  not  to  me  ;  even  now  be  gone.— 
Oh,  go  not  yet ! — Even  thus  two  friends  condemn'd 
Embrace,  and  kifs,  and  take  ten  thoufand  leaves, 

^  Tou  hademehanj  and  will  you  hid  vtekavef]  This  incon- 
iiilency  is  very  common  in  real  life.  Thofe  who  arc  vexed  to 
impatience  are  angiy  to  fee  others  lefs  difturbed  than  themfelves; 
but  when  otiiers  begin  to  rave,  they  immediately  fee  in  them 
what  they  could  not  find  in  themfelves^  the  deformity  and  folly 
s)i  ufelefs  rage.    Johnson, 

»  That  thou  migbt*Ji  think  upon  thefe  hy  the  fealy 
Through  whom  a  thoufand fighi  &c.] 
That  by  the  impreflion  of  my  kifs  for  ever  remaning  on  thy  hand 
jthou  mightefl;  think  on  thofe  lips  through  which  a  thoufand  figbs 
will  be  breathed  for  thee*    Johnson. 

Lothtf 
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Lother  a  hundred  times  to  part  than  die. 
Yet  now  farewel ;  and  farewel  life  with  thee  ! 
Suf.  Thus  is  poor  Suffolk  ten  times  baniflied, 
Once  by  the  king,  and  three  times  thrice  by  thee. 
'I^is  not  the  land  I  care  for,  wert  thou  hence  ; 
A  wildernefs  is  populous  enough. 
So  Suffolk  had  thy  heavenly  company  : 
For  wh^re  thou  art,  there  is  the  world  itfelf,  . 
With  every  feveral  pleafure  in  the  world ; 
And  where  thou  art  not,  defolation, 
I  can  no  more : — Live  thou  to  joy  thy  life  ; 
Myfelf  no  joy  in  nought,  but  that  thou  liv'ft. 

Enter  Faux. 

^  JMar.  Whither  goes  Vaux  fo  faft  ?  what  news, 
I  pry'thee  ? 

Faux.  To  fignify  unto  his  majefty. 
That  cardinal  Seaufort  is  at  point  of  death  : 
For  fuddenly  a  grievous  ficknefs  took  him. 
That  makes  him  gafp,'and  ftare,  arid  catch  the  air^ 
Blafpheming  God,  and  curfingrnen  on  eaith. 
Sometime,  he  talks  as  if  duke  Humphrey's  ghbft 
Were  by  his  fide ;  fometime,  he  calls  the  king. 
And  whifpers  to  his  pillow,  as  to  him, 
The  fecrets  of  his  over-char^ed  foul ; 
And  I  am  fent»to  tell  his  majefty. 
That  even  now  he  cries  aloud  for  him. 

^  Mar.  Go,  tell  this  heavy  meffage  to  the  king. 

£Exit  Faux, 
kj  me  !  what  is  this  world  ?  what  news  are  thefe  *  ? 
But  wherefore  grieve  I  *  at  an  hour's  poor  lofs, 

Omit- 

*  Aymt!  ivhat  is  this  fi\}ifrldT  what  news  are  thefe  f^  Inftea4 
of  this  line,  the  quarto  reads : 

Oh  !  ^hat  is  wo^pldlv  pomp  ?  all  men  i^uft  di^?, 
A^d  woe  am  I  for  Be^i^fort's  heavy  ^nd.    St^ey£NS, 
3  .--.-^^af  an  hour*s  foor  lo/s^l  She  means,  I' believe,  at  a  lofs 
which  any  hour  fpent  in  contrivance  and  d^Uheration  will  enable 
•     '  8  b  3  her 
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Omitting  SufFolfk's  exile,  my  fouFs  treafurc  ? 
Why  only,  Sviifolk,  mourn  I  not  for  thee. 
And  with  the  fouthern  clouds  contend  in  tears; 
Theirs  for  the  earth's  encreafe,  mine  for  my  forfows* 
Now,  get  thee  hence.— The  king,  thou  know'ft,  ia 

coming ; 
If  thou  be  found  by  me,  thou  art  but  dead. 

Suf.  If  I  depart  from  thee,  I  cannot  live : 
And  in  thy  fight  to  die,  what  were  it  elfe. 
But  like  a  jpleafant  ilumber  in  thy  lap  ? 
Here  could  I  breathe  my  foul  into  the  air. 
As  mild  and  gentle  as  the  cradle  babe. 
Dying  with  mother's  dug  between  its  lips  : 
Where,  from  thy  fight,  I  ihould  be  raging  mad^ 
And  cry  out  for  thee  to  clofe  up  mine  eyes. 
To  have  thee  with  thy  lips  to  flop  my  mouth  j 
So  fliouldft  thou  either  *  turn  my  flying  foul, 
Or  I  Ihould  breathe  it  fo  into  thy  body^ 
And  then  it  liv'd  in  fweet  Elyfiuni. 
To  die  by  thee,  were  but  to  die  in  jeft ; 
from  thee  to  die,  were  torture  more  tl^an  death ; 
Oh,  let  me  (lay,  befall  what  may  befall. 

§^  Mar.  Away  !  though  parting  be  a  fretful  con 
rofive. 
It  is  applied  to  a  deathful  wound. 
To  France,  fweet  Suffolk  :  Let  me  hear  from  thee; 
For  wherefoe'er  thou  art  in  this  world's  globe^  .. 

ber  to  fupply.    Or  perhaps  ihe  may  call  the  licknefs  of  the  car* 
dinal  the  lofs  of  an  hour,  a$  it  may  put  fomc  (top  to  her  fchemc^i 

/OHNSON. 
grieve  that 
Beaufort  has  died  an  hour  lefore  Vis  time ^  who,  being  an  old  nuOy 
could  not  have  had  a  long  tune  to  live  ?    Stpbvens. 

turn  tlyfyingfoul^  Perhaps  Mr.  Pope  was  indebted 


to  this  paffage  in  his  Ehifa  to  Ahlard^  where  be  makes  that  Wr 

jarifi  ot  exquilite  (enfibility  fay  : 

**  See  my  lips  tremWe,  and  my  eye-balls  roll, 
J*  Suck  my  laft  breath,  and  catch  my  flying  foul.** 

5TgEYEN»# 


j'li 
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5  I'll  have  an  Iris  that  fliall  find  thee  out. 
^    ^^.  I  go,     . 

^.  Mar.  And  take  my  heart  with  thee. 

Suf.  A  jewel  lock'd  into  the  wofurft  calk 
That  ever  did  contain  a  thing  of  worth. 
Even  as  a  fplitted  bark,  fo  funder  we ; 
This  way  fall  I  to  death. 

^  Mar.  This  way  for  me.  [Exeufit,  fiveralfy. 

SCENE    III. 

The  Cardinafs  hed-chamber. 

Enter  king  Henry  %  Sali/hufy,  fP^arwick,  and  others,  to  the 
Cardinal  in  bed. 

K.  Henry.  How  fares  my  lord  ?  fpeak,  Beaufort,  to 
thy  fovereign. 

Car.  If  thou  be'ft  deathi  I*U  give  thee  England's 
treafure. 
Enough  to  purchafe  fuch  another  ifland. 
So  thou  wilt  let  me  live,  and  feel  no  pain. 

K.  Henry.  Ah,  what  a  fign  it  is  of  evil  life. 
When  death's  approach  is  feen  fo  terrible ! 

fTar.  Beaufort,  it  is  thy  fovereign  fpeaks  to  thee* 

Car^  Bring  me  unto  my  trial  when  you  will. 
Dy'd  he  not  in  his  bed  ?  where  Ihould  he  die  ? 
Can  I  make  men  live,  whe'r  they  will  or  no  ?— 
Oh!  torture  me  no  more,  Iwill  confefs.— 
Alive  again  ?  then  Ihew  mc  where  he  is ; 

5  rUha*ve  air  Iris^-"'^']  Iris  was  the  meflenger  of  Juno. 

Johnson. 
So,  b  AWs  Well  that  Ends  Well  t  '     . 

**         I  I  this  diftempcrM  meflenger  of  wet, 
*  **  The  many-colour'd  Iris— —'*  *Steeve:ns. 
*  Enter  king  Henry y  &c.]  The  quarto  offers  the  following  fbge 
dire£tions.     Enter  King  and  Salijbury^  and  then,  the  curtaines  be 
draivne^  and  the  cardinal  is  dif covered  in  bis  hcd^  T(Pvin^  andjiar^ 
ing  as  if  ht  were  mnd.    Steevek^. 

B  b  4  I'll 
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I'll  give  a  thoufand  poynd  to  look  upon  him.«^ 
Jie  hath  no  eyes,  the  duft  hath  blinded  them.^p-. 
Comb  down  his  hair ;  look !  look !  it  (lands  upright, 
Like  lime-twigs  fet  to  catch  my  winged  foul  !— - 
Give  me  fope  drink ;  and  bid  the  apothecary 
Bring  the  ftrong  poifon  that  I  bought  of  him. 

K.  Henry,  O  thou  eternal  Mover  of  the  heavens, 
Look  witl^  a  gentle  eye  upon  this  wfetch  I 
bh,  beat  a\yay  the  bufy  meddling  fiend. 
That  lays  ftrong  fiege  unto  this  wretch's  foul, 
/Lnd  from  his  bofom  purge  this  black  defpair  ! 

fVar.  See,  how  the  paqgs  of  deatjj  do  make  hi© 

Sal.  Difturb  himi  not,  let  him  pafs  peaceably, 
K*  Henry*  Peace  tp  his  foul,  if  God's  good  pleafur? 
'be!— 
Lord  cardinal,  if  thou  think'ft  on  heaven's  blifs, 
Jlold  up  thy  haiid  ^,  make  fignal  of  thy  hope. — 
]He  die^,   and  makes  no  fign  :— 0  God^    for^ve 
him, ! 
fVar.  So  bad  a  death  argues  a  ponftrous  life. 
JSl.  Hetiry.  *  Forbear  to  judge,  for  we  are  fanners 
all. — 
Clofe  up  his  eyes,  and  draw  the  curtain  clpfe ; 
^nd  Jet  us  all  to  meditation,  ^[ExeunU 

■ ^•-        '•  •   ^(.^ 

^  HvUvf  thjf  ffanJ,]  Tl^u$  ip  the  ipunows  play  of  JT.  Jolm^ 
%6ii\  Pandulph  fees  the  king  dying,  and  fays : 

"  Then,  good  my  lord,  if  you  forgive  them  all, 
**  Lift  upyQur  haudy  in  token  jj^ou  forgive.** 

*f  Lift  upthj^  l^af^,  tfe^t  Wf  may  witn^tfs  Iic^-c, 
f  *  Thou'dielt  the  fervant  of  oUr  Saviour  Chrift  :-7- 
^*  Now  joy  betide  thy  foul !" 
ffhis  a;  John^  vjp  fiiil  publi4ie4  ^n  1591,     Stejivens. 
*  Forhear' to  Judge  y  &c,]'  ' 

*''  Pcccantcs  culpare  cave,  nam  lahihaur  oipn^, 
*'  A^t  fumus,  autfui'mus,  vclpoflumuscfle  quod  hie  cil,^ 

Johnson, 
I  f^xeunt,}  This  is  one  of  the  fccncs  which  have  been  ajpplai^d- 
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ACT     IV-      SCENE      L 

^e  coajl  of  Kent. 

JIarm.  Fight  atfea  \  Ordnance  goes  (ff.  Enter  cap^ 
tain  fVhitmore,  and  other  pirates^  with  Stffolk,  and 
other  prifoners. 

Cap.  *  The  gaudy,  blabbing,  and  remorfeful  day  \ 
Is  crept  into  the  bofom  of  the  fea ; 
And  now  lo\jd-howling  wolves  aroufe  *  the  jades 
That  drag  the  tragic  melancholy  night ; 

ed  by  the  critics^  and  which  will  continue  to  be  admired  whea 
prejudice  (ball  ceafe,  and  bigotiy  give  way  to  impartial  examina- 
tion, Tbefe  are  beauties  that  rife  out  of  nature  and  of  truth  ; 
the  fuperficial  reader  cannot  mifs  them,  the  profound  can  image 
nothing  beyond  them.    Johnson. 

■  Fight  atfeaJ]    Perhaps  Ben  Jonfon  was  thinking  of  thif 

Slay,  when  he  put  the  following  declaration  into  the  mouth  of 
lorofeinthe  Silent  Woman.    **  Nay,  I  would  fit  out  a  play 
that  were  nothing  but /^^/j  «^y^49i  drum,  trumpet,  and  target/* 

Steevens* 

*  The  gaudy  ^  hUtbhingj-'^da^^']  The  epithet  hlabhing  allied 
to  the  day  by  a  man  about  to  commit  murder,  is  exquiutely 
beautiful.  Guilt  is  afraid  of  light,  confiders  darknefs  as  a  na- 
tural flielter,  and  makes  night  the  confidante  of  thofe  a^ona 
which  cannot  be  trufted  to  the  teU-taU  i^.    Johnson. 

*  rpmorfeful  iiqy.]  Remorfeful  is  pitiful.  So,  in  the 
TvM  Gentlemen  of  Verona  : 

«*  a  gentleman, 

^i  Valiant,  w%,  nmorfMl^  well  accompliih'd.'* 
The  fiune  idea  occurs  ia  Macbeth: 

**  Scarf  up  tibe  tender  eye  oi  pitiful  d^yP    Steevens. 
4 ..      ■         toe  jades 

9iat  drag  the  tragic  melancholy  nighty 

Who  with  their  £vwfy^  Jlow^  andflaggiug  wings 

Clip  dead  mens*  graveSf"-"'^'} 
The  wings  of  the  jades  that  drag  night  appears  an  unnatural 
image,  dU  it  is  remembered  that  the  chariot  or  the  night  is  fup- 
pof(M,  by  Shakefpeare,  to  (le  4ia^  by  dragons,    Johkson* 
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Who  with  their  drowfy,  flow,  and  flagging  wings 
Clip  dead  men's  graves,  and  from  their  miftyjaws 
Brckhe  foul  contagious  darknefs  in  the  air. 
Therefore,  bring  forth  the  foldiers  of  our  prize ; 
For,  whilft  our  pinnace  anchors  in  the  Downs, 
Here  fliall  they  make  their  ranfom  on  the  fand. 
Or  with  their  blood  ftain  this  difcol'our'd  fliore.— 
Maflef,  this  prifoner  freely  give  I  thee ; — 
And  thou  that  art  his  mate,  make  boot  of  this  ;-r 
The  other,  Walter  Whitmore,  is  thy  fliare. 

[Pointing  to  Si^lt. 
I  Gent.  What  is  my  ranfom,  mafter  ?  let  me  know, 
Mffi*  A  thoufand  crowns,  or  elfe  lay  down  your 

head. 
Mite*  And  fo  much  fliall  you  give,  or  off*  goes 

yours. 
j^it.  What,  think  you  much  to  pay  two  thoufand 
crowns. 
And  bear  the  name  and  port  of  gentlemen  ?— 
Cut  both  the  villains*  throats ; — for  die  you  fliall; 
*  Nor  can  thofe  lives  which  we  have  loft  in  fight, 
Be  counter-pois'd  with  fuch  a  petty  fum. 

1  Oent.  Fll  give  it,  fir ;  and  therefore  (pare  my  life. 
Z  Qent^  And  fo  will  I,   and  write  home  for  it 

ftraight. 
Whit.  I  lofl:  mine  eye  in  laying  the  prize  aboard, 
And  therefore,  to  revenge  it,  fl[ialt  thou  die; 

ITo  Sfffoh 
And  fo  fliould  thefe,  if  I  might  have  my  will.    . 
C^.  Be  not  fo  rafli ;  take  ranfom,  let  him  live. 
Suf.  •  t-ook  on  my  George,  I  am  a  gentleman; 
Rate  me  at  what  thou  wilt,  thou  flialt  be  paid.-r- 
IVbit.  And  fo  am  I;  iny  name  is— Walter  Whit- 
more* 

^  JWfr  cam  tbofi  Uvesm^l  The  old  ccq^  readft  the  lives  ef  Aefi. 

Stbevens. 
^  JMk  0n  my  Qeerge^^i^  In  Ac  firil  eiitioit  it  is  myfJm* 

Warburton.  ' 

How 
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How  now  ?  why  ftart'A  thou?  what,  doth dc?ith  af- 
fright ? 

Snf.  Thy  name  affrights  tt\e,  in  whofe  found  is 
death. 
A  cunning  man  did  calculate  my  birth. 
And  told  me — ^that  by  Water  I  fliould  die^ : 
Yet  let  not  this  make  thee  be  bloody-minded  ; 
Thy  name  is-^Gmlikr,  being  rightly  founded. 

Whit.  Gmltiery  or  Walter^  which  it  is,  I  care  not ; 
Ne'er  yet  did  bafe  difhonour  blur  our  nanie. 
But  with  our  fword  we  wip'd  away  the  blot ; 
Therefore,  when  merchant-like  I  fell  revenge. 
Broke  be  my  fword,  my  arms  torn  and  defac'd. 
And  I  proclaimed  a  coward  through  the  world ! 

Sttf.  Stay,  Whitmore;  for  thy  prifoner  is  a  prince^ 
The  duke  of  Suffolk,  William  de  la  Pole. 

mit.  The  duke  of  Suffolk,  muffled  up  in  rags  ! 

Suf.  Ay,  but  thefe  rags  are  no  part  of  the  duke  ; 
f  Jove  fometime  went  difguis'd.  And  why  not  I  ? 

Cap.  But  Jove  was  never  llain,  as  thou  Ihalt  be# 

Suf.  Obfcure  and  »  lowly  fwain,  king  Henry's 
blood. 
The  honourable  blood  of  Lancafter, 
Mufl  not  be  Ihed  by  fuch  a  jaded  groomi^ 

7  .^^  Water—]  So,  in  queen  Margaiet's  letter  to  this  dukeof 
Suffolk,  by  Michael  Drayton : 

"  I  pray  thee,  Poole,  have  care  how  thou  doft  palii 
**  Nerer  the  fea  yet  half  fo  dangerous  was, 
♦*  And  one  foretold,  by  water  thou  fhould*ft  die,  &c.** 
A  note  on  thefe  Imes  fay«,  "  The  witch  of  Eye  received  anfwcr 
from  her  fpirit,  that  the  duke  of  Suffolk  Ihould  take  heed  of 
nuMter.*-     See  the  fourth  fccne  of  the  firft  afi  of  this  play. 

Steevens. 
«  Jonjejotneilm  went  dlfgiih^dy  &c.]  This  verfe  is  omitted  in 
a^  but  the  fird  old  editiop,  without  which  what  foUows  is  not 
ienfe.    The  next  line  alfo : 

Ohfcure' and  lowly fwain^  kIngHenry*sUood, 
firas  falfly  put  in  the  Captain's  mouth.    Pops. 

OTEEVEK?; 

Hall 
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,Haft  thou  not  kifs'd  thy  hand,  and  held  my  ftirrop  ? 
And  bare-heafd  plodded  by  my  foot-cloth  mufc. 
And  thought  thee  happy  when  I  Ihook  my  head  ? 
How  often  haft  thou  waited  at  my  cup. 
Fed  from  my  trencher,  kneel'd  down  at  the  board. 
When  I  have  feafted  with  queen  Margaret  ? 
Remember  it,  and  let  it  make  thee  creft-faU'n ; 
Ay,  and  allay  this  thy  '  abortive  pride : 
How  in  our  voiding  lobby  haft  thou  ftood. 
And  duly  waited  for  my  coming  forth  ? 
This  hand  of  mine  hath  writ  in  thy  behalf. 
And  therefore  fliall  it  charm  thy  riotous  tongue. 

ffUfU.  Speak,  captain,    fliall  I  ftab  the  forlorn 
iwain  ? 

Gs^.  Firft  let  my  words  ftab  him,  as  he  hath  me. 

Suf.  Bafe  flave  !  thy  words  are  blunt,  and  fo  art 
thou. 

Cap.  Convey  him  hence,  and  on  our  long  boat's  fide 
Strike  off  his  head. 

Suf.  *  Thou  dar'ft  not  for  thine  own. 

Cap.  ^  Poole?  Sir  Poole?  lord? 
Ay,  kennel,  puddle,  fink ;  whofe  filth  and  dirt 
Troubles  the  filver  fpring  where  England  drinks. 


■  ^aiorttvefriik ;]  Pride  that  has  had  birth  too  foooj 

pri4e  ifluing  before  its  time.    Johnson. 

*  Thou  dar^Jl  not  &c.]  In  the  quarto  edition  the  paiTage  flands 
thus: 

Suf.  Thou  dar'ft  not  for  thy  own. 
Cap.  Yes,  Pole. 
Sttf.  Pole  ? 

C^.  Ay,  Pole,  puddle,  kennel,  Qnk,  and  dirt, 
I'll  itop  that  yawning  mouth  of  thine, 
I  think  the  two  intermediate  fpeeches  (hould  be  inferted  in  the 
text,  to  introduce  the  captaii^'s  repetition  of  FooU^  ^c. 

Steevens* 
:^  Pookf  Sir  Poole  f  lord?']   The  diffonancc  of  this  broken 
line  makes  it  almoft  certain  that  we  ihould  read  with  a  Idnd  of 
ludicrous  climax : 

Popk  t  Sir  Poole  f  lord  Poole  f 
]EIc  then  plays  upon  the  name  PooU^  keunel,  pudJk.    JoHKsdif. 

Now 
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Now  will  I  dam  up  this  thy  yawning  mouth. 
For  fwallowing  the  treafure  of  the  realm  : 
Thy  lips,  that  kifs'd  the  queen,  Ihall  fweep  the  ground; 
And  thou,  that  fmirdft  at  good  duke  Humphrey's 

death, 
Againft  the  fenfelefs  winds  ihalt  grin  in  vain. 
Who,  in  contempt,  Ihall  hifs  atthee  again  : 
And  wedded  be  thou  to  the  hags  of  hell. 
For  daring  to  afFy  ^a  mighty  lord 
Unto  the  daughter  of  a  worthlefs  king, 
Having  neither  fubjed,  wealth,  nor  diadem* 
By  devilifh  policy  art  thou  grown  great. 
And,  like  ambitious  Sylla,  over-gorg*d , 
With  gobbets  of  thy  mother's  bleeding  heart.. 
By  thee,  Anjou  and  Maine  were  fold  to  France^ ;        , 
The  falfe  revolting  Normans,  thorough  thee» 
Difdain  to  call  us  lord  ;  and  Picardy 
Hath  flain  their  governors,  furpriz*d  our  forts^ 
And  fcnt  the. ragged  foldiers  wounded  home. 
The  princely  Warwick,  and  the  Nevils  all,— 
Whofe  dreadful  fwords  were  never  drawn  in  vain,— 
As  hating  thee,  are  rifing  up  in  arms  : 
And  now  the  houfe  of  York — thruft  from  the  crown. 
By  ihameful  murder  of  a  guiltlefs  king. 
And  lofty  proud  encroaching  tyranny,—- 
Burns  with  revenging  fire ;  whofe  hopeful  colours 
Advance  our  half-fac'd  fun,  ftriving  to  fhiae. 
Under  the  which  is  writ— /mV/j  nubibus. 
The  commons  here  in  Kent  are  up  in  arms } 
And,  to  conclude,  reproach,  and  beggary, 

♦  — T— if^  afl^^— — ]  To  £^  is  to  betroth  ia  maniage.    So, 
in  Drayton's  Legend  of  Pierce  QaveJUn, : 

**  la  bands  of  wedlock  did  to  me  4^ 
♦*  A  lady,  &c." 
Again,  In  the  17th  Song  of  the  Polyotbiou  : 

M  the  Almainc  emperor's  bride 

. "  Which  after  to  the  earl  of  Anjou  was  ij^V,* 

«     Steei 


Steeysks* 


Is 
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Is  crept  into  the  palace  of-  our  king, 

And  all  by  th.ee : — Away  f  convey  him  hence« 

^f.  O  that  I  were  a  god^  to  Ihoot  forth  thunder 
Upon  thefe  paltry,  ferviTe,  abjefife  drudges  I 
Small  things  make  bafe  men  proud  :  this  villain  here. 
Being  capt-ain  of  a-  pinnace  %  threatens  mor^ 
*  Than  Birgulus.  the  ftrong  lUyrian  pirate. 
Drones  fuck  not  eagles*  blood,  but  rob  bee^hivesw 
It  is  impoffible,  that  I  fliould  die 
By  fuch  a  lowly  vaflkl  a&  thyfelf* 
Thy  words  move  rage,  and  not  remorfe,  in  me  : 
I  go  of  meflage  from  the  queen  to  France ; 
I  charge  thee,  waft  me  fafely  crofs  the  channeL 

'  Being  captain  of  a  pinnace,]  h^nnace  did  not  anciently  fig- 
nify,  ffi  at  prefent,  a  man  of  war*s  boat,  but  a  ftip  of  finall  bur- 
then. So,  ia  WhvweoJ^^s  Mem&riah^  Vol,  III,  p.  ii8:  "  The 
king  (James  I.)  nami^  the  gr<at  (hipy  Traded  IncF^fe;  and 
the  prince*  ^fittn/tce  (^  2^q  tons  (bviilt  to  wait  upon  her)  Pepper- 
corn." *  Steevens^ 

*  Than Bsrgtdus  the firmg Ilfyrianpiraie%'\  M r.  TbeobaM  fay», 
<^  This  wigkt  I  hsTK!  not  been  able  t«  trace^  or  difisovev  ftom 
vdut  It^fod  <Mjir  auithor  dedved  kis  acqji^ntanc^  with  him.'' 
yet  he  is  to  be  1 


And  yet  he  is  to  be  met  with  in  Tully^s  Offices  ;  and  \hp  legend  is 
the  famous  TheofoMpuCs  Htftory*  '*  Bflrgului  IHyritts  latroy  d^  yw 
^' €fttd'Thei>pQmpum\^  magnas  opBS^hahuit^  KKii,  Cap.  i'k 

Dr,.  Farmer  o^fcnres  that  Shalpofpearemi^t  hftve  met  with 
this  pirate  in  two  traiaflatrpns,  Robert  Whytinton,  i<13,j  callfr 
him  **  Barguhis,  a  pitat^  upon  the  f6e  of  Illiry  ;**  and  Nicholas 
Grimald,  ^out  twenty-tfadree  y^ars*  afefwards^,  ^^  Bargplus^  the 
lUyrian  robber."' 

Bargulus  ^^m\  m^e  lua  appffyiyyce  jjn  tl^e.  quarta;  hu(  ivv 
meet  with  another  hero  in  his  room.    The  Captain,  (ays  SuflSblk, 
ThreatetiSt  n^ore  pla|;uce  than  mighty  Mradea^ 
The  great  Macedonian  pirate. 
'\\n&l^.  ndth^tn^  nioi^  olF  th^  Abrmiaiy  ikiZSL  tfiat  ke»  mefi* 
tioned  by  Greene  in  his  Binekipe^s  Wkk^,  i6oi  : 

**  Ahre^s  the  grea<  Macedonian  pirat  thought  ev^  dne  had 
a  letter  of  mart  that  bare  fayles  in  the  ocean.**    Steevskb. 

In  Cotgrave's  Diii^rtary^  ABiras  is  the  name  <yf  a  tomU<^ 
gyant  in  the  old  Romimta :  whence,  C^  fkerAihras\  this  kil^ 
cow,  ikareepQ^iF,  bugbcais  fwa^-buekter^  honibk  haekiter. 

ToL£ST» 
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Capn  Walter,-^ 

Wit.  Comty   Suffolk;,  I  nxuft  waft  ih^to  thy 
death. 

^/.  GeRdus  timor  occupat  arius  ^  .*:— *tis  thee  I  fear. 

frhit.  Thou  fti^k  have  caufe  to  fear,  before  I  k^ave 
thee. 
What,  are  ye  daunted  now  ?  now  will  ye  ftoop  ? 

I  Gem.  My  gracious  lord,  entreat  him,  fpeaJc  him 
fair, 

Suf.  Suffolk's  imperial  tongue  is  ftern  and  rough, 
Us*d  to  command,  untaught  to  plead  for  favour. 
Far  be  it,  we  ihould  honour  fuch  as  thefc 
With  humble  fnit :  no,  rather  kt  my  head 
Stoop  to  the  block,  than  thefe  knees  bow  to  any. 
Save  to  the  God  of  heaven,  apd  to  my  king  i 
And  fooner  dance  upon  a  bloody  pole, 
Ths^n  ftand  uncovered  to  the  vulgar  groqm* 
True  nobility  is  exempt  from  fear : — 
More  can  I  bear,  than  you  dare  execute. 

Gt^,  Hale  him  away,  and  let  Him  talk  faoifttrfe.: 
Cppae,  foldiers^  ihew  what  crueky  ye  caa  *,.-—  . 

Suf.  That  this  my  death  -may  sever  be  forgot  !-^ 
Great  men  oft  die  by  vile  bezonians^  : 
A  Roman  fworder  *  and  banditto  ^ave 

^  Gelidus  dmor  occu^  artu^ :]  On^ui.  A  Trtfiiit/s^  31  j« 

STEfiVEKSa 

•  Come foUiers^Jhew  what  cruelty  ye  can,"]  Surely  thb  line  belo2ig« 
to  the  next  fpeech*  No  cruelty  ym  tn^ifs^ttd  beyond  decollation  ; 
and  Without  fuch  an  intrpdudion,  d^tsre  is  an  obfcure  abruptnefs 
in  the  beginning  of  Suffolk*!  reply  to  %^  captain.    Stx^vens. 

^  '^hezonians,']  See  a  note  on  the  2d  part  of  Henry  iV,  ad  V, 
fc.  iii : 

BJfognofo^  is  a  mean  \cn9  man. 
So,  in  Sir  Giles  Goofecap^  1606  : 

**  if  he  come  to  me  like  your  Sefognia  or  your  boor/* 

Again,  in  Markham[s  EngUJh  Hujbandmanj  p.  4 : 

**  The  ordinary  tillers  of  the  earth,  fuch  as  we  call  huiband'* 
men  ;  in  France  pefants,  in  Spaine  hefot^ans^  and  generally  tho 
cloutflioe.**    'Steevens- 

■  A  Roman  fworder^  &c.]  i.  e.  Herennius  a  Centurion,  and 
Popilius  Laenas,  tribune  of  the  foldiers.    Steevens. 

Mut- 
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Murder'd  fweet  TuUy ;  Brutus*  baftard  hand  • 

Stabb'd  Julius  Caefar  ;  favage  iflanders, 

*  Pompey  the  great ;  and  Suffolk  dies  by  pirates. 

[Exit  IVaiter  fVhitmore^  with  Suffolk. 
Cap.  And  as  for  thefe  whofe  ranfom  we  have  fet» 
It  is  our  plealure,  one  of  them  depart  :— 
Therefore  come  you  with  us,  and  let  him  go. 

[Exit  Captain^  with  all  hut  thefirji  Gentleman, 

Re-enter  tVhitmore^  with  Suffblk^s  hqdy. 

Whit.  ♦There  let  his  head  and  lifelefs  body  He, 
Until  the  queen  his  miftrefs  bury  it.      [Exit.  fVhiU 

I  Gent.  O  barbarous  and  bloody  fpedacle ! 
His  body  will  I  bear  unto  the  king  : 
If  he  revenge  it  not,  yet  will  his  friends ; 
So  will  the  queen,  that  living  held  him  dear.    [Exit. 

*  ^Brutus*  baftard  band]  Bnitus  was  the  fon  of  Senrifia,  a 
Roman  lady,  who  had  been  concubine  to  Julius  Csefar. 

St££VENS« 

*  Fompty  the  gkeu ;  &c.]  The  poet  feems  to  have  confounded 
the  ftory  of  Pompey  mth  fbmc  other,     Tohnsok. 

This  circumftance  might  be  advanced  as  a  (light  proof,  in  aid 
of  many  ftronger,  that  our  poet  was  no  claffical  fcholar.  Such 
a  one  could  not  eafily  have  forgotten  the  manner  in  which  the 
life  of  Pompey. was  concluded.  Spenfer  likewife  abounds  with 
deviadbns  irom  eilabliihed  hiflory  and  fable.  Steevens. 
r  ♦  There  let  his  head^  &c.]  Inuead  of  this  Ipeeeh  the  quarta 
gives  U9  the  following : 

Cap.  Off  with  his  head,  and  fend  it  to  the  queen, 
And  ranfomlefs  this  prifoner  ftiall  go  free, 
To  fee  it  fafe  delivered  unto  her.    Stxbvens* 


scenb; 
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SCENE      IL 

Another  part  of  Kent^ 
♦  Enter  George  Bevis  and  John  Hollands 

Sevis.  Come,  and  get  thee  a  fword  %  though  made 
Df  a  lath  ;  they  have  been  up  thefe  two  days. 

Hoi  They  have  the  more  need  to  fleep  now  then; 

Bevis.  I  tell  thee>  Jack  Cade  the  clothier  means  to 
drefs  the  commonwealth^  and  tui:n  it,  and  fet  a  new 
hap  upon  it. 

Hot.  So  he  had  need,  for  *tis  thread-bare.  Well^I 
fay,  it  was  never  merry  world  in  England,  fince  gen- 
tlemen came  up* 

BeviSk  O  milerable  age  !  Virtue  is  not,  regarded  in 
handycrafts-men.  .  ' 

HoL  The  nobility  think  fcorn  to  go  in  leather 
laprons. 

Bevis.  Nay  more,  the  king's  council  are  no  good 
workmen. 

Hoi.  True  ;  And  yet  it  is  faid,— ^Labour  in  thy 
vocation  :  which  is  as  much  to  fav  as, — let' the  ma* 

fiftrates  be  labouring  men  ;  and  tnerefore  Ihould  we  * 
c  magiftrates. 

Bevis.  Thou  haft  hit  it :  for  there's  no  better  fign 
of  a  brave  hiind,  than  a  hard  hand. 

HoL  I  fee  them  !  I  fee  them  !  There's  Beft's  fon, 
the  tanner  of  M^ingham. 

Bevis.  He  fhall  have  the  fkins  of  our  enemies,  to 
make  dog's  leather  of. 

Hoi.  And  Dick  the  butcher, — 

Bevis.  Then-is  fin  ftruck  down  like  an  ox,  and  ini- 
quity's throat  cut  lifke  a  calf. 

»  II    get  thee  aftuord^l  The  4to  reads— /«/  a  Ungfiaff  in 

riy  pihy  &c.    Steevens. 

Vol.  VL  C  c  HqU 
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HoL  And  Smith  the  weaver  :— 

Bevis.  JrgQ,  their  thread  of  life  is  fpun. 

HoL  Come,  come,  let's  fall  in  with  them.' 

Drum.      Enter  Cadey  Dick  the  butchery   Smith  the 
weaver  J  and  a  Joftvyer^  with  infinite  numbers. 

Cade.  We  John  Cade,  fo  termed  of  ourfuppofcd 

father, 

Dick,  Or  rather,  of  Healing  *  a  cade  of  herrings. 

Cade.  ¥oT  ^  our  enemies  Ihall  fall  before  us,  infpired 
with  the  fpirit  of  putting  down  kings  and  princes. 
—Command  filence. 

Dick.  Silence  ! 

Cade.  My  father  was  a  Mortimer,— 

Dick.  He  was  an  honeftman,  apd  agoodhtick- 
layer.  ^Jfide. 

.  Qide.  My  mother  a  Plantagenet,—  . 

Dick.  I  knew  her  well,  flie  was  a  midwife,  IJ/Ue. 

Cade.  My  wife  defcended  of  the  Lacies,— • 

Dick.  She  was,  indeed,  a  pedlar's  daughter,  and  fold 
many  laces. 


6    1^  a  cade  of  herrings.']  That  is,  A  barrel  of  herrings. . 

I  fuppofe  the  word  keg^  which  is  now  ufed,  is  cade  corrupted. 

Johnson* 

Naih  ijpeaks  of  having  weighed  one  of  Gabriel  Harvey's 
books  agamft  a  cade  of  herrings^  and  fays;  **  That  the  rebel 
Jacke  Cade  was  the  firft  that  devifed  to  put  redde  herrings  m 
cades^  and  from  him  they  have  their  nanie."  ^ratfe  of  the  Rd^ 
Herrings  1599-     Steevens, 

^  -  our  enemies  Jhall  fall  he  fore  «/,—>]  He  alludes  tohil 

name  Cade^^  from  cado^  Lat.  tofalU    He  has  too  much  learning 
for  his  charader.    Johnson. 

We  John  Cade^  &c.J  This  paflage,  I  think,  fhould  ht  regu- 
lated thus. 

Cade.  We  John  Cade,  fo  termed  of  our  fuppofed  father,  for 
our  enemies  Iball  fall  before  us  j— 

Dicki  Or  rather  of  flealing  a  cade  of  herrings. 

Cadi.  Infpired  with  the  fpirit  &c.    Tyrwhitt, 

Smith 
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^mith.  But,  how  of  late, ,  not  able  to  travel  with 
her  •  furr'd  pack,  flie  waihes  bucks  here  at  home. 

[^. 

Cade.  Therefore  am  I  of  an  honourable  houfe.  • 

I>ick.  Ay,  by  my  faith:  the  field  is  honourable ;  and 
there  was  he  born,  under  a  hedge;  for  his  father  had 
never  a  houfe,  but  the  cage.  [Jfide. 

Cade.  Valiant  I  am* 

Smith.  *A  muft  needs ;  for  beggary  is  valiant.  [^Afide^ 

Cade.  I  am  able  to  endure  much. 

Dick.  No  queftion  of  that ;  for  I  have  feen  him 
whipp'd  three  market  days  together,  [^^ide. 

Cade.  I  fear  neither  fword  nor  fire. 

Smith.  He  need  not  fear  the  fword,  for  his  coat  13 
of  proof.  \^Afide. 

Dick.  But,  methinks,  he  Ihould  ftand  in  fear  of  fire, 
being  fo  often  burnt  i'the  hand  for  ftealing  of  Iheep, 

yftde. 

Cade.  Be  brave  then ;  for  your  captain  is  bfave,  and 
vows  reformation;  There  Ihall  be,  in  England,  fevea 
half-penny  loaves  fold  for  a  penny  :  the  three-hoop*d 
pot  Ihall  have  ten  hoops  ^ ;  and  I  will  make  it  felony, 
to  drink  fmall  beer  :  all  the  realm  fhall  be  in  com- 
mon, and  in  Cheapfide  fliall  my  palfry  go  to  grafs; 
And,  when  I  am  king,  (as  king  I  will  be)— — 

Jll.  God  fave  your  majefty  ! 

Cade.  I  thank  you,  good  people :— "  there  Ihall 

be 

«  ....^^unr^dpack^'-^']  A  wallet  or  knapfack  of  Ikln  with  the 
hair  outward.     Johnson. 

•  '^-^the  three*hoop'd  pot  Jhall  have  ten  hoops  ;]  In  the  Guh 
ttorn'Bookey  a  fatirical  pamphlet  by  Deckar,  1609,  hoops  are 
'mentioned  among  other  drinking  meafures  :  **  — his  hoopes^  cans, 
half-cans,  &c»"  And,  in  Nafti's  Pierce  Pennllejfe  his  Supplication 
to  the  Deviiy  1595  :  **  I  believe  hoopes  in  ^uartpots  were  invented 
to  that  end,  that  every  man  fhould  take  his  hoope^  and  no  more.'* 

Steevens. 

"  there  Jhall  he  no  money  ; — ]  To  mend  the  world  by  banifhing 
money  is  an  old  contrivance  of  thofe  who  did  not  confider  that 
the  quacrcls  and  mifchiefs  which  arife  from  money,  as  the  fign 

C  c  :i  or 
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be  no  money;  allfliall  eat  and  drink  on  myfcofr; 
and  I  will  apparel  them  all  in  one  livery,  that  they 
inay  agree  like  brothers,  and  worfliip  me  their  lord. 

Diet  The  firft  thing  we  do,  letV  kill  all  the 
lawyers, 

Cade^  Nay,  that  I  mean  to  do.  Is  not  dxis  a  la- 
mentable thing,  that  of  the  fkin  of  an  innocent  lamb 
Ihould  be  made  parchment  ?  that  parchnnent,  being 
fcribbled  o*er,  ihould  undo  a  man  ?  Some  fay,  the  tee 
flings  :  but  I  fay,  'tis  the  bee*s  wax ;  for  I  did  but 
feal  once  to  a  thing,  and  I  was  never  my  own  man 
fince.  *How  now  ?  who's  there  ? 

Enter  fome,  bringing  in  the  clerk  of  Chatham. 

Smith.  The  clerk  of  Chatham ;  he  can  write  and 
read,  and  caft  accompt. 

Cade.  O  monftrous  I 

Smith.  We  took  him  fetting  of  boys  copies. 

Cade.  Here^s  a  villain  f 

Srmth.  H'as  a  book  in  his  pocket,  with  red  letters 
in*t. 

Cade.  Nay,  then  he  is  a  conjurer. 

Dick.  Nay,  he  can  make  obligations^  and  write 
court-hand. 

Cade.  I  am  forry  for't :  the  man  is  a  proper  man, 
on' mine  hqnour ;  unlefs  I  find  him  guilty,  he  Ihall  not 
die.^—Come  hither,  firrah,  I  muft  examine  thee^ 
What  is  thy  name  ?      ' 

Clerk,  Emanuel. 

Dick.  *  They  ufe  to  write  it  on  the  top  of  letters^ 
i^'Twill  go  hard  with  vou. 

.  Cade. 

or  ticket  of  riches,  mud:,  if  money  were  to  ccafe,  JM-ife  imme- 
diately from  riches  tliemfelves,  and  could  never  be  at  an  end  till 
every  man  was  contented  with  his  own  ihare  of  the  goods  of  life* 

Johnson. 
*  They  ufe  to  ^rlte  it  on  the  top  of  letters \]   i.e.    Of  letters 
iftliiliye,  and  fuch  like  public  a€b.    Seo  Mabillon's  Diplomata. 

Wa&bu&ton* 
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Cade.  Let  me  alone : — Doft  thou  ufe  to  write  thy 
Dame  ?  or  haft  thou  a  mark  to  thyfelf,  like  an  honeft 
plain-dealing  man  ? 

Clerk.  Sir,  I  thank  God,  I  have  been  fo  well  brought* 
up,  that  I  can  write  my  name. 

All.  He  hath  confefs'd  :  away  with  him ;  he's  a 
villain,  and  a  traitor. 

Cade.  Away  with  him,  I  fay  :  hang  him  with  his 
pen  and  iokhorn  about  his  neck« 

{^Extt  one  with  the  CkrL 

Enter  Michael. 

Mich.  Where's  our  general  ? 

Cade.  Here  I  am,  thou  particular  fellow. 

Mich.  Fly,  fly,  fly  i  fir  Humphrey  Stafford  and  his 
brother,  are  hard  by,  with  the  king's  forces. 

Cade.  Stand,  villain,  ftand.  Or  TU  fell  thee  down : 
He  Ihall  be  encountered  with  a  man  as  good  as.  him- 
felf :  He  is  but  a  knight,  is  a'  ? 

Mich.  No. 

Cade.  To  equal  him,  I  will  make  myfelf  a  knight 
prefently  ;  Rife  up  fir  John  Mortimer.  Now  have 
at  hirn.    Is  there  any  more  of  them  that  be^knights  ? 

Mich.  Ay,  his  brother. 

Cade.  Then  kneel  down,  Dick  Butcher ; 
Rife  up  fir  Dick  Butcher.    Now  found  up  the  drum. 

In  the  old  anonymous  play,  called  The  famous  ViHorles  of 
Henry  V.  containing  the  honourable  BatteU  of  j^gin-courty  I  find 
the  fame  circumflance.  The  arch^lhop  of  Burgcs  («•  e.  Bruges) 
id  the  fpeaker,  and  addreifes  himfelf  to  king  Henry  : 

*'  I  befeech  your  grace  to  deliver  me  your  fafe 
*'  Condu6l,  under  your  broad  feal  Emanuel^* 
The  king  in  anfwer  fays  \     ^  » 

*«  deliTer  him  fafe  conduct 

**  Under  our  broad  feal  Emanuel^^    Steeven8# 

Cc3  £«/^ 
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Enter  Sir  Humphrey  Stafford^  and  his  Brather^wifh  drum 
and  foldiers. 

Staf.  Rebellious  hinds,  the  fikh  and  fcum  of  Kent, 
Mark'd  for  the  gallows, — lay  your  weapons  down. 
Home  to  your  cottages,  forfake  this  groom ; — 
The  king  is  merciful,  if  you  revolts 

Tl  Staf.  But  angry,  wrathful,  and  inclined  to  blood. 
If  you. go  forward  :  therefore  yield,  or  die. 

Cade.  As  for  thefe  filken-coated  flaves,  ^  I  pafs  not ; 
It  is  to  you,  good  people,  that  I  fpeak. 
O'er  whom,  in  time  to  come,  I  hope  to  reign  ; 
For  I  am  rightful  heir  unto  the  croWn. 

Staf.  Villain,  thy  father  was  a  plaifterer ; 
And  thou  thyfelf,  a  fliearman.  Art  thou  not  ? 

Cade.  Arid  Adam  was  a  gardener* 
.    T.  Staf.  And  what  of  that  ? 

Cade.  Marry,  this: — Edmund  Mortimer,  earl  of 
March, 
Married  the  duke  of, Clarence'  daughter ;  Did  he  not? 
'    Staf.  Ay,  fir.  '  - 

Cade.  By  her  he  had  two  children  at  one  tirth. 

r.  Staf  That's  falfe. 

Cade.  Ay,  there's  the  queftion ;  but,  I  fay,  'tis  true; 
The  elder  of  them,  being  put  to  nurfe. 
Was  by  a  beggar-woman  ftol'n  away  j 
And,  ignorant  of  his  birth  and  parentage. 
Became  a  bricklayer,  when  he  came  to  age  : 
His  fon  am  I ;  deny  it,  if  you  can. 

Dick.  Nay,  'tis  too  true ;  therefore  he  fliall  be  king* 

Smith.  Sir,  he  made  a  chimney  in  my  father's  houfe, 
and  the  bricks  are  alive  at  this  day  to  teflify  it ;  there- 
fore, deny  it  not. 

3  —  I/>a/s  not;]  I  pay  them  no  regard.    Johnson. 
So,  in  Drayton's  ^efi  of  CjKthia : 

**  Transform  me  to  what  jfhapc  you  can, 
<*  I  fafs  not  what  it  be»"    Steevens, 

Slaf. 
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Staf.  And  will  you  credit  this  bafe  drudge's  Words^ 
That  'fpeaks  he  knows  not  what  } 

Ml.  Ay,  marry,  will  we ;  therefore  get  you  gone. 

T.  Staf.  Jack  Cade,  the  duk^  of  York  hath  taught 
you  this. 

Cade.  He  lies,  for  I  invented  it  myfelf.  ^de.— 
Go  to,  firrah.  Tell  the  king  from  me,  that — for  his 
father's  fake,  Henry  the  fifth,  in  whofe  time  boys 
went  to  fban-counter  for  French  crowns,— I  am  con- 
tent he  ihall  reign ;  but  1*11  be  proteftor  over  him*  a 

Dick.  And,  furthermore,  we'll  have  the  lord  Say's 
head,  for  felling  the  dukedom  of  Maine. 

Cade.  And  good  reafon ;  for  thereby  is  England 
maim'd,  and  feio  to  go  with  a  ftafF,  but  that  my  puif- 
fance  holds  it  up.  Fellow  kings,  I  tell  you,  that  that 
lord  Say  hath  gelded  the  common-wealth,  aiid  made  it 
an  eunuch :  and  more  than  that,  he  can  fpeak  French, 
and  therefore  he  is  a  traitor. 
.  Staf.  O  grofs  and  miferable  ignorance  \ 

Cade.  Nay,  anfwer,  if  you  can  :  The  Frcjiehmen 
are  our  enemies  :  go  to  theri,  I  afkbut  this ;  Can  he» 
that  fpeaks  with  the  tongue  of  an  enemy,  be  a  good 
counfellor,  or  no  ? 

jUL  No,  no ;  and  therefore  we'll  have  his  head.     ^ 

T.' Staf.  Well,  feeing  gentle  words  vyill  not  prevail, 
Affail  them  with  the  army  of  the  kingt 

Staf.  Herald,  away  :  and,  throughout  every  town. 
Proclaim  them  tjraitors  that  are  up  with  Cade  ;' 
That  thofe,  which  fly  before  the  battle  ends. 
May,  even  in  their  wives'  and  childrens'  fight. 
Be  hang'd  up  fpr  example  at  their  doors  :^ 
And  you,  that  be  the  king's  friends,  follow  me. 

[Exeunt  the  two  Stc^ordSy  with  their  tr^n. 

Cade.  And  you,  that  love  the  commons,  foflow 
me. — 
Now  Ihew  ypurfelves  men,  'tis  for  liberty. 
We  will  not  leave  one  lord,  one  gentleman : 
Spare  none,  but  fuch  as  go  in  clouted  Ihoon; 

C  c  4  Fcr 
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For  they  are  thrifty  honeft  men,  and  fuch 

As  would  (but  that  they  dare  not)  take  our  parts, 

JDkk*  They  are  all  in  order  j  and  march  toward  us. 

Caiie.  But  then  are  we  in  order,  when  we^re  moft 
out  of  order.    Come,  march  forward,         j^ExeunU 


SCENE    IIL 

^Another  patrt  of  the  field.     The  partiet  fight ^   and  both 
the  St  affords  are  flain. 

Re-enter  Cade,  and  the  refi^ 

Cade.  Where's  Dick,  the  butcher  of  Alhford  ? 

Dick.  Here,  fir; 

Cade.  They  fell  before  thee  like  fheep  and  oxen, 
and  thou  behav'dft  thyfelf  as  if  thou  hadft  been  in 
thine  own  flaughter-houfe  :  therefore  thus  I  will  re- 
ward thee,— The  ^  Lent  Ihall  be  as  long  again  as  it  is; 
and  thou  Ihalt  have  a  licence  to  kill  for  a  hundred 
lacking  one. 

Dick.  I  defire  no  more. 

Cade.  And,  to  fpeak  tnith,  thou  deferv'ft  no  lefs, 
*  This  monument  of  the  vidtory  will  I  bear ;  and  the 
bodies  Ihall  be  dragg'd  at  my  horfe'  heels,  'till  I  do 
come  to  London,  where  we  will  have  the  mayor's 
fword  borne  before  us. 

♦  ■  Lentjhall  he  4U  long  as  ii  is,'"^^']  Methinks  it  migte 
be  read  more  humorouily , '  Lentjhall  he  as  long  again  as  it  is. 

Johnson. 
•  The  old  quarto  reads  as  long  again  as  it  is.    Stsevens.  ' 

*  This  monument  of  the  nfi^ory  will  I  hear ;— ]  Here  Cade  mufl 
be^uppofed  to  take  off  Stafford's  armour.    So,  Holin(hed ; 

*♦  Jack  Cade,  upon  vi6loiy  againft  the  Staffords,  apparelled 
himfelf  in  fir  Humphrey's  brigandine,  fet  full  of  gilt  nails,  and 
fo  in  fproe  gloiy  returned  again  toward  London."    Steevens. 
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Dick.  ^  If  we  mean  to  thrive  and  do  goodj  break 
ppen  the  gaols^  and  let  out  the  prifoners. 

Cade.  Fear  not  that,  I  warraht.  thee.  Come,  let's 
match  towards  London,  {^Exeunt. 

S  C  E  N  E    IV, 

Black'Heatb. 

Enter  king  Henry  with  a  fupplicatioHy  and  queen  Mar* 
garet  with  SufoWs  head;  the  duke  of  Buckingham^  and 
and  the  lord  Say. . 

^  Mir.  Oft  have  I  heard— that  grief  foftens  th^ 
mind. 
And  makes  it  fearful  and  degenerate  ; 
Think  therefore  on  revenge,  and  ceafe  to  weep* 
But  who  can  ceafe  to  weep,  and  look  on  this  ? 
Here  may  his  head  lie  on  my  throbbing  breaft  ; 
But  Where's  the  body  that  I  Ihould  embrace  ? 

Buck.  What  anfwer  makes  your  grace  to  the  rebels? 
fupplicatiori  ? 

K.  Henry.  V\l  fend  fome  holy  biihop  to  entreat ; 
For  God  forbid,  fo  many  fimple  fouls 
Should  perifh  by  the  fword  !  And  I  myfelf. 
Rather  than  bloody  war  fliould  cut  them  Ihort, 
Will  parly  with  Jack  Cade  their  general.— 
But  ftay,  ril  read  it  over  once  again. 

^  Mar.  Ah,  barbarous  villains  !  hath  this  lovely 
face 
7  Rul'd,  like  a  wandering  planet,  over  me  j 
And  could  it  not  enforce  them  to  relent, 

^  If  tx)e  mean  to  thrive  and  do  good^  &c,]  I  think  it  fliould  be 
read  thus.  If  voe  mean  to  thrive^  do  good;  hreak  open  the  gads^ 
&c.     Johnson, 

7  RuPd like  aixsanderhg pknet-^l  Predominated  irrefiftcbly  ever 
my  palTions,  as  the  planets  o\er  the  iiycs  of  thofj  that  are  bom 
wader  their  influence.    Jon:. son. 

That 
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Tiiat  were  unworthy  to  behold  the  fame  ? 

K.  Henry.  Lord  Say,  Jack  Cade  hath  fworn  to  havd 
thy  head. 

&s^.  Ay,  but  I  hope,  your  highnefs  ihall  have  his.: 

K.  Henry.  How  now,  madam  ? 
Lamenting  flill,  and  mourning  Suffolk's  death  ? 
I  fear,  my  love,  if  that  I  had  been  dead. 
Thou  wouldeft  not  have  mourn'd  fo  much  for  me. 

^Mar.  No,  my  love,  I  fliould  not  mourn,  but 
die  for  thee^ 

Enter  a  Mejfenger. 

K*  Henry.  How  now !  what  news  ?  why  com'ft  thou 
in  fuch  hafte  ? 

M/I  The  rebels  are  in  Southwark  ;  Fly,  my  lord! 
Jack  Cade  proclaims  himfelf  lord  Mortimer, 
Defcended  from  the  duke  of  Clarence'  houfe  ; 
And  calls  your  grace  ufurper,  openly. 
And  vows  to  crown  himfelf  in  Weftminfter* . 
His  army  is  a  ragged  multitude 
Of  hinds  and  peafants,  rude  and  mercilefs  : 
Sir  Humphrey  Stafford  and  his  brother's  death 
Hath  given  them  heart  and  courage  to  proceed  : 
All  fcholars,  lawyers,  courtiers,  gentlemen. 
They  call— i-falfe  caterpillars,  and  intend  their  death. 

K.  Henry.  O  gracelefs  men  !  they  know  not  what 
they  do. 

Buck.  My  gracious  lord,  '  retire  to  Kenelworth, 
Until  a  power  be  rais'd  to  put  them  down. 

^  Mar.  Ah  !  were  the  duke  of  Suffolk  now  alive,. 
Thefe  Kentilh  rebels  ihould  be  loon  appeas'd* 


»  .retire  to  Killingworth,]  Thus  all  the  modem  editors^ 

but  \ve  fhould  read  to  Kenelworth ;  or  perhaps  Killingwortb  might 
be  the  old  pronunciation,     Steevens. 

In  the  letter  concerning  Q^  Elizabeth's  entertainment  at  this 
place,  we  find,  **  the  caftle  hath  name  of  Kylleling^jooorth  \  but 
of  truth,  groounded  upon  faythfull  ftory,  Kenehvoorth.** 

Farmer, 

K.  Henry. 
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K.  Henry.  Lord  Say,  the  traitor  hateth  thee,  , 
Therefore  away  with  us  to  Kenelworth. 

Say.  So  might  your  grace's  perfon  be  in  danger  ; 
The  fight  of  me  is  odious  in  their  eyes  : 
And  therefore  in  this  city  will  I  Hay, 
And  live  alone  as  fecret  as  I  may. 

Enter  another  Mejfenger. 

2  Mef.  Jack  Cade  hath  gotten  London-bridge  ; 
The  citizens  fly  him,  and  forfake  their  houfes  : 
The  rafcal  people,  thirfting  after  prey. 
Join  w:ith  the  traitM;  and  they  jointly  fwear. 
To  fpoil  the  city,  and  your  royal  court. 

Buck.  Then  linger  not,  my  lord ;  away,  take  horfe. 

K.  Henry.  Come,  Margaret ;  God,  our  hope,  will 
fuccour  us. 

^  Mar.  My  hope  is  gone,  now  SuflFolk  is  deceased* 

K., Henry.  Farewel,  my  lord ;  truft  not  to  Kentifli 
rebels. 

Buck.  Truft  no  body,  for  fear  you  be  betray'd* 

Say.  The  truft  I  have  is  in  mine  innocence. 
And  therefore  am  I  bold  and  refolutc.  [Exeunim 

SCENE     V^ 

London. 

Enter  hrd  Scales y  and  others^  on  the  walls  of  the  Tower. 
Then  enter  two  or  three  Citizens  below^ 

Scales.  How  now  ?  is  Jack  Cade  flain  ? 

I  Cit.  No,  my  lord,  nor  likely  to  be  flain;  for  they 
have  Won  the  bridge,  killing  all  thofe  that  withftand 
them :  The  lord  mayor  craves  aid  of  your  honour  from 
the  Tower,  to  defend  the  city  from  the  rebels. 

Scales.  Such  aid  as  I  can  fpare,  you  fliall  command; 
But  I  am  troubled  here  with  them  myfelf. 

The 
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The  rebels  have  aflay'd  to  win  the  Towen 
But  get  you  into  Smithfield^  gather  head^ 
And  thithct  will  I  fend  you  Matthew  Gough  : 
Fight  for  your  king,  your  country,  and  your  lives; 
And  fo  farewel,  for  I  muft  hence  ^in»        lExmh 

SCENE    VL 

Enter  Jack  Cade'^  and  the  r^.    He  jlrikes  his  Ji^  oft 
Ijmdon-Jlone. 

Cade.  Now  is  Mortimer  lord  of  this  city.-  And 
ikere,  fitting  upou'London-ftone,  I  charge  ai^d  com- 
mand, that,  of  the  city*s  coft,  the  piiEng-conduit  run 
nothing  but  claret  wine  the  fif  fl:  year  of  our  reign. 
And  now,  henceforward,  it  Ihall  be  treafon  for  any  tnat 
calls  me  other  than — lord  Mortimer. 

Enter  a  Soldier  runnings 

Sol.  Jack  Cade !  Jack  Cade ! 

Cade.  Knock  him  down  there  '.     .     \Th^  kill  him. 

Smith.  If  this  fellow  be  wife,  he'll  never  call  you 
Jack  Cade  more ;  I  think,  he  hath  a  very  fair  warning. 

Dick.  My  lord,  there's  an  army  gathered  together 
in  Smithfield. 

Cade.  Come  then,  let's  go  fight  with  them  :  But, 
firft,  go  and  fet  London-bridge  on  fire  ;  and,  if  you 
can,  burn  down  the  Tower  too.     Come,  let's  away. 

^  [ExeuttU 

•  Knock  him  down  thert,'\  So,  Holinfhed,  p.  634  :  "  He  alfa 
put  to  execution,-  &c.  and  other  being  hb  old  acquaintance,  left 
liiey  ihould  bewraie  his  bafe  lineage,  diQ>aragiiig  him  for  his  ufurp* 
ei  name  of  Mortimer."    St££Y£ns, 

SCENE 
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SCENE    VIL 

Smithfield. 

JUarum.    Enter  Jack  Cadi  with  his  cmpatv);.    l^he^figH 
with  the  king^s  forces y  and  Mitthew  Gough  *  isjlain.    ' 

Cade.  So,  firs :— Now  go  fome  and  pull  down  the 
Savoy ;  others  to  the  inns  of  court ;  down  with  them 
all. 

lAck.  I  have  a  fuit  unto  your  lordihip.  •     * 

Cade.  Be  it  a  lordihip,  thou  Ihalt  have  it,  for  that 
word. 

lyick.  Only,  that  the  laws  of  England  may  come  out 
of  ydur  mouth  *. 

John.  Mafs,  'twill  be  fore  law  then ;  for  he  wai 
thruft  in  the  mouth  with  a  fpear,  and  'tis  not  whole 
yet.  ^      ^  \^Ajide. 

Smith.  Nay,  John,  it  will  be  {linking  law ;  for  his 
breath  ftinks  with  eating  toafled  cheefe.  \^Afide. 

Cade.  I  have  thought  upon  it,  it  Ihall  be  fo.  Away, 
burn  all  the  records  of  the  realm  ;  my  mouth  Ihall 
be  the  parliament  of  England. 
.  'John.  Then  we  are  like  to  have  biting  ftatutes, 
unlefs  his  teeth  be  pull'd  out.  \Afide*^ 

Cade.  And  henceforward  all  things  fhall  be  in  com- 
mon. ♦  .  .  , 

*  Matthew  Gough}  "  A  man  of  great  wit  and  much  experience 
in  feats  of  chivalrie,  the  which  in  continuall  warres  had  fpent  hU 
time  in  fcrvice  of  ^he  king  and  his  fkther,"    Holinflied,  p,  635 . 

Steevens. 

*  That  the  laws  of  Rngland  may  come  out  of  your  mouth, 'I  This 
sDudes  to  what  Hblinlhed  has  related  of  Wat  Tyler  y  p-  432.  "It 
was  reported  indeed,  that  he  (hould  faie  with  great  pride,  putting 
hig  hands  to  his  Hpps,  that  within  four  daies  all  the  la^vesJf  Eng-^ 
ktndJhouUcom^foorthofhiimouthw^     Tyrwhitt. 

Enter 
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Enter  a  Mejfenger. 

Mef.  My  lord,  a  prize,  a  prize  !  here's  the  lord 
Say,  which  fold  the  town  in  France ;  he  that  made  us 
pay  one  and  twenty  fifteenls,  and  one  Ihilling  to  the 
pound,  the  lafl:  fubfidy. 

Enter  George  Bevis^  with  the  lord  Say. 

Cade.  Well,  he  fliall  be  beheaded  for  It  ten  times.— 
Ah,  '  thoii  fay,  thou  fer^e,  nay,  thou  buckram  lord! 
now  art  thou  within  point-blank  of  our  jurifdifiion 
TegaK  What  canft  thou  anfwer  to  my  majefty,  for 
giving  up  of  Normandy  unto  monfieur  Bafimecu,  the 
dauphin  of  France  ?  Be  it  known  unto  thee  by  thefe 
prefcnce,  even  the  prefence  of  lord  Mortimer,  that  I 
am  the  befom  that  muft  fweep  the  court  clean  of  fuch 
£lth  as  thou  art.  Thou  haft  moft  traiteroully  cor- 
rupted the  youth  of  the  realm,  in  ereding  a  grammar- 
fcnool :  and  whereas,  before,  our  fore-fathers  had  no 
other  books  but  the  fcore  and  the  tally,  thou  haft 
caufed  *  printing  to  be  us'd ;  and,  contrary  to  the 

king, 

3 ^      thou/ay^  ihouJh'gCy^ 1  Sa^  watf  the  old  word  for 

fik\  on  this  depends  the  feries  of  degradationi  ixomfay  toferp^ 
bamjerjfe  to  huclram.    Johnson, 
So,  in  Spenfer's  Faerie  ^een^  B,  !•  c.  iv : 
"  All  in  a  kirtle  of  difcolour'dySrjf 
**  He  clothed  was." 
Again,  in  his  Perigot  and  Cuddy* s  Roundelay : 

**  And  in  a  kirtle  of  grcenyiy." 
It  appears,  however,  from   the   following  paiTage  in  &!&Faey 
^een^  B.  III.  c.  ii.  thzt  fay  was  notjilk: 

"  His  garment  neither  was  of jf/J  nor  fay.**    Steevens. 
♦ .  — »  printing  to  he  us^d; — ]  Shakefpeare  is  a  little  too 

^rly  with  this  accufation.    Johnson. 

Shakefpeare  might  have  been  led  into  this  miftake  by  Daniel, 
in  the  fixth  book  of  his  Civil  Wars^  who  introduces  ^/ff//;9r^  and 
artillery  as  contemporary  inventions  : 

**  Let  there  be  found  two  fatal  inftruments, 
**  The  one  to  publilh,  th'  other  to  3efead 

^  Inipioui 
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king,  his  crown,  and  dignity,  tliou  haft  built  a  paper- 
milh  It  will  be  proved  to  thy  face,  that  thou  haift 
men  about  thee,  that  ufually  talk  of  a  noun,  and  a 
verb  ;  and  fuch  abominable  words,  as  no  chriftian  6ar 
can  endure  to  hean  Thou  haft  appointed  juftices 
of  peace,  to  call  poor  men  before  them  about  mat- 
ters they  were  not  able  to  anfwer.  Moreover,  thou 
haft  put  them  in  prifon ;  and,  *  becaufe  they  could  not 
read,  thou  halt  hang'd  them ;  when,  indeed,  only  for 
that  caufe  they  have  been  moft  worthy  to  live.  Thou 
doft  ride  on  a  foot-cloth,  doft  thou  not  ^  ? 

%.  What  of  that  ?  ' 

Cade.  Marry,  thou  ought*ft  not  ^  to  let  thy  horfc 

*^  Impious  contentiotiy  and  proud  difcontents  ; 
*<  Make  that  inftan^d  charaBen  may  fend 
*'  Abroad  to  thoufands  thoufand  men's  intent ; 
**  And,  in  a  moment,  may  difpatch  much  more 
**  Than  could  a  world  of  pens  perform  before," 
Shakefpeare's  abfurdities  may  always  be  countenanced  by  thbfeof 
w^risers  nearly  his  contemporaries* 

In  the  tragedy  of  Herod  and  Antipater^  by  Gervafe  Markham 
and  William  Sampfon,  who  were  both  fcholars,  is  the  following 
pailkge: 

**  Though  catmons  roar  yet  jrou  mufl:  not  be  deaf." 
Spenfer  mentions  cloth  made  at  Lmcoli^  during  the  ideal  r^ign 
of  rim  Arthur,  and  has  adom'd  a  caflle  at  the  fame  period  *^  with 
cloth  of  Arras  and  of  Toure.*^  Chaucer  introduces  guns  in  the 
.  time  of  Antony  and  Cleopatra,  and  (as  Mr.  Wafton  has  bbfenred) 
SalvatcMT  Rofa  places  a  cannon  at  the  entrance  of  the  tent  of  Ho*- 
lofemes.    Steevens, 

5   ■     "  hecaufe  they  coiddnot  read  thou  haft  hanged  them ;— ] 

That  is,  They  were  hanged  becaufe  they  could  not  claim  the  be« 
aefit  of  clergy.    Johnson. 

*  nou  doft  ride  on  a  footcloth, ]  A  footcloth  wa$  a 

horfe  with  houfings  which  reached  as  low  as  his  feet.    So,  \xk 
the  tragedy  of  Muleajesthe  Turkj  1610 : 

**  I  have  feen,  fince  my  coming  to  Florence,  the  fon  of  a 
pedlar  mounted  on  si/ootcloth.**    Steevens. 

^  to  let  thy  horfe  njoear  a  cloaiy'"'-^']  This  is  a  reproach 

truly  chara£lerifi:ical.    Nothing  gives  fo  much  offence  to  the 
lower  ranks  of  mankind  as  the  £ght  of  fuperiiuities  merely  oflen- 

IfttiouS.     Jo^NSONf 

wear 
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wear  a  cloak,  when  honefter  men  than  thou  go  lit 
their  hofe  and  doublets. 

Dick.  And  work  in  their  fliirt  tdo  ;  as  myfelf^  for 
example,  that  ada  a  butchen 

Say,  You  men  of  Kent, 

Dick.  What  fay  you  of  Kent  ? 

Say.  Nothing  but  this  :  ^Tis  ^  bona  terras  mala  gem. 

Cade.  Away  with  him,  away  with  him !  he  fpeaks 
Latin. 

Say.  Hear  me  but  fpeak,  and  bear  me  where  you 
will 
Kent,  in  the  commentaries  Csefar  writ,  . 
Is  term'd  the  civirfl  place  of  all  this  ifle  '  : 
Sweet  is  the  country,  becaufe  full  of  riches  ; 
The  people  liberal,  valiant,  aftive,  wealthy  ; 
Which  makes  me  hope  you  are  not  void  of  pity* 
I  fold  not  Maine,  1  loft  not  Normandy  ; 
Yet,  to  recover  them,  would  lofe  my  life, 
JuftiCe.with  favour  have  I  always  done ;   ' 
Prayers  and  tears  have  mov*d  pie,'  gifts  could  net^ef; 
■  When  have  I  aught  exafted  at  your  hands  ? 

Kent 

•  ■     ■  ■     hana  terray  mala  gens. 1  After  this  line  the  quarto  pro* 
cccd  thus : 

*'  Cade.  Bonum  terrum^  what's  that  ? 
*•  Dick.  He  fpeaks  French, 
«  Witt.  No,  ^tis  Dutch. 

*•  Wtck.  No,  'tisOutalian':  I  know  it  well  ctiough/* 
Holinihed  has  likewife  fHgmatized  the  Kentifh  men,  p.  S^j^fi 
•*  The  Kentijh^men^  in  this  feafon  (whofe  minds  be  ever  move- 
able it  the  change  of  princes)  came,  &c.*'    S  tee  yens* 

»  Is. termed  the  civiffl pjace  of  all  this  ijle :'\    So,    in  Caclar's 

Comment.  B.  V.  **  Ex  his  omnibus  funt  humaniffimi  qui  Cantiuni 

incolunt."    The  paflage  is  thus  tranflated  by  Arthur  Golding, 

1  ?9o.    .**  Of  all  the  inhabitant;es  of  this  ifle,  the  ci'vilefl  are  tb€ 

■  Kentifhroke.*'    Steevens. 

'   Wl:)en  have  I  aught  exaSled  at  your  hands  f 
Kent  to  maintainy  the  king^  the  realm^  andyou^ 
Large  gifts  have  I  hefto^^v*d  on  learned  clerks^ 
Becaufe  my  hook  preferred  me  to  the  king,'\ 
This  palTage  I  know  not  well  how  to  explain.     It  is  pwnted  fo  21 
to  make  Say 'declare  that  he  preferred  clerks  to  maintain  Kent 

a»4 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ IC 


KING    MENRY    VL        4ot 

Kent  to  maintain,,  the  king,  the  realm,  and  you, 
Latge  gifts  have  I  beftow'd  on  learned  clerks, 
Becaufe  my  book  preferred  me  to  the  king : 
And — feeing  ignorance  is  the  curfe  of  God, 
Knowledge  the  wing  wherewith  we  fly  to  heaven,-— 
Unlefs  you  be  pofTefs'd  with  devililh  fpirits, 
Yoii  cannot  but  forbear  to  murder  mie. 
This  tongue  hath  parly'd  unto  foreign  kings 

For  your  behoofi 

Cade.'  Tiit !  when  ftruck'ft  thou  one  blow  in  the 

field  ? 
S^*  Great  men  have-  reaching  hands :  oft  have  I 
flruck  ( 

Thofe  that  I  never  faw,  and  ftruck  them  dead'.. 
George.  O  monftrous  coward!  what,  to  come  be- 
hind folks! 
Say.  Thefe  cheeks  are  pale,  with  watching  for  your . 

good.  ^ 

Cade.  Give  him  a  box  o'the  ear,  and  that  will  make 

'em  red  again. 
&y.  Long  fitting  to  determine  poor  mens'  caufes . 
Hatn  made  me  full  of  ficknefs  and  difeafcs.   :  . 

Cade.  Yeihall  have  ahenipen  caudle  then^  and  the 
help  of  a  hatchet. 
Dick.  Why  doft  thou  quiver,  man  *  ?    . 

Say. 

axid  the  kmg.  This  is  not  very  clear ;  and  befides  he  gives  in 
the  following  line  another  reafon  of  his  bounty,  that  learning 
raifed  him,  and  therefore  he  fupported  learning.  I  am  inclined 
to  think  Kent  flipped  into  this  paiiage  by.cha^ce,  and- would  read: 
When  have  I  aught  exaBed^ at  your  hand^  , 

But  to  maintain  the  kin^y  the  realm ^  and  you  f     Johnson.  * 

1  concur  with  Dr.  johnibn  in  believing  the  word  Kent  to  have 
been  Ihuffled  into  the  text  by  accident.  Lord  Say,  as  the  paffag^ . 
ftands  at  prefent,  not  only  declares  he  had  preferred  men  of 
learning  to  maintain  Kent^  the  king^  the  realm^  but  adds  tautolo- 
f^Q2l\yyou  J  for  it  (hould  b^  remembered  that  they  are  Kentiifa  * 
men  to  whom  he  is  now  fpeaking,  I  would  read,  Bent  to  main- 
tain,  i^c.  i.  e.  Jirenuoujly  refolded  to  the  utmoji^  to  &c.  Steevens. 

*  Wl;^  dojl  thou  quiver^  man  f  &c.]  Otway  has  borrowed  this 
thought  in  Venice  Preferred: 

VSi.  VI.  D  d  •*  Sfi*  , 
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Sa^.  The  palfy,  and  not  fear,  provokes  mc> 

Cade.  Nay^  he  nods  at  us ;  as  who  fliould  iay.  Ill 
be  ev^n  with  you.  V\\  fee  if  his  head  will  mxA 
fteadier  on  a  pole,  or  no :  Take  htm  away^^  and  l>efaai4 
him. 

Say*  TeU  tne,  wherein  have  I  offended  hooft  ? 
Have  I  affedted  wealthy  or  honour ;  fp0ak  } 
Are  my  chcfts  fiU'd  up  with  extorted  gold  ? 
Is  my  apparel  fumptuous  to  behold  ? 
Whom  have  I  injur'd^  that  ye  feck  my  death  ? 
Thefe  hands  are  free  from  guiltlefs  blo6d-lhedding, 
This  breaft  from  hiarbduring  foul  deceitful  thoughts. 
O,  let  me  live ! 

Cade*  I  feel  reihorfe  in  myfelf  with  his  wards :  but 
I'll  bridkit ;  he  iha)l  die,  an  it  be  but  for  pleadii^  fo 
well  for  his  life  ^  Away  with  him !  he  baa  a  familiar 
under  his  tongue  ^ ;  he  (peaks  not  o'God's  name.  Go, 
take  him  away,  I  fay,  and  ftrike  off  his  head  pre- 
f  ently ;  and  then  break  into  his  fon-in^ialv-»  koufe,  Sir 
James  Cromer,  and  ftrike  off  his  head,  and  bring 
them  both  upon  two  poles  hither* 

Ml.  It  ihall  be  done. 

&y^  Ah,  countrymen !  if  when  you  make  your 
prayers, 
God  Ihould  bt  fo  obdurate  as  yourfelve9>    . 

*•  S^ifio/a.  You  arc  tnembling.  fir. 
**  Menauh.  *Tii  a  cold  night  lodeed,  and  I  a»i  aged, 
*•  Full  cf  decay  and  natural  iiiflrmities/' 

Steevkm. 
3  hejhalldie^  ah  it  h  hut  for  f  tedding  p  ^dl  for  his 

iJfe.']  ThU  fentiment  is  not  metely  ddligned  as  an  exprdfion  of 
Krocious  (riumph,  but  to  mark  the  eternal  enmity  which  the 
vulgar  bear  to  thofe  of  more  liberal  education  and  fuperior  tiak. 
The  vulgar  are  always  ready  to  depreciate  the  talents  which  they 
behold  with  envy^  and  infult  the  eminence  which  they  defpair  to 
reach.    Steevens. 

»  ..-.41  familiar  under  his  t&ngue ;]  Af&miUar  is  a  dasmon  Who 
was  fuppofed  to  ittend  at  call.    So,  in  L&ve*s  Lah^i's  Loft  : 
"  Lore  \%  z  familiar  j  there  1»  no  aogcl  but  love  :** 

Steevevs. 

HovT 


Digitized  by  VnOOQ IC 


How  would  It  fare  with  your  departed  fouls  ? 
And  therefore  y^t  .relent^  aod  fave  ipy  life. 

Cade.  Jivfzy  With  him,  and  do  as  I  cottim^nd  ye« 

ffyeuntfomef  with  lord  Sa^^ 
The  proudeft  peer  of  the  realm  Ihall  not  wear  a  head 
pn  his  fliquldcj:j?^.ualef§  h?  ps^y  m^  tribute ;  there  fliaU 
not  a  maid  te  married^  but  (^e  iHall.pay  to  me  heir 
Hiaiden-head  *  ere  they  have  it :  Men  fliall  hold  of  me 
ifi  ci^u  I  And  yi^,  charges  ^nd  wmm^nd,  di^t  tl^eir 
jsfiy^^  b^  M  &^.a^  b^?rt  ^an  wifli,  or  toqgije  ^antelh 

J^ick* '  My  lord,  when  Ihall  we  go  to  Cheapfide, 
,gnd  take  up  cpa^giodlties  upon  pur  bills  *  ? 

C^if.  Marry,  preC^i^tly. 

JIL  O brave! 

Re-mUr  one  '^ith  the  heads.  . 
Qade^  But  is  not  this  braver  ? — Let  them  kifs  on* 
Another  ^;  for  they  Ibv'd  well,  when  they  wef'e  skve* 
Now  part  thecQ  again,  left  they  confult  about  the  giv- 
ing up  of  fome  mpre  towns  in  France.  Soldiers,  de- 
fer the  fpoil  of  the  city  until  night :  for  with  thefe 
borne  before  i^s,  inftead  of , maces,  we  vvil)  ride  tHrough 
the  ftreets';  ;ind,  at  every  corner,  have  them  klfs*-^ 
Away  !  (jExeunt. 

it..^^^Jhallpay  to  m  her  maidmbeai^  to.],  AHvKrmg.tQ  ^p.^n^i^bt 
uftgc  Qn  wW<?P  9.  w4  Fletcher  have  fbgode^  their  pjay  p ^ed  tjic 
Cnjtmd^  the  Country.  Sec  Mr,  Seyward's  ppte  at  ^lie  be|hi^i^g 
of  it.    8cc  alfo  Cawlfs  Law  t)iB.  iu  voce  Mfirchet,  &:<i.  'ic-  &c. 

5  ^mm^^Taiivfi  commodities  uf>im  our  mis  f]  Tarbif^^n  it  mx 
tquivoque  allja^iqg  to  the  brov^nhills^  or  halb^4s,  wi(h  which 
the  cpmmoBs  wqr^  anciently  armed.    Pezcy. 

«  Let  them  iifs  one  another  ;]  This  is  from  ihoMIrrourforMagi-t 
firdtts  in  the  legend  of  Jack  Cade  : 

.  *♦  With  thcfe  two  heads  I  made  a  pretty  play, 
^*  for  pight  OD  ponies  I  bore  them  through  the  ftrcte, 
"  And  for  my  fport  made  each  hjfe  other  iwcteJ^ 

Farmer. 
It  is  BkewWe  found  in  Holinihed,  p.  654  :  "  and  as  it  w«*  ia  • 
ipite  cattf^  them  in  «y^  ftrept  fo  kiffi  togpth^-.**    STfiaVEKS* 

D  d  :&  SCEK2 
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SCENE    VIII, 

Soutbwark. 

Alarum^   and  retreat.     Enter  again  Cade^  and  ail  hh 
rabbkmenu. 

Cade*  Up  Filh-ftreet !  down  faint  Magnus' corner! 
kill  and  knock  down  !  throw  them  into  Thames  !— 

[^A  parly  founded. 
What  ncrife  is  this  I  hear  ?  Dare  any  be  lo  bold 
to  found  retreat  or  parley^  when  I  command  them 
kill  ? 

Enter  Buckingham^  and  old  Clifford,  attended. 

Buck.  Ay,  here  they  be  that  dare^  and  will  difturb 
thee : 
Know,  Cade,  we  come  ambaffadors  from  the  king 
Unto  the  commons,  whom  thou  haft  mjf-led ; 
And  here  pronounce  free, pardon  to  them  all. 
That  \yill  forfake  thee,  and  go  home  in  peace. 

Clif.  What  fay  ye,  countrymen  ?  will  ye  relent, 
And  yield  to  mercy,  whilft  'tis  ofFer'd  you ; 
Or  let  a  rabble  lead  you  to  your  deaths  ? 
Who  loves  the  king,  and  will  embrace  his  pardon, 
Fling  up  his  cap,  and  fay — God  fave  his  majcfty ! 
Who  hateth  him,  and  honours  not  his  father, 
Henry  the  fifth,  that  made  all  France  to  quake. 
Shake  he  his  weapon  at  us,  and  pafs  by. 
All.  God  fave  the  king !  Qod  fave  the  king ! 
Cade.  What,  Buckingham,  and  Clifford,  are  ye  lb 
brave  ? — And  you,  bafe  peasants,  do  ye  believe  him  ? 
will  you  needs  be  hang*d  with  your  pardons  about 
your  necks  ?  Hath  my  fword  therefore  broke  through 
-.  jLondon  gates,    that  you  Ihould  leave  me  at  the 
White-hart    in  Soutbwark  ?  I  thought,   ye  would 
I  never  h?ve  given  out  thefe  arnjs,  'till  you  had  reco- 
vered 
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yer*dydur  ancient  freedom :  but  you  are  all  recreants, 
and  dallards ;  and  delight  to  live  in  flavery  to  the  no- 
bility. Let  them  break  your  backs  with  burdens, 
take  your  houfes  over  your  heads,  ravilh  your  wives 
and  daughters  before  your  faces  :  For  me, — I  will 
make  Ihift  for  one ;  and  fo — God's  curfe  'light  upon 
you  all ! 

AU.  Weni  follow  Cade,  well  follow  Cade; 
C/r/.  Is  Cade  the  fon  of  Henry  the  fifth. 
That  thus  you  do  exclaim-^-youll  go  with  him  ? 
Will  he  conduct  you  through  the  heart  of  France, 
And  make  the  meaneft  of  you  earls  and  dukes  } 
Alas,  he  hath  no  home,  no  place  to  fly  to  ; 
Nor  knows  he  how  to  live,  but  by  the  fpoil, 
TJnlefs  by  robbing  of  your  friends,  and  us. 
Wer't  not  a  fliame,  that,  whilft  you  live  at  jar. 
The  fearful  French,  whom  you  lat€  vanquiihed. 
Should  make  a  dart  o'er  feas,  and  vanquish  you  ? 
MethinkSy  already,  in  this  civil  broil, 
I  fee  them  lording  it  in  London  ftreets. 
Crying — Fillageois  !  unto  all  they  meet* 
Better,  ten  thoufand  bafe-born  Cades  mifcarry. 
Than  you  fliould  ftoop  unto  a  Frenchman's  mercy. 
To  France,  to  France,  and  get  what  you  have  loft ; 
Spare  England,  for  it  is  your  native  coaft  : 
7  Henry  hath  money,  you  are  ftrong  and  manly ; 
God  on  our  fide,  doubt  not  of  vidiory. 

M.  A  CiifFord !  aClifford  !  we'll  follow  the  king, 
and  Clifford. 

Cade.  Was  ever  feather  fo  lightly  blown  to  and  fro, 
as  this  multitude  ?  the  name  of  Henry  the  fifth  hales 

.  ^  Henry  bath  moneys  ■  ]  Dr.  Warburton  reads,  Henry  bath 
'  merely  but  lie  does  not  feein  to  have  attended  to  the  fpeaker's 
drift,  which  is  to  lure  them  from  their  prefent  defign  by  the 
hope  of  French  plunder.  He  bids  them  fpare  England,  and  go 
to  France,  and  encourages  thep  by  telling  them  .that  al}  13  rea^ 
for  their  expedition;  that  they  have  Jirengt/j^'  and  the  king  has 


money,    Johnson* 
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them  to  an  hundred  mifchlefs,  and  make's  them  leave 
rae  defolate.  I  fee  them  lay  their  heads  to  jetheti  to 
furprize  me  :  my  fword  make  way  for  me,  for  here 
is  no  ftay ing.-^In  defpight  of  the  devils  and  helli  have 
through  the  very  midft  of  yoti !  and  heaverfs  and  ho-^ 
nour  be  witnefs,  that  no  want  of  r^folution  in  me,  but 
only  my  fiallowers*  baf^  and  ignominous  ircsifonsi 
makes 'ipe  betake  me  to  my  heels,  .  .    T^i/. 

BucL  What,  is  he  Bed  ?  ^o  fome,  and  Follow  hijBi 
And  he,'  that  brihgs  his  head  unto  the  king. 
Shall  have  a  thoutend.  crowns  for  his  reward.— 

\Exeunt  fome  of  ilm, 
Follqw  m^t  ioldiers ;  we^ll  devile  a  mean 
To  reconcile  you  all  unto  the  king,  {S^W^ 

e  C  £  N  ^    IX, 

^fndwmb  caflk. 

Bound  trumpets^    Entur  king  Henry^  qUe^n  Mfrg&f&t^ ' 
(mdSamerJet^  pntheterfm. 

jST.  Henry.  Was  evcy  king,  that  joy -d  an  earthly 
throDf, 
And  cQuld  (^mmand  no  moi^  ^ont^nt  lihaa  i  i 
No  fooner  was  \  crept  out  of  iny  cradte, 
.But  I  was  made  a  king,  at  nitfe  mpnthi oM  ^ .  ^ 
Was  never  fubjed:  jong*d  to  be  a  king, 
^s  I  do  long  and  wiih  to  be  a  fubjed^ 

Sinter  JSuckingham^  and  Clifford. 

$uch  Health,  and  glad  tidings,  to  yottr  majcfty ! 
.    X  Henry.  Why,  Buckingham,  is  j]ic  traitor  Cade 

furprizM? 
Or  is  he  but  retirM  to  make  him  fttt^'ftg  ? 

pitcr 
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Enter  hehWj  fMfbUuies  tviik  buliirs  ^aut  their  nuh. 

CUf,  He's  fkd,  my  lor^j  and  all  his  powers  do 
yield  ; 
And  humbly  thus  with  halters  on  their  neck-s 
Expeft  you  hkhiicis'  doom>  of  life,  or  death* 
K.  Henry.  Inen,  heaven,  fet  ope  thy  wcrlafting 
gates. 
To  entertain  my  v6ws  of  thanks  and  praife  ! — 
Soldiers,  this  day  have  you  redeemed  your  lives, 
And  fiiew'd.  how  well  you  love  your  pjiucc  and 

country  : 
'  Continue  ftill  in  this  fo  good  a  mind. 
And  Henry,  though  he  be  infortunate, 
AiTure  yourfelves,  will  never  be  unkind : 
And  fo^  With  thanks,  and  pardon  to  you  all, 
I  do  difmifs  you  to  your  feveral  countries. 
JiU.  God  fave  the  king  !  God  fave  the  king  ! 

Enter  a  Mejfenger. 

Mf.  Pleafc  it  yonr  grace  to  be^tidvertifed. 
The  duke  of  York  is  newly  cofne  from  Ii^eland : 
And  with  a  puiflaat  and  a  mighty  power. 
Of  Gallow«-glafles,  and  ItoutlCernesV 
Is  niarching  hitherWard  in  proud  array ; 
And  llill  pcoclaimeth,  as  he  comes  along. 
His  arms  are  only  to  remove  from  thee 
The  duke  of  Somerfet,  whom  he  tef  ms  a  traitor* 

K.  Henry..  Thus  ftands  my  ftate,  'v^xt  Cade  and 
Yorkdiilrefs'd; 
like  to  a  ihip»  tfaitt:,  having  *icap'd  a  itempeft, 
^  Is  drsatway  calm'd,  and  boarded  with  a  pirate : 

But 

•  O/GallowglalTes  anJJotit  Kemt9,']  Thcfc  were  two  orders  of 
fixJt'foldiers  among  the  Irifti.  See  Dr.  Warburton's.note  on  the 
•fecond  fccnc  of  the  firft  aa  of  Macbeth.    Steevkns. 

♦  /;  firtUmdy  claim'd  and  hoarded  vnth  a  pirate:}  So  the  edl- 

D  d  4.  tions 
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But  now  is  Cade  driven  back,  his  men  difpers'd; 
And  now  is  York  in  arms,  to  fecond  him— 
I  pray  thee,  Buckingham,  go  and  meet  him ; 
And  afk  him,  what's  the  reafon  of  thefe  arms. 
Tell  him.  Til  fend  duke  Edmund  to  the  Tower;— 
And,  Somerfet,  we  will  commit  thee  thither. 
Until  his  army  be  difmifs'd  from  him, 

Som.  My  lord, 
ru  yield  myfelf  to  prifon  willingly. 
Or  unto  death,  to  do  my  country  good. 

K.  Henry.  In  any  cafe  be  not  too  rough  in  terms; 
For  he  is  fierce,  and  cannot  brook  hard  language. 

^uck.  I  will^  my  lord ;  and  dpubt  not  fo  to  deal. 
As  all  things  fhall  redound  unto  your  good. 

K.  Henry.  Come,  wife,  let*s  in,  and  learn  to  go- 
vern better  ; 
For  yet  may  England  curfe  my  wretched  reign. . 

lExeunL 

tions  read ;  and  one  would  think  it  plain  enough ;  alluding  to 
York's  claim  to  the  crown*  Cade's  head-long  tumult  was  well 
compared  to  a  umpeft^  as  York's  premeditated  rebellion  to  a/r- 
racy.  But  fee  what  it  is  to  be-  critical ;  Mr.  Theobald  fajrs, 
claimed  fhould  be  calnfdy  bfcaufe  a  ealm  frequently  fucceecisa 
tempefi.  It  may  be  fo ;  but  not  here,  if  the  king's  word  may  be  . 
taken  ;  who  exprefly  feys,  that  no  fooner  was  Caide  driven  bade, 
but  York  appeared  in  arms  : 

But  now  is  Cade  dri'u*n  h^ch^  bis  men  differed ;  . 

And  now  is  Tork  in  arms  to  fecond  him.  War  BUR  TON. 
Dr,  Warburton  begins  his  note  by  roundly  aiTerting  that  the 
editions  read  claim^d.^  The  paifage,  indeed,  is  not  found  in  the 
<^uarto;  but  the  folio,  1623,  which  is  the  only  copy  of  autho- 
rity, reads  cabne*  Theobald  fays,  that  the  third  iolio  had  anti- 
cipated his  corre6tion.  I  believe  calmed  is  right.  The  commo- 
tion raifed  by  Cade  was  over^  and  the  mind  of  the  king  was 
fubfiding  into  a  caJniy  when' York  appeared  in  arms,  to  raife  fincft 
^ifturbanc^s,  aii4  4e|)rive  it  of  ijs  ^om^ntary  pe^c^,   Steeyens, 
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SCENE      X. 

A  garden  in  Kent  \ 

Enter  Jack  Cade. 

Cade.  Fie  on  ambition  !  fie  on  myfelf ;  that  have  a 
fwqrd,  and  yet  am  ready  to  famifli !  Thefe  five  days 
have  I  hid  me  in  thefe  woods ;  and  durft  not  peep  out, 
for  all  the  country  is  lay'd  for  me  ;  but  now  am  I  fo 
hungry,  that  if  I  might  have  a  leafe  of  my  life  for  a 
thoufand  years,  I  could  ftay  no  longer.  Wherefore, 
on  a  brick- wall  have  I  climbed  into  this  garden  ;  to  fee 
if  I  can  eat  grafs,  or  pick  a  fallet  another  while, 
which  is  not  amifs  to  cool  a  man*s  ftomach  this  hot 
weather.  And,  I  think,  this  word  fallet  was  born  to 
do  me  good  :  for,  many  a  time,  *  but  for  a  fallet,  my 
brain-pan  had  been  cleft  with  a  brown  bill ;  and, 
many  a  time,  when  I  have  been  dry,  and  bravely- 
marching,  it  hath  fervid  me  inftead  of  a  quart-pot  to 
drink  in ;  and  now  the  word  fallet  muft  ferve  me  to 
feed  on, 

■  A  garden  in  Kent^  Holinfliedy  p.  635,  fays :  "  — — »a  gen* 
tleman  of  Kent,  named  Alexander  Eden,  awaited  fp  his  time, 
that  he  tooke  the  faid  Cade  in  a  garden  in  Sujfex^  fo  that  there  he 
was  flaine  at  Hothfield,  &c." 

Inibad  of  the  folilo<}uy  with  which  the  prefent  fccne  begins, 
the  quarto  has  only  this  ftage  diredion.  Enter  Jack  Cade  at  one 
doorey  and  at  the  other  M,  Alexander  Eyden  and  his  men^  and  Jack 
Cade  lies  down  picking  of  hearhes^  and  eating  them,     Steevens. 

*  I  ■  but  for  a  fallet,  my  brain-pan  &€•]  h  fallet  by  corrup- 
tion from  calata,  a  helmet  (fays  Skinner)  quia  galea  aetata  fue" 
runt.    Pope, 

So,  in  fir  Thomas  North's  tranflation  of  Plutarch^  ^*  —One 
of  the  company  feeing  Brutus  athirft  alfo,  he  ran  to  the  river  for 
water,  and  brought  it  in  his  fallet.*^ 

Ag^in,  Ibid:  **  Some  were  driven  to  fill  theiry^//tf//j.and  mur- 
nans  wijh  water." 

Again,  in  The  longer  thou  livefi  the  more  Fool  thou  art ^   'S7Q  : 
**  This  will  beare  away  a  good  rappe, 
♦*  As  good  as  2i fallet  to  me  verilie,"    Steevens. 

Enter 
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Enter  Iden,  with  Servants. 

Iden.  Lord,    who   would  liv*  turmoiled  in  the 
court,. 
And  may  enjoy  fuch  quiet  walks  as  thefe  ? 
This  fmail  inheritanGe,  my  ^ber  left  mc^ 
Contenteth  me,  and's  worch  a  monarchy. 
I  feek  not  to  wax  great  by  others'  waining ; 
Or  gather  wealth*  I  care  n&t  wkh  what  envy  ; 
Sufficeth,  thai:  I  have  xxm^xsim%mi'  ftate^        ^ 
And  fends  the  poor  w^ll  pikaied  from  my  gate* 

Cade.  Here's  the  lord  of  the  foil  com£  to  ieize  xoc 
for  a  ftray,  for  entering  his  fse-finapLe  without  leave. 
Ah,  villain,  thmi  wilt  betray  me,  and  get  a  thcrufand 
crowns  of  the  king  for  carrying  my  head  to  him  ;  but 
I'll  make  thee  eat  iron  like  an  oftridge,  and  fwallow 
toy  fword  like  a  great  pin,  ere  thou  and  I  part. 

IdeiL  Why,  rude  companion,  whatfoe'er  thou  be, 
I  know  thee  not }  Why  then  ihouid  I  betray  tliee  ?  ^ 
Is't  not  enough^  to  break  into  my  garden. 
And,  like  a  thief,  to  come  to  rot  my  grounds. 
Climbing  my  walls  in  fpight  of  me  the  owner. 
But  thou  wilt  brave  me  wtth  thefe  fancy  terms  ? 

Cade.  Brave  thee  ?  ay,  by  the  beft  blood  that  evjer 
was  broach'd,  and  beard  thee  too.  Look  on  me  well : 
I  have  cat  no  meat  thefe  five  days ;  yet,  come  thou 
and  thy  five  men,  and  if  I  do  not  leave  you  all  as  dead  as 
a  dobr-tiail,  I  pray  God,  I  may  never  eat  jgrafs  more. 

tdeiu  Nay,  it  wall  ne'er  be  iaid,  while  England 
fiandS) 
That  Alexander  Iden,  an  efquire  of  Kent, 
Took  odds  to  combat  a  poor  famiihM  man« 
Oppofe  thy  ftedfjaft-ga^^ng  eyes  to  mine. 
See  if  thou  canft  out-face  me  with  thy  looksi^ 
Set  limb  to  limb,  and  thou  art  far  the  leffer  : 
Thy  hand  is  but  a  finger  to  my  fift ; 
Thy  leg  a  fiick,  compared  wkb  this  truncheon ; 

My 
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My  foot  Ihall  figlit  v^^ith  all  the  ftrength  thou  hall ; 

And  if  mltie  arm  ht  heaved  la  the  5r, 

Thy  grave  is  digged  alreadv  ift  the  earth. 

^  Ai  for  tnbre  wordis,  whole  jgteatfieft  anfwers  words. 

Let  thi^  iiiy  fv^ord  report  what  fpeech  forbears. 

Cdde.  By  my  valour,  the  mofl:  complete  champion 
thttever  Hieard.-*i^StecU  if  thou  tuAi  the  edge,  or 
cut  not  out  the  burly-borfd  clown  ift  chihesof  beef 
ere  thou  Heep  *tn  thy  ftieath,  1  befeech  Jove  dh  rtiy 
knees,  thou  fnay^ft  oe  forn'd  tb  hobnails.   . 

lUife'they^  fight. 
O,  I  am  llkin  !  famine,  and  no  other,  hath  flain  me : 
let  ten  thoufand  devils  come  againft  me,  and  give  me 
but  the  ten  meals  I  have  loft,  and  Vd  defy  them  all. 
Wither,  garden  ;  and  be  henceforth  a  burying-place 
to  all  that  do  dwell  in  this  houfe,  becaufe  the  uncon- 
quer'd  foul  of  Cade  is  fled. 

Jden.  Is't  Cade  that  I  have  Hain,  that  monftrous 
traitor  ? 
Sword,  I  will  hallow  thee  for  this  thy  deed. 
And  hang  thee  o'er  my  tomb,  when  I  am  dead  ♦ : 
Ne'tr  Ihall  this  blood  be  wiped  from  thy  point ; 
But  thou  flialt  Wear  It  as  a  herald's  coat, 

'  As  for  fnoKe  njwrds^  vjhcfe  greatmefs  att/hnts  nMfrSs^ 
Let  this  my  Jbjdrd  refidrt  n»hat  Jpeechforheats^ 
fiir  Thfoinas  ttanmer,  lattd,  after  him,  Dr.  WaAurton,  read : 
Asformoreyjords^  kttkismyJkvvrJn^ort 

It  fccm»  to  be  ft  pdor  ]pra5;fe  of  a  fixrord,  that  its  grgatnifs  anpwm 
lOjptds^  tvhatcver  be  the  meaning  of  the  eipreffion.  The  old 
iT^dSng,  though  fomettrhat  obfcure,  feems  to  me  more  capable 
4f  esc^auation.  For  more  words^  whofe  pomp  and  tumour  may 
anfwer  words,  and  only  words,  I  (hall  finbcar  them,  and  refer  the 
reft  to  myjkvcrd.    Johnson. 

^  -"^len  lam  dead:"]  How  Iden  was  to  hang  a  fword  over  his 
owQ  tomb,  after  he  was  dead,  it  is  not  eafy  to  expl^n.  The 
l^ntiment  is  more  correfdy  ezprefled  in  the  quarto : 

Oh  fwoid,  1^1  honour  thee  for  this,  and  in  my  chamber 
Shalt  thou  hang,  as  a  monument  to  after  age, 
N    -  for  this  ^leat  ferri^e  thou  hsifi  done  tp  me*    Steevkns* 

To 
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To  emblaze  the  honour  that  thy  matter  got. 

Cade.  Iden,  farewel ;  and  be  proud  of  thy  vidory : 
Tell  Kent  from  me,  Ihe  hath  loft  her  beft  man,  and 
exhort  all  the  world  to  be  cowards ;  for  I,  that  never 
fear'd  any^  ?m  vanquilh'd  by  famine,  not  by  valour. 

iDies. 

Tden.  *  How  much  thou  wrong'ft  me,  heaven  be 
my  judge. 
Die,  damned  wretch,  the  curfeof  Tier  that  bare  thee! 
And  as  I  thruft  thy  body  in  with  my  fword, 
•  So  wifli  I,  I  might  thruft  thy  foul  to  helh 
Hence  will  I  drag  thee  headlong  by  the  heels 
Unto  a  dunghill,  which  ihall  be  thy  grave. 
And  there  cut  off  thy  moft  ungracious  head ; 
Which  I  will  bear  in  triumph  to  the  king,  . 
Leaving  thy  trunk  for  crows  to  feed  upon.       [£r/V. 

'  Hov)  much  thou  wrong^Jt  rne^^^  That  is,  In  fuppofing  that  I 
am  proud  of  my  vidory.     Johnso:i.  > 

*  So  vjtjh  7,  /  might  thruft  thy  foul  to  hell.}  Not  to  dwell  upon 
the  wickcdnefs  of  this  horrid  wi(h,  with  which  Iden  debafes  his 
charafter,  the  whole  fpeech  is  wild  and  confufed.  To  draw  a 
'  man  by  the  heels,  headlong,  is  fomewhat  difficult ;  nor  can  I 
difcover  how  the  dunghill  would  be  his  grave,  if  his  trunk  were 
left  to  be  fed  upon  by  crows.  Thcfe  1  conceive  not  to  be  the 
faults  of  corruption  but  negligence,  and  therefore  do  not  attempt 
correction.    Johnson. 

The  quarto  is  more  favourable  both  to  Tden's  morality  and 
language.  It  omits  this  favage  wiih,  and  makes  him  only  add, 
after  the  lines  I  have  juft  quoted : 

HI  drag  him  hence,,  and  with  my  fword  ' 
Cut  off  his  head,  and  bear  it  to  the  king. 
.  The  player  editors  feem  to  have  preferred  want  of  humanity  and 
conunoA  fenfe,  to  fewnefs  of  lines,  and  defc^  of  verfification. 

'     '    '  -  ,         Steeyens. 


ACT 
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ACT     V.        S  C  E  N  E     I. 

Fields  near  Saint  Albans. 

Enter  Toriy  attended^  with  itum  and  colours. 

Tork^  at  a  diftancejrpm  his  followers. 

From  Ireland  thus  comes  Y^rk^  to  claim  his  right. 
And  pluck  the  crown  from  feeble  Henry's  head  : 
Ring,  bells,  aloud;  burn,  bonfires,  clear  and  bright. 
To  entertain  great  England's  lawful  king. 
''  Ah,  fariSta  majejias  !  who  would  not  buy  thee  dear  ? 
Let  them  obey,  that  know  not  how  to  rule;        T 
This  hand  was  made  to  handle  nought  but  gold  :    ' 
I  cannot  give  due  a^on  to  my  words. 
Except  a  fword,  or  fcepter,  *  balance  it* 
^.  A  fcepter  fliall  it  have,  have  I'a  foul ;         :  1 

On  which  Fll  tofs  the  flowcr-<ie-iuce  of  France* 

Enter  Buckingham. 

Whom  have^e  here ?  Buckibgham,  to  difturb  me? 
The  king  hath  fetit  him,  fure  :  I  muft  diffemble.'  T 

Buck.  York,  if  thou  meaneft  well,  I  greet  thee  wtU. 

Xork.  Humphrey  of  Buckingham,  I  accept  thy 
greeting. 
Art  thou  a  meflenger,  or  come  of  pleafure  ? 

^  Ah^  fan^  majeftas !]  Thus  the  oU  copy ;  inftead  of  which 
the  modern  editors  read,  Ah^  m^efiy!    Steevens. 

*  ■    ■      hidance  //.]  That  is,  Balancef  my  hand,    Johnson. 
•  AfcefterJbaUit  bave^  han/e  lajmlfi 
Ireacb- 

Afcepterjhallithavey  bave  laivrordi. 
York  obienres  that  his  hand  muft  be  employed  with  a  fword  or 
fcepter ;  he  then  naturally  obfenres,  that  he  has  a  fword,  and  re- 
folves  that  if  he  h^s  a  fword  he  will  have  a  fcepter.    Johnson. 

I  rather  think  York  means  to  fay«-If  1  liave  a  fiul^  mjr  iiand 
4)all  ;iot  be  without  a  fcepter,    Steeyeks. 

Buck. 
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Bud.  A  meffenger  from  Henry,  our  dread  liege, 
To  know  the  rcafon  of  thefe  arms  in  peace ; 
Or  why,  thou— being  a  fubjed:  as  I  amj-^ 
Againft  thy  oath  anotrue  allegiance  fwofn, 
Should*ft  raife  fp  great  a  power  without  his  leave^ 
Or  dare  to  bring  aiy  force  fo  near  the  court. 

York.  Scarce  cajQ  I  fpeak,  my  cbioley  is  fo  Meat 
Oh,  I  could  hew  up  rocks,  and  fight  with  flSat, 
I  am  fo  a^ry  M  C^eie  a]bje<£t  term;  j 
And  now,  like  Ajax  Telamonius, 
Qn  iheep  and  oxm  tiould  I  fpend  my  lury  t 
I  am  far  better  born  than  M  th^  ^i^g ; 
M^  like  a  king,  moxe  ldn|;ly  ii\  my  tbo^ghts : 
But  I  muft  mtkQhn  weather  yet  ^  wWlfo 
•TiHUcury  be  more  w«Jc,  and  I  m>t^  ftro!ig!.-rtr 
O  Bucki|)gbam«  I  pr'ytbee^  paiyi^o  xney 
That  I  kive  givejnr  no  Aofwer  all  nhii^  iwbile  ; 
My  mind  was  troubled  witb  deep  oif^VMSicboiy* 
The  caufe  why .1  have  broiiq^tiibts  mmy  hitbijii 
Is-^to  remow  proud  Somerlpt  from  idxe  kifig*  . 
Seditious  td  his  gmce,  and  to  the  Oitf:^ 

Bud.  That  is  too  much  prefumption  on  thy  part : 
But  if  thy  arms  be  to  no  other  end. 
The  king  hath  yielded  uato  thy  demand ; 
The  duke  of  Somerfet  is  in  the  Tower. 
IMk^  Upon  thine  honour,  ishepriipiierj 
Smi.  Upon  mine  honour,  he  is  prifoner* 
Tor k*  Then,  Buckingham,  I  dp  diihu&  mypow-^ 
ers-^ 
SoldierS|  I  thank  you  all ;  difperfeypurfelves; 
Meet  me  to-morrow  in  faint  George's  field, 
Ygij  {ball  ha,ve  pay,  and  every  thiqg  ypp  wiib*— 
And  let  my  foveidgn,  vtrtuQus  Hency^ 
Command  my  ejdeft  fon,— rnay,  all  mry  fons,— • 
As  pledges  of  .my  fealty  a,nd  Ipy^ 
i'U  lend  them  all  a»  willing,  as  I  lave ; 
Lands,  goods,  hor£e^  armour,  any  thinj^I  have 
Is  his  to  ufe,  fo  Somerfet  jnay  die. 

Such 
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Budi  Yorkf  I  commend  this  kind  fubmifiiQa : 
-We  twain  wiU  ^  into  his  higlmeft'  taent,        iSxeum^ 

Enter  king  Henry y  and  Jtteniants. 

K.  Henry.  Buckingham,  doth  York  intend  no  harm 
tons, 
Tfcac  tjius  he  march^th  with  the^^^rm  in  arm  J 

Tork.  in  all  fubmifEon  and  humility* 
York  doth  plofbntf  hknfelf  unto  ypur  highneft,  :  . 

K.  Henry.  Then  what  intend  th^ie  forqe^  thiau  4oft 
hring? 

Torh  To  he^^ve  the  traitor  Somerfet  from  h?p^  j 
And  fight  againft  that  monftrous  reilxel,  Q^q^  . 
WliQRi  fiiKe  1  Hear  to  be  difcomfii;ed.:  . .    ; 

Enier  IJen,  withCad^s.head. 

Ijktk  If  one  fo  Tude,  and  of  fq  mean  conc^tipn. 
May  pafs  into  the  prcfence  of  a  king, 
Lo,  r  prefent  your  grace  a  traitor's  head^ 
The  head  of  Cade,  whom  I  in  combat  flew* 
,  K.  Henr^.  The  head  of  Cade  ?— Great  God^  How 
juft  art  thou  ! — 
O,  let  me  view  his  vifage  being  dead. 
That  living  wrought  me  fuch  c^ceedingjffoul?le. 
Tell  me,  my  friend,  art  thou  the  man  that  flew  H^} 
Iden.  I  was,  an't  like  your  majefty. 
K.  Henry,  How  art  thpu  called  ?  aM  wliat  ^  ^ 

degree  ? 
Tden.  Alexander  Iden,  that's  my  name ;   •  ' 
A  poor  efquire  of  Kent,  that  loves  the  king. 

JBuck.  So  pleafe  it  you,  my  lord,  'twere  not  amHs 
He  were  created  knight  for  \m  good  fervic;?. 
K.Henry.  Iden,  kneel  down ;  [hekneeh.'l  Rife  up 
.  a  knight, 
Wc  give  thee  for  reward  a  thoufajid  marks ; 
And  will,  that  thou  henceforth  attend  on  us. 

Idm* 
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Iden.  '  May  Iden  live  to  merit  fuch  a  bounty. 
And  never  live  but  true  unto  his  liege ! 

K.Henry*  See,  Buckingham !  Somerfet  comes  with 
the  queen  ; 
Go,  bid  her  hide  him  quickly  from  the  duke. 

Enter  queen  MargareU  and  Somerfet. 

^  Mar.  For  thoufand  Yorks  he  Ihall  not  hide  his 
head,  ^  .      . 

But  boldly  ftand,  and  front  him  to  his  face. 

Tork.  How  now !  is  Somerfet  at  liberty  ? 
Then,  York,  unloofe  thy  long  imprifon'd  thoughts, 
And  let  thy  tongue  be  equal  with  thy  heart. 
Shall  I  endure  the  light  of  Somerfet  ?— 
^Falfe  king !  why  haft  thou  broken  faith  with  me, 
'Knowing  how  hardly  I  can  brook  abufe? 
King  did  I  call  thee  ?  no,  thou  art  hot  king; 
Npt  fit  to  govern  and  rule  multitudes. 
Which  dar'ft  not,  no,  nor  canft  not  rule  a  traitor* 
That  head  of  thine  doth  not  become  a  crown; 
Thy  hand  is  made  to  grafp  a  palmer's  ftaJflT, 
And  not  to  grace  ^n  awful  princely, fcepter. 
That  gold  mi\ft  round  engirt  thefe  brows  of  mine ; 
Whole  fmile  and  frown,  like  to  Achilles'  fpear, 
Is  able  with  the  change  to  kill  and  cure. 
Here  is  a  hand  to  hold  a  fcepter  up,  v 

And  with  the  fame  to  aft  controlling  laws, 
dye  place;  by  heaiVen,  thou  Ihalt  rule  no  mor^' 
0*ef  him,  whom  heaVeh  created  for  thy  ruler. 

Som.  O  monftrous  traitor !— I  arreft  thee,  York, 
Of  capital  treafon/gainft^the  king  and  crbwn  : 
Obey,, Audacious  traitor ;  kneel  for  grace. 

■  May  lien  *&c.]  Idco  has  faid  before  : 

hard  I  •'who  ^uU^lvm  tur moiled  in  a  courts 
Andmayenjm^  &c.        ' 
Shakefpeare  makes  Iden  rail  at  thofe  enjoyments  which  he  fupf 
pofes  to  be  out  of  his  reach ;  but  no  fooner-  are  they  ofi^red  to 
him  but  he  readily  accepts  them.    ANOKVMOVSb 
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york  Sirrah,^  call  in  my  fons  to  h6  my  bail.—. 

[^Exit  an  AttendanU 
*  Wouldft  have  me  kneel  ?  firfl:  let  me  aik  of  thefe. 
If  they  can  bfook  I  bow  a  kriee  to  man.— 
I  know^  ere  they  will  let  me  gd  to  ward. 
They'll  pawn  their  fwords  for  my  eiifranchifement. 

^  Mar.  Call  hither  GlifFof  d  j  bid  him  come  amain^ 
To  lay,  if  that  the  baftard  boys  of  York 
Shall  be  the  furety  for  their  traitor  father. 

fork.  O  blood-befpotted  Neapolitan, 
.  Out-Caft  of  Naples,  England's  bloody  fdourge ! 
The  fons  of  Y<Jrk,  thy  betters  in  their  birth, 
^  Shall  be  their  father's  bail ;  and, bane  to  thofc 
That  for  my  lurety  will  refufe  the  boys. 


Bcei 


l^nter  SMard  and  Richard* 

j|  whef e  they  come ;  Til  warrant,  they'll  make  il 
gdodi 

*  Jf^oMJl  hdve  m  knedf  Jhtfl  Ut  me  4/k  of  tbefii 
If  they  can  hrook  I  iow  a  knee  to  man. 
Sirrah ^,  call  i»  H^fons  io  he  ny  hail,'] 
As  thefe  lines  have  hitherto  ftood>  I  think  the  fcnfe  perplexed 
and  ofafcurei'  I  Yivrt  ventnred  to  traafpofe  theitl.  WARBiniTaN. 
I  beliere  thefe  lines  ihould  be  replaced  in  the  order  in  which 
til^  flood  till  Dr.  Warburton  tranfoofed  them.     By  thefe  York 
meant  his  knees*    He  fpeaksi  as  Mn  X/pton  ^ould  have  faid, 
ImclMMf :  laying  his  hand  upon,  or  at  leaft  pointingto,  his  knees. 

TviWHITT.     ♦ 

The  fyetch  originally  ilood  thus  : 

Wbttld*fl  have  me  kneel  ?  Firfl  let  me  afk  of  thefe, 
if  they.can  btook  I  bow  a  kiiee  to  man* 
.  Sirrah,  call  in  my  fons  to  be  my  bail :— — 
I  know,  ere  they  will  have  me  go  to  ward, 
They^ll  pawn  their  fwords  of  my  cnAranchifement. 

Steevilns*  ' 
*  Shall  he  their  father's  hall;  andhane  to  thojfe]  Coofiderjbag  how 
Out  author  loves  td  jplay  on  words  fimiltir  in  their  found,  but 
oppofite  in  their  fignificacion,  I  make  no  doubt  but  the  author 
wrote  J/irV  and  ^/i/f.  Bale  (from  whence  our  coounon  adjedHve, 
baleful)  figdifies  dacrime^it,  ruin,  misfortune,  &c.  Th£pbald« 
iak  iignifies  forrow* .  Either  word  may  ferve.    Joeuuajf  • 

Vol*  VI.  15  c  Mntft 
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Enter  Clifford. 

^Mar.  And  here  comes  Clifford,  to  deny  their 
bail. 
.  Clif.  Health   and   all  happinefs  to  my  lord  the 
king !  [Kneels. 

Tork.  We  thank  thee,  Clifford  :    Say,  what  news 
with  thee  ? 
Nay,  do  not  fright  us  with  an  angry  look  : 
We  are  thy  fovereign,  Clifford,  kneel  again  ; 
For  thy  miflaking  lo,  we  pardon  thee. 

Clif.  This  is  my  king,  York,  I  do  not  miflake; 
But  thou  miftak'fl  me  much,  to  think  I  do  : — 
'To  Bedlam  with  him !  is  the  man  grown  mad  ? 
K.  Henry.  Ay,  Clifford ;  *  a  bedlam  and  ambitious 
humour 
Makes  him  oppofe  himfelf  againft  his  king, 

Clif.  He  is  a  traitor ;  let  him  to  the  Tower, 
And  crop  away. that  fadtious  pate  of  his.. 

^  Mar.  He  is  arrefled,  but  will  not  obey  ; 
His  fons,  he  fays,  Ihall  give  their  words  for  him. 
Tork.  Will  you  not,  fons  ?^  ^  I 

E.  Plan.  Ay,  noble  father,  if  our  words  will  ferve. 
R.  Plan.  And  if  words  will  not,  then  our  weapons 

IhalL 
Clif.  Why,  what  a  brood  of  traitors  have  we  here ! 
Tork.  Look  in  a  glafs,  and  call  thy  image  fo ; 
I  am  thy  king,  and' thou  a  falfe-heart  traitor. — 
^  Call  hither  to  the  ftake  my  two  brave  bears, 

.     .     '        That 

♦  ■■  a  ledlam  and  antUiious  humour]  The  word  bedlam  was 

not  ufed  in  the  reign  of  king  Henry  the  Sixth,  nor  was  Beth- 
lehem Hofpital  (vulgar!;^  called  Bedlam)  converted  into  a  houfc 
or  hofpital  for  lunancs  till  th^  reign  of  king  Heniy  the  Eighth, 
who  gave  it  to  the  city 'of  London  for  that  purpofe.   Dr.  Gray. 
'  Call  hither  to  thejiake  my  two  brave  bears  ^ 
— Bid  Salijhury  and  PTarwick  come        ■  ] 
TheNcvils,  carls  of  Warwick,  hzdi  z  bear  and  ragged Jafffot^tit 
.  cognizance  i  but  the  Tal^otS|  who  were  formerly  earls  of  Shrewf- 

bury, 
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That,  with  the  very  fliaking  df  their  chains^ 
They  may  aftonifli  thefe  fell  lurking  curs  ^ : 
Bid  Salifbury^  and  Warwick^  come  to  me* 

DruYhs.     Enter  the  earls  of  fFarti)kk  and  Sdlifbury* 

Clif.  Are  thefe  thy  bears  ?  we'll  bait  thy  bears  to 
.    death, 
And  manacle  the  bear-ward  in  their  chains. 
If  thou  dar*ft  bring  them  to  the  baiting-place* 

R.  Plan.  Oft  have  I  feen  ^  a  hot  o*er-weening  cur 
Run  back  and  bite,  becaufe  he  was  withheld ; 
Who,  being  fufFer'd  with  the  bear's  fell  paw. 
Hath  clapp'd  his  tail  between  his  legs,  and  cryM  : 
And  fuch  a  piece  of  fervice  will  you  do. 
If  you  oppofe  yourfelves  to  match  lord  Warwick. 

CUif.  Hence,  heap  of  wrath,  foul  indigefted  lump^ 
As  crooked  in  thy  manners  as  thy  Ihape  ! 

Tork.  Nay,  we  fliall  heat  you  thoroughly  aiion- 

Clif.  Take  heed,  left  by  your  heat  you  burn  your- 
felves. 

K.  Henry ^  Why,  Warwick,  hath  thy  knee  forgot  to 
bow? — 
Old  Salilbury, — fliame  to  thy  filver  hair, 
Thou  mad  mif-leader  of  thy  brain-fick  ion  !-*- 
What,  wilt  thou  on  thy  death-bed  play  the  xuffiaji^ 
And  feek  for  forroW  with  thy  fpedtacles  ?-— 
Oh,  where  is  faith  ?  oh,  where  is  loyalty  ? 

bury,  had  a  lion  ;  and  the  prefent  eart  of  Talbot,  a  delccndant  of" 
that  family,  has  the  fame. .  Sir  J.  Hawkins.      ' 

^ fell  lurking  r«rj:]  Mr.  Roderick  would  read  "  fell 

harking ;"  the  author  of  the  Rit;i/al  **  fell  lurching ;"  but^  per- 
haps, by  fell  lurking  is  meant,  curs  who  are  at  once  a  compound 
of  cruelty  and  treacfjery.    Steeveks, 

^Oft  have  I  feen  &c.]  Bear-baiting  Waft  ahciefntly  aYoyal  fport^ 
See  Stow's  Account  of  Sueen  Elizabeth* s  Amufements  of  this  fond^ 
and  Langham's  Letter  concerning  that  ^een*$  Entertainment  at 
Kenehmorth  Cajlle,    Percy* 

E  e  4  11 
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If  it  be  bariiih*d  from  the  frofty  head, 
Where  ihali  it  find  a  harbour  in  the  earth  ?— 
Wilt  thou  go  dig  a  grave  to  find  out  war,  < 

And  Ihame  thine  honourable  age  with  blood  ? 
Why  art  thou  old,  and  want'ft  experience  ? 
Or  wherefore  doft  abufe  it,  if  thou  haft  it  ? 
For  Ihame  !  in  duty  bend  thy  khee  to  me. 
That  bows  unto  the  grave  with  mickle  age. 

Sal  My  lord,  I  have  confider*d  with  myfelf 
The  title  of  this  moft  renowned  duke ; 
And  in  my  confcience  do  repute  bis  grace 
The  rightful  heir  to  England's  royal  feat. 

A'.  Henry.  Haft  thou  not  fworn  allegiance  unto  me  ? 

Sd.  I  have.  " 

K.  Henry.  Canft  thou  difpenfc  with  heaven  for  fuch 
an  oath  ? 

SaL  It  is  great  fin,  to  fwear  unto  a  fin  j 
But  greater  fin,  to  keep  a  finful  oath. 
Who  can  be  bound  by  any  folemn  vow 
To  do  a  murderous  deed,  to  rob  a  man. 
To  force  a  fpotlefs  virgin's  chaftity, 
'  To  reave  the  orphan  ot  his  patrimony; 
To  wring  the  widow  from  her  cuftom'd  right ; 
And  have  no  other  reafon  for  this  wrong. 
But  that  he  was  bound  by  a  folemn  oath  ? 

^  'Mar.  A  fubtle  traitor  needs  no  fophifter. 

K.  Henry.  Call  Buckingham,  ai»^bid  him  arm  him* 
felf, 

Torh  Call  Buckingham^  and  all  the  friends  thou 
haft, 
I  =am  refolv'd  for  death,  or  dignity. 

Old  Ctif.  The  firft  I  warrant  thee,  if  dre^ajs  Jm)YC 
true. 

fFar.  You  were  beft  go  to  bed,  and  dream  again, 
To  keep  thee  from  the  tempeft  of  the  field. 

Old  Clif.  I  am  refolv'd  to  bear  a  greater' ftorm. 
Than  any  thou  canft  conjure  up  to-day  ; 

A&4 
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And  that  Vl\  yfjAte  upwi  diy  bui^net ', 
Might  I  but  know  thee  b]^  thy  houfe's  badge* 

fTar.  Now  by  my  fatncr'j  badge  9,  old  Nevil's 
creft. 
The  rampant  bear  chained  to  the  ragged  ftaff^ 
This  day  Til  wear  aloft  my  burgonet^ 
(As  on  a  mountain  top  the  cedar  Ihews^ 
That  keeps  his  leaves  in  fpieht  of  any  ftorm) 
Even  to  affright  thee  with  the  view  thereof. 

Old  Clif.  And  from  thy  burgonet  PlI  rend  thy  bear. 
And  tread  it  under  foot  with  all  contempt, 
Defpight  the  bear- ward  that  prote^  the  bear. 

T.  Clif.  And  fo  to  arms,  vidorious  noble  father. 
To  quell  thefe  traitors,  and  their  'complices. 

R.  Plan.  Fie !  charity,  for  ihame !  fpeak  not  in 

For  you  Ihall  mp  with  ^efii  Chrifi  to-night. 

T.  Clif.  Foul  ftig^Euattc  %   that's  more  than  thou 

canft  tell. 
JLFlan.  If  not  in  heaven,  you'll  furely  fup  in  hell. 

[^Exetmt  feverally. 

S   C    E   N  E     II. 

fhe  fieUof  battle  at  Saint  Albans. 

Enter  PFarwick. 

War.  Qifford  of  Cumberland,  *tis  Warwick  calls  ! 
And  if  thou  doft  not  hide  thee  from  the  bear, 

s  hurgomt^']  Is  a  helmti.    Johvson. 

So,  m  the  Martyr' dSeldiiTy  1638: 
4*  »       oow  tyc 

**  Soong  chsums  upon  my  full-Dlum*(^iJy^^^«^^'* 

Steevens. 


mark  of  de£nnityj''a  itigma.    Steeybn8. 

E  c  3  Now 
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Now, — when  the  angry  trumpet  founds  alarnij 
And  dead  mens'  cries  do  fill  the  empty  air,— 
Clifford,  I  fay,  come  forth  and  fight  with  me  ! 
Proud  northern  lord,  ClifTord  of  Cumberland, 
Warwick  is  hoarfe  with  calling  thee  to  arms. 

Enter  Tork, 

How  now,  my  noble  lord  ?  what,  all  a-fopt  ? 

'Jfork.  The  deadly-handed  Clifford  flew  iny  flee4; 
But  match  to  match  I  have  encountered  him. 
And  made  a  prey  for  carriou  kites  and  crows 
Even  of  the  bpnny  bead  he  IqyM  fo  well. 

Enter  Clifford, 

War.  Of  one  or  both  of  us  the  time  is  come. 
Tork.  Hold,  Warwick,  feek  thee  out  fome  other 
chace. 
For  I  myfelf  muft  hunt  this  deer  to  death. 

fVar.  Then,  nobly,  York;  'tis  for  a  crown  thou 
fight'fl.— 
As  I  intend,  Clifford,  to  thrive  to-day, 
Jt  grieyes  my  £ou\  to  Ipave  th^e  unaflail'd. 

\^Exit  fVarwick. 
Clif.  What  fceftthon  ip  me,  York  ?  why  ^oft  thou 

paufe  } 
Tork.  With  thy  brave  bearing  fhould  I  be  in  love, 
But  that  thou  art  fo  fall  mine  enemy, 

CUf^  Nor  fliould  thy  prowefs  want  praile  and  efteerp, 
But  that  'tis  fhcwn  ignobly,  and  in  treafon. 

Tork.  So  let  Jt.help  me  now  againfl:  thy  ft?^ord, 
As  I  in  juftice  and  true  righf  exprefs  it ! 

Clif.  My  foul  and  body:  on  the  adtion  both  !— 
torL  9  A  dreadful  lay  | — addrefs  thee  inftantly. 

[%/&/,  and  Clifford  falls, 

f  Jl  irtadfyl  laj/  /J  A  dfcadfuj  wager ;  a  jtrepiendous  flake. 
*  Johnson. 
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Clif.  La  fin  courome  ks  oeuvresr  '•  [^Dies  *•  • 

Tork.  Thus  war  hath  givei\  thee  peace,  for  thou  art 
^  ftill.  * 

Peace  with  his  foul,  heaven,  if  it  be  thy  will  1    [JBr/^ 

Enter  young  Clifford, 
T.^  Clif,  Shame  and  confufion  !  all  is  on  the  rout' 5 
Fear  frames  difbrder,  and  diforder  wounds 
Where  it  ftiould  guard.     O  war,  thou  fon  of  hell. 
Whom  angry  heavens  do  make  their  minifter. 
Throw  in  the  frozen  bofoms  of  our  part 
Hot  coals  of  vengeance  ! — Let  no  foldier  fly  : 
He,  that  is  truly  dedicate  to  war. 
Hath  no  felf-love  ;  nor  he,  that  loves  himfelV", 
Hath  not  eflentially,  but  by  circumftance. 
The  name  of  valour.— O,  let  the  vile  world  end, 

[Seeing  his  dead  father^ 
^  And  the  premifed  flames  of  the  lau  d^y 
Knit  earth  and  heaven  together  ! 
Now  let  the  general  trun^pet  bjow  bis  bjaft, 
Particularities  and  petty  founds 
To  ceafe  *  !^ Waft  thpu  ordain'd,  dear  father, 

*  La  fin  couronne  Us  oeuvr^s,"]  The  players  read: 

La  fin  ccrraru  ks  eumeneSf    Stcevens. 

♦  Tark  kills  Clifford.']  Our  author  has  here  departed  from  the 
truth  of  hiflory,  a  pra£tipe  not  uncommon  to  him  wh^n  he  does 
his  utmoft  to  )n;a)ce  his  charadlers  confiderable.  This  circum- 
fbnce  however  ferves  to  prepare  the  reader  or  fpedator  for  the 
vengeance  afterwards  taken  by  Clifford's  fon  on  York  and  Rutl^d,^ 

It  is  remarkable,  that  at  the  begmning  of  the  third,  part  of  this  * 
hillorical  play,  the  poet  has  forgot  this  occurrence,  ^d  tfepre  rc- 
prefents  CltiFord's  aeath  as  it  really  happened : 
Lord  Clifford  and  lord  Stafford  all  abreafi 
Charged  our  main  hattk*s  front ;  and  broking  /«,   . 
Were  iy  thefvoords  of  common  foMersJlain*     Percy. 
»  And  thf  frtmtfed flames      "    ]  tremifed^  for  fent  before  their 
time.    The  fenfe  is,  let  the  flames  referved  for  the  lall  day  be 
fent  now.     Warburton- 
^  To  ceafe !]  is  to  fiop^  a  verb  aftive*    So,  inTimon : 

t*  —J be  not  ceas*d 

^*  With  flight  denial  Steevei^s, 

E  c  4  To 
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To  lefc  thy  yputh  in  peace,  and  ^  to  atchieve 

The  filver  livery  of  advifed  age ;(  ^ 

And,  in  thy  reverence,  and  thy  ohair-day?,,  thin 

To  die  in  ruffian  battle*  J— Even  at  this  fight;^ 

My  h^art  is  turned  to  ftone  ?  and,  while  ^is  mine, 

It  fliall  he  ftony.    York  not  Qur  old  men  fpares; 

No  more  will  I  their  bahes  :  tears  virginal 

Shall  be  to  me  even  as  the  dew  to  fire ; 

And  beavjty,  that  the  tyrant  oft  reclaims, 

Bhall  to  my  flaming  wrath  he  oil  and  flax  '. 

Henceforth,  1  will  not  have  tp  do  with  pity  : 

Meet  I  an  mfafttof  the  houfe  of  York^ 

into  as  many  gobbets  will  I  cut  it, 

As  wild  Medea  young  Abfyrtys  did : 

ip  cruelty  will  I  feek  out  my  fan^e. 

Come,  thou  new  ruin  gf  old  Clifford's  houfe ; 

[Taking  up  the  kdj/^ 
As  did  iEncas  qld  Anchifes  bear. 
So  bear  I  thee  upon  'my  manly  Ihoulders  ' ; 
iBut  then  uSEneas  bare  a  living  load, 
.  Nothing  fo  heavy  as  Aefe  woes  of  mine,        [^ExiW 

7  ■■  to  atchieme]  Js,  to  obtain.    Johnsqv. 

•  to  myfiaming  vorhib  he  oilandJlax.'\  So,  ih  Hajidet; 
To  flaming  youth  let  virtue  be  as  wax,         ' 

And  melt  in  her  own  fire.    Steeven^, 

•  The  quarto  copy  has  thefe  lines  : 

Even  fo  will  I.— But  ftay,  here's  one  of  them, 
To  whom  my  foul  hath  fworn  immortal  hate, 
JS^r/fr  Richard^  and  then  Clifford  lays  down  his  father^  fights  A/ffl, 
and  Richard  files  away  again. 
Out,  crook-backed  villain,  get  thee  from  my  fight ! 
But  I  will  after  thee,  and  once  again 
(When  I  have  borne  my  father  to  his  tent) 
1*11  vrj  my  fortune  better  with  thee  yetw 

[Exit  young  Clifford  nmth  his  father. 

'    .  ^TEEYENS. 


BMter 
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JEnkr  Richard  Plantagenet  and  Somerfet,  to  fights 

R,  Plan.  *  So>  lie  thou  there ;—     [Somerfet  is  killed. 
For,  underneath  an  ale-houfe*  paltry  fign. 
The  Caftle  in  iaint  Albans,  Sdnierfet 
Hath  made  the  wizard  *  famous  in  his  deatln,**^ 
Sword,  Ijiold  thy  temper ;  heart,  be  wrathful  Itill : 
Priefts  pray  for  enf^tnies,  but  princes  kill*        [Exiu 

fight.    Excurjums.    Enttr  king  Henry ^  and  queen  Mar^ 
ptrtf,  mdoikers. 

^  Mar.  Away,  my  lord,  you  are  ilaw ;  for  fhame^ 
away ! 


So.  Uetbouihitei^ 


F^^  underrwub  an  alfboufe*  paltry  fgn^ 

The  Ca^Je  in  faint  Aikmsy  Somerfet 

Hath  modi  tie  nwm^ttd  famous'^^'] 
The  particle  y^r  in  the  fecond  line  feems  to  be  u&d  without  any* 
very  aprarent  inference*    We  might  read : 

Fallen  undimedth  an  ale-houfe* pdtry  Jtgn^  &c* 
•Yet  the  alteration  is  not  neceffaiy;  for  the  eld  readiag  isfenfi^ 
i^ough  obfcurer    JttififsoN, 

Tnit$  the  paj^uje  flands  in  the  quatto : 

Rich.  So  lie  thou  there,  and  tumble  in  thy  blood  \ 

What's  here  ?  the  fi^  of  the  Caftle  ? 

Then  the  prophecy  is  come  to  pafs  ; 

For  Somenet  was  forewamed  of  caflles. 

The  which  he  always  did  obferve ;  and  now^ 

Behold,  Under  a  pahiy  ale-houfe  fign. 

The  Cafile  in  &int  Albans^  Son^erfet 

Hath  m^e  the  wizard  famous  by  his  death. 

*  faptpMS  iff  its  death.    ■        1  The  death  of  Somerftt* 

Jiere  accomplilhes  th^  «auiyocal  prodla|on  given  by  Tourdaitr^ 
the  witch,  concettiii$|r  litis  duke ;  which  we  met  with  at  tl^ 
(lofe  of  the  firft  a6l  of  this  play ; 

Lethimjbun  caille3 :  ^ 

S^erJbaUbeheupon  the  fandy  plains^ 

Joan  njohere  c^lei,  mounted,  ^and. 
f^e,  the  reprefetitatiO]!  of  a  cajlk^  mottnt^  f(?r  a^^^ 

K^Hentyi 
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jfiT.  Henry.  Can  weout-run  the  heavens ?  good^ar- 

garet,  ftay. 
^  Mar.  What  are  you  made  of?  you'll  nor  fight, 
nor  fly :  -' 

Now  is  it  manhood,  wifdom,  and  defence,' 
To  give  the  enemy  way  ;  and  to  fecure  us 
By  what  we  can,  which  can  no  more  but.  fly. 

■  .    .  :    .    ,  "  [^Jlarumafar  off.- 

If  you  be  ta*en,  we  then  fliould  fee  the  bottom      - 
Of  all  our  fortunes :  but  if  we  haply  fcape, 
(As  well  we  may,  Jf  not  through  ycJur  negleS) 
We  fliall  to  London  get-;  where  you  are  lov'd; 
And  where  this  breach,  now  in  our  fortunes  made. 
May  readily  be  ftopp'd;  —  ^ 

Enter  young  Clifford. 

Clif.  But  that  my  hearths  on  future  mifchieffet, 
I  would  fpeak  blafpbemy  ere  bid  you  fly ; 
But  fly  you  muft ;  uncurable  difcomfit 
Reigns  in  the  hearts  of  allour  prefent  parts  '• 
Away,  for  your  Relief !  and  we  will  live  . 
To  lee  their  day,  and  them  our  fortune  give : 
Away,  my  lord,  .^way  \  [ExeufH, 

§  C  E  N  E    III. 

Akrum.     Retreat.     Enter  Torky   Richard  PlantdgeneU 
IVarwick^  and  Soldiers^  wiib  drum  and  colours. 

Tork.  Of  Salifbury,  who  can  report  of  him  j 
That, winter  lion,  who,  in  rage,  forgets 
Aged  contufions  and  all  *  bruJh  of  time  j  , 

3  —^41// i^^r/r^/^/r^  parts.]  Should  we  not  read  ?—/tfrifjf. 

■      Tyrwhitt. 
♦  ^.^hrujkof  time',)  Read  3r»j/^  of' time.     War  bur  ton. 
The  Brujb  0/  time,,  is  the  gradual  detrition -of  time,     Th?  ql4 
rea^ibg  I  lujppofe  to  be  the  tfufc'bhcf.     So,  iii  Timon:  - 
V   i«  „.      ^       ong  winter*s  6rujh.^^    SrEeveNSt 

And 
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And,  like  a^  gallant  in  the  brow  of  youth. 
Repairs  him  with  occafion  ?  this  happy  day 
Is  not  itfclf,  nor.  have  we  won  one  root. 
If  Salifbury  be  loft. 

R.  Plan.  My  noble  father, 
Three  times  to  day  I  holp  him  to  his  horfe, 
.*  Three  times  beftrid  him ;  thrice  I  led  him  off, 
Perfuaded  him  from  any  further  adt : 
But  ftill,  where  danger  was,  ftill  there  I  met  him ; 
And  like  rich  hangings  in  a  homely  hoyfe. 
So  was  his  will  in  his  old  feeble  body. 
But,  noble  as  he  is,  look  where  he  comes. 

Enter  Salifbury. 

Sal,  Now,  by  my  fword,  well  haft  thou  fought  to- 
day; 
By  the  mafs,  fo  did  we  all. — I  thank  you,  Richard ; 
God  knows,  how  long  it  is  I  have  to  live ; 
And  it  hath  pleas'd  him,  that  three  times  to-day 
You  have  defended  me  from  imminent  death.— 
Well,  lords,  we  have  not  got  that  which  we  have  ; 
*'Tis  not  enough  our  foes  are  this  time  fled. 
Being  oppofites  of  fuch  repairing  nature. 

Tork.  I  know,  our  fafety  is  to  follow  them  j 
For,  as  I  hear,  the  king  is  fled  to  London, 
To  call  a  prefent  court  of  parliament. 
Let  us  purfue  him,  ere  the  writs  go  forth  :— 

'  — — ^tf//tf«/  in  the  hrow  of  youth  ^  The  hro^M  of  youth  is  an 
expreifion  not  very  cafily  explained.  I  read  the  hliyw  of  youth ; 
|he  bloiTonii  the  Spring.    Johnson. 

The  Irovj  oi youth ^  is  the  height  of  youth^  as  the  hrovi  of  a 
Jiill  is  its  fununit.    So,  in  OtfjeUo  : 

**  the  head  taxd front  of  my  offending.'* 

^gain,  Vfi K.John: 

.    ♦'  Why  here  walk  I  in  the  black  hro^\)  of  night.'* 

Steevens. 
•  Three  times  heflrid  him;'"''^']  That  is,  Three  times  I  faw 
him  fallen,  and,  ftridmg  over  him,  defended  him  till  he  reco« 
ycred.    JohksoNi  ♦ 

'  What 
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What  fays  lord  Warwick,  ifaall  we  after  them  ? 

War.  After  them!  iiayj  befofre  them,  if  we  can. 
Now  by  my  hand,  lords,  'twas^a  glorious  di^: 
Saint  Alban's  battle,  won  by  famous  York, 
Shall  be  eternized  in  all  age  to  corne.^- 
Sound,  drums  and  trumpets  ;«-«i-and  to  London  all  : 
And  more  fuch  days  as  thefe  ta  us  befall !    \Exzmu 


HENRY 
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TcrAmg 
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Pcrfons  Reprefqntcd. 

King  Henry  the  Sixth. 
Edward,  Prince  of  fTales^  hisfon» 
Duke  of  Somerfet,  "\ 

Earl  of  Northumberland,  I 

Earl  of  Weftmoreland,      I 
Lord  ClifFord,  J 

Richard,  Duke  of  York. 
Edward,  earl  of  March^  afterwards  iingA 
George,  Duke  of  Clarence,  I    ,.   - 

-Richard,  Duke  of  Glocefter,  f  ^'^-'^^^• 

Ediriuiid,  E.  of  Rutland,  J 

Duke  of  Norfolk, 
Marquis  of  Montague, 
Earl  of  Warwick, 
Earl  of  Salifbury, 
Earl  of  Pembroke, 
Lord  Haftings,  I 

Lord  Stafford,  J       . 

Lord  Rivers,  brother  to  the  lady  Gray. 
Sir  John  Montgomery,  lieutenant  of  the  Tower* 
JS^ayor  of  Torky  Sir  John  Somerville. 
Humphrey,  and  Sinklo,  two  hmtfmen. 
Lewis  XL  king  of  France. 

Queen  Margaret.     Bona,  ftfter  to  the  French  king* 
Lady  Gray,  afterwards  queen  to  Edward  IF. 

Soldiers  and  other  Attendants  on  K.  Henry  and  K.  Edward, 
&c. 

In  part  of  the  third  oB^  the  Scene  is  laid  in  France; 
during  all  the  reft  of  the  play^  in  England. 


of  the  duke  of  lork's  partf. 
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'THIRD    PAR  T    O  F 

K  I  N  G    H  ENRY    Vr. 

A   G  .T      I.       S  C  E  N  E     I. 

'     I. 

London.     The  Parliament  Houfe. 

Alarum.  ^  .  Enter  duke  of  Tork,  Edward j  Richard^  Nor- 
folky  Montague,  fVarwicky  and  others,  with  white 
rofes  i^n  their  hats. 

War.  *  I  wonder,  how  the  king  efcap'd  our  hands, 
Tork.  While  we  purfu'd  the  horfemen  of  the  north. 

He 

»  Third  ?art^'\  Firift  printed  under  the  title  of  The  true  Tra" 
ge^  of  Richard  Duke  of  Tork^  and  the  good  King  Henry  the  Sixth ; 
'  «r,  The  Second  Part  of  the  Contention  hefiheen  Tork  and  Lanceifier, 
i6oo.    Pope. 

Tljird  Part  of  King  Henry  ri.]  The  a^^ion  of  this  pUy 
(which  was  at  firft  printed  under  this  title.  The  true  Traged/  of 
Richard  Duke  of  Torky  and  the  good  Kin^  Henry  the  Sixth  ;  or^ 
T7je  Second  Part  of  the  Contention  of  Tork  and  Lancafter)  opens 
juil  after  the  firft  battle  at  Saint  Albans,  wherein  the  York  fadion 
carried  the  day  5  and  clofes  with  the  murder  of  king  Henry  VI. 
and  the  birth  of  prince  Edward,  afterwards  king  E^ard  V.  So 
that  this  hiflory  takes  in  the  fpace  of  fidl  fixteen  years. 

<  Theobald. 
The  prefent  hiftorical  drama  was  altered  by  Crowne,  and  l^rought 
on  the  ilage  in  the  year  1680,  under  the  title  of  The  Miferies  of 
Civil  War,  Surely  the  works  of  Shakefpeare  could  have  been 
little  read  at  that  period ;  for  Crowne  in  his  prologue,  declares 
the  play  to  be  entirely  his  own  compofition : 

**  For  bjf  his  feeble  (kill  *tis  built  alone, 
"  The  .divine  Shakefpeare  did  not  lay  onejlone,'*^ 
whereas  the  veiy  firfl  fcene  is  that  of  Jack  Cade  coped  almoft 
verbatim  from  the  fecond  part  of  K.  Hen:  VI.  and  feveral  others 
-  from  this  third  part,  with  as  little  variation.     Steevens. 

»  I  won* 
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He  flUy  ftole  away,  ;jnd  left  his  men  t 
Whereat  the  great  lord  of  Northumberland^ 
Whofe  warlike  ears  could  never  brook  retreat^ 
Chear'd  up  the  drooping  army ;  and  himfelf, 
•Lord  Clifford,  and  lord  Stafford,  all  a-brcaft. 
Charged  our  main  battle's  front,  and,  breaking  iiij 
Were  by  the  fword*  of  con^mon  foldkrs  llain. 

Edw.  Lord  Stafford's  father,  duke  of  Buckingham^ 
Is  either  flain,  or  wounded  dangeroufly  2 
I  cleft  his  beaver  with  a  downright  blow  ; 
That  this  is  true,  father,  behold  his  blood. 

[Shetufing  his  bhoKfyJworl 

MmnL  And,  brother,  here's  the  earl  Of  Wiltlhire's 
blopd,  {To  Warwick f  Jhewing  hist 

Whom  I  encountered  as  the  battles  join'd^ 

Rich.  Speak  thou  for  me^  and  tell  them  what  I 
did. 
[Thrcytving  dawn  the  duke  of  Somerfefs  heal 

Tork^  Richard  hath  beft  deferv'd  of  all  my  fons.— ^ 
Is  your  grace  dead,  my  lord  of  Somerfet  f 

iVbr/I  Sugh  hope.iave  all  the  line  of  John  of 
Gaunt ! 

Rich.  Thus  do  I  hope  to  ihake  king  Heiiry's  head- 

ff^ar.  And  fo  do  I.^— Viftorious  princfe  df  York^ 
Before  I  fee  thee  feated  in  that  throne 
Which  now  the  houfe  of  Lancafter  ufurps, 
I  vow  by  heaven,  thefe  eyes  (hall  never  cIofe# 
This  is  the  palace  of  the  fearful  king, 
And  this  the.  regal  feat :  poffefs  it,  York ; 
For  this  is  thine,  and  not  king  Henry's  heirs^ 

Tbrk.  Affift  me  then,  fweet  Warwick^  and  I  will} 
For  hither  are  we  broken  in  by  force. 

Norf.  We'U-allaflifl:  you ;  he,  that  flies,  ihall-dic- 

*  I  wonder  howdn  ilng-^l^  This  i>lay  is  only  divided  fromthtf 
former  for  the  conveaieace  of  exhibition ;  for  the  feries  0/  a£Hoa 
is  continued  without  interruption,  nor  are  any  two  fcenes  of  any 
play  more  clofely  conae6ted  than  the  firft  fcene  of  this  play  urith 
fhe  lad  of  the  former.    Johnson. 

Tork. 
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Tbrk.  Thanks,  gentle  Norfolk.— Stay  by  me,  my 
lords ;— — 
And,  foldiers,  ftay,  and  lodge  by  me  this  night. 

fFar.  And,  when  the  king  comes,  offer  him  no 
violence, 
Unlefs  he  feek  to  put  us  out  by  force. 

Tori.  The  queen,  this  day,  here  holds  her  parlia- 
ment; 
But  little  thinks,  we  fliall  be  of  her  council : 
By  words,  or  blows,  here  let  us  win  our  right, 

Hich.  Arm'd  as  we  are,  let's  ftay  within  this  houfe. 

fFar.  The  bloody  parliament  Ihall  this  be  call'd, 
Ui^fs  Plantagehet,  duke  of  York,  be  king ; 
And  bafliful  Henry  deposed,  %hofe  cowardice 
Hath  made  us  by-words  to  our  enemies. 

Tark.  Then  leave  m^e  not,  my  lords ;  be  refolute  ; 
I  mean  to  take  poffefEpn  of  my  right. 

ff^ar.  Neither  the  king,  nor  he  that  loves  him  beft. 
The  proudeft  he  that  holds  up  Lancafter, 
Dares  ftir  a  wing,  '  if  Warwick  ihake  his  bells. 
Til  plant  Plantagenet,  root  him  up  who  dares  :— 
Refolvethee,  Richard;  claim  the  Englilh  crown. 
[^fVarwick  leads  Tb/k  to  the  throne^  who  feats  himfelf. 

Enter  king  Henry ^  Clifford^  Northumberland^  Wefimore- 
landy  Exeter y  and  others^  at  the  further  end  of  the 
ftage.  • 

K.  Henry.  My  lords,  look  where  the  fturdy  rebel 
fits. 
Even  in  the  chair  of  ftate  !  belike,  he  means, 
<Baek'd  by  the  power  of  Warwick^  that  falfc  peer) 
To  afpire  unto  the  crown,  and  reign  as  king. — 
Earl  of  Northumberland,  he  flew  thy  father  ;— 

3  if  Warwick  JhaJu  his  iells.']  The  alliifion  i8  to  falconry. 

The  hawks  had  foroetimc«  little  bells  hung  upon  them,  perhaps 
to  dan  the  birds ;  that  is,  to  fright  them  ftomrifing^  Johnsoh. 

Vol.  VI.  Ff  And 
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And  thine^  lord  Clifford.;  and  you  both  vo*'d  re- 
venge 
On  hhn,  his  fons,  his  favourites,  and  his  friends. 
North.  If  I  be  not,  heavens,  be  reveng*d  on  me  f 
C^f.  The  hope  thereof  makes  Clifford  mourn  in 

fteel. 
Wejt.  What,  Ihall  we  fuffer  this  ?  let's  pluck  him 
down  : 
My  heart  for  anger  burns,  I  cannot  brook  it. 
K.  Henry.  Be  patient,  gentle  earl  of  Weftmoreland* 
Clif.  Patience  is  for  poltroons,  and  fuch  as  he : 
iHEe  durft  not  fit  there,  had  your  father  liv*d. 
My  gracious  lord,  here  in  .the  parliament 
Let  us  affail  the  family  of  York, 

North.  Well  haft  thou  fpoken„  Goufin  ;  be  it  fa* 
K.  Henry.  Ah,  know  you  not,  the  city  favours 
them. 
And  they  have  troops  of  foldiers  at  their  beck  ? 
Exe.  But,  when  the  duke  is  flain,  they'll  quicklyfly* 
K  Henry.  Far  be  it  from  the  thoughts  of  Henry's 
heart. 
To  make  a  ihambles  of  the  parliament  houfe ! 
Coufin  of  Exeter,  frowns,  words^  and  threats, 
Shall  be  the  war  that  Henry  means  to  ufe.— 

.  ^  [fth^  usance  to  the  duk^ 

Thou  fadiousduke  of  York,  defcend  my  throne. 
And  kneel  for  grace  and  mercy  at  my  feet ; 
I  am  thy  fpvereign* 
-  Tork.  Thou  art  deceived,  I  am  thine. 
Exe.  For  Ihame,  come  down ;  he  made  thee  duke 
ofYork- 
{^^f^rk0  'Twas  my  inheritance,  as  the  kingdom  is*. 
Exe.  Thy  father  was  a  traitor  to  the  crown, 
^ar.  Exeter,  thou  art  a  traitor  to  the  crown, 
In  following  this  ufurping  Henry. 

4  — ^--oj  ihe  kifi^dom  Is.  ]  Thus  the  qiiaito  i'6oo,  ahd  ttae With^ 
rQut  date^    The  fcho  erjroneoafiy  cea<i3 : 

■"  ■■^"ftg  the  earldom  was^    Steevens, 
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t^.  Whom  flionld  he  follow,  but  his  natural  king  ? 

fTar.  True,  Clilford ;  and  that's  Richard,  duke  of 
York. 

K.  Henry.  And  Ihall  I  ftand,  and  thou  fit  in  my 
.  thrbiic? 

TorL  It  muft  and  ihall  be  fo.— Con  tent  thy  felf. 

fVar^  Be  duke  of  Lancafter,  let  him  be  king. 

fFeJi.  He  is  both  king  and  duke  of  Lancafter; 
And  that  the  lord  of  Weftmoreland  ftiall  maintain. 

fTar.  And  Warwick  Ihall  difprove  it.    You  forget^ 
That  we  are  thofe,  which  chas  d  you  from  the  field. 
And  flew  your  fathers,  and  with  colours  fpread 
March'd  through  the  city  to  the  palace-gates, 

North.  No,  Warwick,  I  remember  it  to  my  grief; 
And,  by  his  foul,  thou  and  thy  houfe  ihall  rue  it.   . 

ffTft.  Plantagenet,  of  thee,  and  thefe  thy  fons. 
Thy  kinfmen,  and  thy  friends,  Til  have  more  lives. 
Than  drops  of  blood  were  in  my  father's  veiiis. 

Clif.  .Urge  it  no  more  ;  leil  that,  inilead  of  words^ 
I  fend  thee,  Warwick,'  fuch  a  meiTenger, 
As  ihall  revenge  his  death,  before  I  ftir. 

fTar.  Poor  Clifford  !   how  I  fcorn  his  worthleft 
threats  ! 

Tork.  Will  you,  we  ihew  our  title  to  the  crown  ? 
If  not,  .our  fwords  ihall  plead  it  in  the  field. 

K.  Henry.  What  title  haft  thou,   traitor,  to  the 
crown  ? 
Thy  father  was,  as  thou  art,  duke  of  York ; 
Thy  grandfather,  Roger  Mortimer,  earl  of  March  ; 

*  I  am  the  fon  of  Henry  the  fifth. 

Who  made  the  Dauphin  and  the  French  to  ftoop^ 
And  feiz'd  upon  their  towns  and  provinces. 

•  IVar.  Talk  not  of  France,  fith  thou  haft  loft  it  alU 
K.  Henry.  The  lord  protestor  loft  it,  and  not  I ; 

^  I  am  the/on  of  Hemy  the  Fifth^l  The  military  reputatidn  of 
Hei;«y  the  fifth  is  the  fole  fupport  of  his  fon.  The.  name  of 
Henxy  tHe  FiftKi(U.Qperfe4  the  foUoMreii  of  Ci4««    Johnson-. 

F  f  2  When 
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When  I  was  crown'd,  I  was  but  nine  months  old. 

Rick  You  are  old  enough  now,  and  yet,  methinks^ 
you  lofe  :— — 
Father,  tear  the  crown  from  the  ufurper's  head. 

Edw.  Sweet  father,  do  fo ;  fet  it  on  yout  head. 

Mmt.  Good  brother,  as  thou  lov'ft  and  honour'f!: 
arms. 
Let's  fight  it  out,  and  not  fland  cavilling  thus* 

Rich.  Sound  drums  and  trumpets^  and  the  king  will 
fly. 

Tbrk,  Sons,  peace ! 

K.  Henry.  Peace  thou  !  and  give  king  Henry  leave 
to  fpeak. 

fTar.  Plantagenet   Ihall  fpeak  firft  : — hear  him, 
lords ; 
And  be  you  filent  and  attentive  too. 
For  he,  that  interupts  him,  Ihall  not  live. 

K.Henry.  Think*ft  thou,  that  I  will  leave  my  kingly 
throne. 
Wherein  my  grandfire,  and  my  father,  fat  ? 
No  :  firft  Ihall  war  unpeople  this  my  realm ;     . 
Ay,  and  their  colours — often  borne  in  France ; 
And  now  in  England,  to  our  heart's  great  forrbw,— 
Shall  be  my  winding-flieet.— Why  faint  you,  lords  ? 
My  title's  good,  and  better  far  than  his, 

M^ar.  But  prove  it,  Henry,  and  thou  Ihalt  be  king. 

jRT.  Henry.  Henry  the  fourth  by  conqueft  got  the 
crown. 

York.  'Twas  by  rebellion  againft  his  king, 

K.  Henry.  1  know  not  what  to  fay  ;  my  title's  weak« 
Tell  me,  may  not  a  king  adopt  an  heir  ? 

ror)&.  What  then  ? 

K.  Henry.  An  if  he  may,  then  am  I  lawful  king : 
For  Richard,  in  the  view  of  many  lords, 
Refign*d  the  crown  to  Henry  the  fourth  ; 
Whofe  heir  my  father  was,  and  I  am  his. 
.    Tork.  He  rofe  againft  him,  being  his  fovereign. 
And  made  Jbim  to  refign  the  crown  perforce. 
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War.  Siappofe,  my  lords,  he  did  it  unconftrain'd, 
•  Think  you,  'twere  prejudicial  to  the  crown  ? 

Ex€.  No ;  for  he  could  not  fo  refign  his  crown. 
But  that  the  next  heir  ihould  fucceed  and  reign. 

K.  Henry.  Art  thou  againft  us,  duke  of  Exeter  ? 

Exe.  His  is  the  right;  and  therefore  pardon  me.  ' 

Tork.  Why  whifper  you,  my  lords,  and  anfwer 
not  ? 

Exe.  My  confcience  tells  me,  he  is  lawful  king. 

K*  Henry.  All  will  revolt  from  me,   and  turn  to 
him. 

North.  Plantagenet,  for  all  the  claim  thou  lay'ft. 
Think  not,  that  Henry  fliall  be  fo  deposed. 

fVar.  Depos'd  he  fliall  be,  in  defpight  of  all. 

North.  Thou  art  deceived  :  'tis  not  thy  fouthern 
power. 
Of  Effex,  Norfolk,  Suffolk,  nor  of  Kent,— 
Which  makes  thee  thus  prefumptuous  and  proud,r-^ 
Can  fet  the  duke  up,  in  defpight  of  me. 

Clif.  King  Henry,  be  thy  title  right  or  wrong. 
Lord  Clifford  vows  to  fight  in  thy  defence : 
May  that  ground  gape,  and  fwallow  me  alive. 
Where  I  fliall  kneel  to  him  that  flew  my  father  ! 

K.  Henry.  O  Clifford,  how  thy  words^  revive  my 
heart ! 

Tork.  Henry  of  Lancafter,  refi^  thy  crown  :-^ 
What  mutter  you,  or  what  confpire  you,  lords  ? 

War.  Do  right  unto  this  princely  duke  of  York  ; 
Or  I  will  fill  the  houfe  with  armed  men, 

•  Think  you  J  *iw€re  prejudicial  to  the  crevmf]  The  phrafe /r/- 
judicial  to  the  crovju.  if  it  be  rights  muft  meani  detrimental  to 
the  general  rights  or  hereditary  royalty  ;  but  I  rather  think  that 
the  tranfcriber's  eye  caught  crown  from  the  line  below,  and  that 
we  ihould  read  fr^udicitSto  his  fon,  to  his  next  heir.    Johnsor. 

Dr.  Percy  obfenres  on  Dr.  Johnfon's  note,  that  /on  could  not 
have  been  the  right  word,  as  Richard  the  lid.  had  no  iiTue ;  and 
our  author  would  hardly  have  ufed  it  (imply  for  heirgeneralx  Pre-* 
judicifil  to  the  crown^  is  right,—* /.e.  to  the  prerogative  of  the 
crown,    SxEEVENSt 

F  f  3  Apd 
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And,  o'er  the  chair  of  ftate,  where  «ow  he  fits^ 
Write  up  his  title  with  ufutping  blo9d. 

\HeJtamprand  the  jbUkrs^jeW'  ^emfeivef^, 

K.  Henry.  My  lord  of  Warwick^  hear  me  but  on« 

word ; ^ 

Let  me,  for  this  my  Ufe-timej,  reign  as  king, 

Tork*  Confirm  the  crown  to  me,  and  to  mine  heirs. 
And  thou  flialt  reign  in  quiet  while  thou  liv^ 

K*  fiemy.  I  am  content :  Richard  Plantagen^t, 
Enjoy  the  kingdom  ajfter  my  deceafe. 

Clif*  What  wrong  is  thi§  unto  the  prince  your  fon  ? 

War.  What  good  is  this  to  England,  and  himfcif  .^ 

U^^Jl.  Bafe,  tearful;!  and  defpairing  Henry ! 

Clif.  How  hafl  thou,  injured  both  thyfelf  and  us.^ 

iVell.  I  cannot  ftay  to  hear  thefe  articles. 

North,  Nor  h 

Clif.  Come,  coufin,  let's  go  tell  the  queen  thefe  news, 

PFefi.  Farewel,  faint-hearted  and  degenerate  king. 
In  whofe  cold  blopd  no  fpark  of  hpnour  bides. 

North.  Be  thou  a  prey  unto  the  houfe  of  Yotk^^ 
And  die  in  bands  for  this  unmanly  deed  ! 

Clif.  In  dreadful  war  may'ft  tjiou  be  overcome  \ 
Or  live  in  peace,  abandon'd,  and  defpis'd  ! 

Exetmt  Northumberland^  Cliffbrd,  and  fVeftmorelandy 

War.  Turn  this  way,  Henry,  and  regard  them  not, 

Exe^  ^  They  feek  revenge,  and  therefore  will  not 
yield. 

if.  Henry.  Ah,  Exeter  1 

War.  Why  ihould  you  figh,  my  lord  ? 

ir.  tienry.  Not  for  myfelf,  lord  VVarwick,  but  my 
fon. 
Whom  I  unpaturally  Iball  difinheri^ 
But,  be  it  as  it  may  :— I  here  entail 
The  crown  to  thee,  and  to  thine  hpirs  for  ever; 

'  Thi^  feek  renren^ey — ]  They  go  away,  not  becaufe  they  doobt 
ihe  jufticc  of  this  det^ertninaitioni  but  becaufe  they  have  bcca 
concl\»€rcd,  and  feek  to  be  reve»ged.  They  arc  not  influenced 
by  principle,  but  paffion.    Johnson,  -:  '," 

'   '  Condi- 
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ConditionaUy,  that  here  thou  take  an  oath 
To  6eafe  this  civil  war,  and,  whilft  I  live. 
To  honour  me  as  thy  king  and  fovereign  ;  and 
Neither  by  treafon,  nor  hoftility. 
To  feek  to  put  me  down,  and  reign  thyfelf. 

lirk.  This  oath  I  willingly  take,  and  will  perform, 
fVar.  Long  live  king  Henry  ! — Plantagenet,  em; 

brace  hiifa* 
K.  Hemy.  And  long  live  thou,  and  thefc  thy  for- 
ward fons ! 
Tori.  Now  York  and  Lancafter  are  reconcird. 
Exe*  Accurs'd  be  he,  that  feeks  to  make  them  foes  ? 

\^Here  the  hrds  come  forward. 
Tork^  Farewell,  my  gracious  lord ;  I'll  to  my  caftle. 
War.  And  Y\\  keep  London  with  my  foldiers. 
Norf.  And  I  to  Norfolk,  with  my  followers. 
Mont.  And  I  unto  the  fea>  from  whence  I  came. 
{^Exeunt  Tbrk,  and  his  Jons,  Warwick ,  Norfolk, 
and  Montague. 
K.  Henry.  And  I,  with  grief  and  forrow,  to   the 
court. 

Enter  the  ^een,  and  Prince. 

Exe.  Here  comes  the  jqueen^  whofe  looks  bewray 
her  anger : 
I'll  fteal  away. 

K.  Henry.  Exeter,  fo  will  I.  [Gving. 

^een.  Nay,  go  not  from  me ;  I  will  follow  thee. 

K.  Henry.  Be  patient,  gentle  queen,  and  I  willftay. 

^ueen.  Who  can  be  patient  in  fuch  extremes  ? 
Ah,  wretched  man !  'would  I  had  died  a  maid. 
And  never  fecn  thee,  never  borne  thee  fon. 
Seeing  thou  haft  prov'd  fo  unnatural  a  father! 
Hath  he  deferv'd  to  lofe  his  birth-right  thus  ? 
Hadft  thou  but  lov'd  him  half  fo  well  as  I ; 
Or  felt  that  pain  which  I  did  for  him  once ; 
Or  nouriih'd  him,  as  I  did  with  my  blqod  j 

F  f  4  Thou 
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Thou  wouldft  have  left  thy  deareft  heart-blood  there, 
Rather  than  made  that  favage  duke  thine  heir. 
And  difinherited  thine  only  fon. 

Prince-  Father,  you  cannot  difinherit  me  ; 
If  you  be  king,  why  Ihould  not  I  fucceed  ? 

K^  Henry.  Pardqn  me,   Margatet ;— pardon  me, 
'    fweet  fon  ;■— 
The  earl  of  Warwick,  and  the  duke,  enforced  mc. 

^en.  Enforced  thee !    art  thou  king,    and  wilt 
be  forc'd  ? 
I  ihame  to  hear  thee  fpeak.     Ah,  timorous  wretch ! 
Thou  haft  undone  thyfelf,  thy  fon,  and  me  ; 
And  given  unto  the  houfe  of  York  fuch  head. 
As  thou  ihalt  reign  but  by  their  fufFerance, 
To  entail  him  and  his  heirs  unto  the  crown, 
'  What  is  it,  but  to  make  thy  fepulchre. 
And  creep  into  it  far  before  thy  time? 
Warwick  is  chancellor,  and  the  lord  of  Calais; 
Stern  Faulconbridge  commands  the  narrow  feas } 
The  duke  is  made  protedlor  of  the  realm ; 
And  yet  Ihalt  thou  be  fafe  ?  fuch  faf^ty  finds 
The  trembling  lamb,  environed  with  wolves. 
Had  I  been  there,  which  am  a  filly  woman, 
The  foldiers  Ihould  have  tofs'd  me  on  their  pikeS| 
Before  I  would  have  granted  to  that  aft. 
But  thou  preferr'ft  thy  life  before  thine  honour  ; 
And,  feeing  thou  doft,  I  here  divorce  myfelf, 
Both  from  thy  table,  Henry,  and  thy  bed;| 
Until  that  afl:  of  parliament  be  repeard, 
Whereby  my  fon  is  difinherited* 
The  northern  lords,  that  have  forfworn  thy  colourS| 
Will  follow  mine,  if  once  they  fee  them  fpread : 
And  fpread  they  Ihall  be ;  to  thy  foul  difgrace^  ' 
And  utter  ruin  of  the  houfe  of  Yor|Ct 

•  What  is  it^  iut  m  make  th^Jepukhre^^  The  queen'a  reproach 
is  founded  on  a  poiition  long  received  among  politicians,  that 
the  lois  pf  a  king's  j>owcr  i^  foon  ifoUpwed  by  wfs  pf  life, 

JoHNsoy* 
*  Thus. 
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Thus  do  I  leave  thee  : — Come,  fon,  let's  away ; 
Our  army's  ready ;  come,  well  after  them* 
K.  Henry.  Stay,  gentle  Margaret,  and  hear  me  fpeak. 
^en.  Thou  haft  fpoke  too  much  already ;  get 

.thee  gone. 
K.  Hmy.  Gentle  fon  Edward,  thou  wilt  ftay  with 

me?  '      ^ 

^een.  Ay,  to  be  murder'd  by  his  enemies. 
Frince.  When  I  return  with  viAory  from  the  field, 
I'll  fee  your  grace  :  'till  then,  Fll  follow  her. 
^ueen.  Come,  fon,  away ;  we  may  not  linger  thus. 

^Exeunt  ^eeftj  and  Prince. 
K.  Henry.  Poor  queen !  how  love  to  me,  and  to 
her  fon. 
Hath  made  her  break  out  into  terms  of  rage  ! 
Revene'd  may  flie  be  on  that  hateful  duke  ; 
•  Whole  haughty  fpirit,  winged  with  defire. 

Will 

•  JThd/e  haughty  J^hitf  winged  with  defire^ 
Will  coft  mf^0's^fM^  and,  like  dn  empty  ea^le^ 
Tire  on  thejkjh       ■         ]  Read  c^afi^  i.e.  hover  over  it* 

War  BURTON. 
The  word  which  Dr.  Warburton  would  introduce,  appear^  to 
Tiolate  the  metaphor,  nor  is  /#  coajl  u(ed  as  a  term  of  falconry  in 
any  of  die  books  ptofe&dly  written  on  that  fubjed.  To  coajl 
is  a  fea-faring  exprefSon,  and  means  to  keep  along  (bore.  We 
may,  however,  maintain  the  intep;rity  of  the  figure,  by  infert- 
ing  the  word  cote^  which  is  ufed  m  Hamlet^  and  in  a  fenfe  con- 
venient enough  on  this  occafion : 

*♦  We  c^/a/ them  on  the  way.*' 
To  cote  is  to  come  up  with,  to  overtake. 

So,  in  The  Return  from  Panu^ffus,  a  comedy,  1606 : 

♦*  many,  we  prefently  iv//^and  outftript  them.** 

Yet  I  am  not  certain,  that  to  coafi  b  a  fea*faring  expreffion 
only.    It  is  ufed  in  the  following  inflance  to  denote  fpeed : 
^^  And  all  in  hafte  (he  coafieth  to  the  cry." 

'*  Shakefpeare's  Fenm  and  Ad^nU. 

Again,  in  the  Lqjfal  SuhjeH^  by  B.  and  Fletcher : 
**  Take  you  thofe  horJe,  and  eoafi  them.'* 
Again,  in  The  Maid  of  the  Milij  by  the  fame  autfaon,  two  ^p|^- 
i}emen  are  entering,  and  a  lady  aiks : 

f  <  ■         who  are  thofe  that  coafi  U9  V* 

Mr. 
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Will  coaft  my  crown,  and^  like  an  empty  eagle, 
Tire  on  the  flclh  of  me,  and  of  my  fon  ! 
The  lofs  of  '  thofe  thiw  lords  torments  my  heart  i 
I'll  write  unto  them,  and  entreat  them  fair  ;~ 
Come,  coufin,  you  Ihall  be  the  mefienger* 
£xi.  And  I^  i  hope^  ihall  reconcile  them  alL 

Exmt. 

S  C  E  N  E    IL 

Sanid  Caflle^  near  JVak^dd^  in  Torkfhire. 

Enter  Eivoard^  Rkhard^  and  Mmlague. 

Rich.  Brother,  though  I  be  youngeft,  give  me 

leave. 
Edw^  No,  I  can  better  play  the  orator. 
Moni.  But  I  have  xeafons  ftrong  and  forcible. 

Enter  the  duke  of  Terk. 

Tork.  Why,  how  now,  •  fons,  and  brother,  at  a flrife  ? 
What  is  your  quarrel  ?  how  began  it  firft  ? 

Edw* 

Mr.  Toilet  obfcrvcs,  that  Dr,  Warburton'^  interpretation  may  k 
rig^t,  as  HolinAied  often  ufes  the  verb  to  coafi^  u  e.  to  hover, 
or  ralige  about  any  thing.  See  Vol,  III.  p.  35a:  **  William 
Doudas  ((ill  voajhd  the  Englifiiinen,  doing  them  what  damage 
he  might.''    So,  agsun,  p.  387,  and  404,  and  in  other  wmers. 

Steevens. 
To  tire  is  to  fallen,  to  fi4c  the  talons,  fix>m  the  French  tirer. 

JOlTNSONv 

To  tire  i«  to  ptcL    So,  in  Decker's  Mutch  me  in  Ltndon^  163 1 : 
ii  —.—.^the  vulture //Wi 
"  Upon  the  eagie'a  hearu'*    Steeven«^ 

■  • thofe  thret  lords ]  That  is,  of  Noithumbcrhqid, 

XV'efimorknd^  and  Clifford,  who  had  left  him  in  difeufl. 

JOHNSOK. 

*  foni  and  Ivotber ■■■  ■  ]  T believe ^e  fhould  read 

cM^nvo&tdA  of  hrothtr^  unlefs  htotber  be  ufed  by  Shakefpeare  m 
a  term  exprefEve  of  endearment,  or  becauie  they  embarked,  like 
brothers,  in  one  caiife.    Moaiague  was  only  cotrfm  t^  York, 
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Eito.  ^  No  qtiarr^l,  but  a  fweec  contention* 

Tork.  About  what? 

Rich.  About  that  which  conoems  your  grace^  and 
us; 
The  crown  of  England,  father,  which  is  yours*^ 

Tork.  Mbe,  boy  ?  not  'till  king  Henry  be  dead* 

I^cb.  Your  right  depends  not  on  his  life^  or  death. 

Edw.  Nqw  you  are  heir,  therefore  enjoy  it  now : 
By  giving  the  houfc  of  Lancaftdr  leave  to  breathe. 
It  will  out-run  you,  father,  in  the  end* 

Tork.  I  took  an  oath,  that  he  Ihould  quietly  reign. 

Edw.   Butj    for  a  kingdom,    any  oath  may  be 
broken : 
rd  break  a  thoufand  oaths,  to  reign  one  year. 

Rich.  No  ;  God  forbid,  your  grace  Ihould  be  for- 
fworn. 

Tork.  I  Ihall  be,  if  I  claim  by  open  war. 

Rich,  ni  prove  the  contrary,  if  you'll  hear  mc 
fpeak. 

Tork.  Thou  canft  not,  fon ;  it  is  impoiiible. 

and  in  the  quarto  he  is  fo  called*    Shake^veare  ufo  the  expref- 
fion,  brother  of  the  war^  in  Kiffg  Lear.    Steevens. 

It  ihould  he/ons  and  brothers ;  my  finsj  and  brothers  to  each 
other.    Johnson, 

fons  an^  brother.  This  is  right.  In  the  two  fucceed* 
ing  pages  York  calls  Montague  brother.  This  may  be  in  refpcft 
to  their  being  brothers  of  th^  ivar^  as  Mr.  Steevens  obferves,  or 
oT  the  fame  council  as  in  JC.  Henry  VIII.  who  fays  to  Cran- 
mer,  **  You  are  a  brother  of  us.**  Mouxjtague  was  brother  to 
Warwick ;  Warwick's  daughter  was  married  to  a  fon  of  York  : 
therefore  York  and  Montagrue  were  brothers.  But  as  this  alli- 
ance did  not  take  place  dunng  the  life  6f  York^  I  embrace  Mr. 
Steevens's  interpretation  rather  than  fuppofe  that  Shake^>eare 
made  a  miflake  about  the  time  of  the  marriage.     Tollet. 

'  No  quarrel^  but  a  flight  contention.^  Thus  the  players,  firft, 
in  their  edition  ;  who  did  not  underibud,  I  pfefume,  the  force 
cf  the  epithet  in  the  old  qu&rto,  which  I  have  feftored— i«/^^^f 
contention^  i.  e.  .the  argument  of  their  dif^ute  was  upon  a  grate- 
ful topic;  the  queiUon  of  their  jfother's  immediate  right  to  the 
prown.    Theobaid. 

'    ..       *  '  Richt 
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Rich.  ^  An  oath  is  of  no  moment,  being  not  took 
Before  a  true  and  lawful  magiftrate. 
That  hath  authority  over  him  that  fwears : 
Henry  had  none,  but  did  ufurp  the  place  ; 
Then,  feeing  'twas  he  that  made  you  to  depofe. 
Your  oath,  my  lord,  is  vain  and  frivolous. 
Therefore,  to  arms ;  And,  father,  do  but  think. 
How  fweet  a  thing  it  is  to  wear  a  crown ; 
Within  whofe  circuit  is  Elyfium,  * 

And  all  that  poets  feign  ot  bliis  and  joy. 
Why  do  we  linger  thus  ?  I  cannot  reft. 
Until  the  white  rofe,  that  I  wear,  be  dy'd 
Even  in  the  lukewarm  blood  of  Henry's  heart. 

Tork.  Richard,  enough  ;  I  will  be  king,  or  die.— 
Brothi^r,  thou  Ibalt  to  London  prefently. 
And  whet  on  Warwick  to  this  enterprize.— 
Thou,  Richard,  ihalt  to  the  duke  of  Norfolk, 
And  tell  him  privily  of  our  intent. — 
You,  Edward,  fliall  unto  my  lord  Cobham, 
With  whom  the  Kehtiihmen  will  willingly  rife  : 
In  them  I  truft ;  for  they  are  foldiers, 
*  Witty,  and  courteous,  liberal,  full  of  fpirit. — 

'  While 

♦  jia  oath  is  of  no  moment^^^l  The  obligation  of  an  oath  is 
here  eluded  by  very  defpicable  fophiftry.  A  lawful  magiibrate 
alone  has  the  power  to  exad  an  oath,  but  the  oath  derives  no 
part  of  its  force  from  the  magiftrate.  The  plea  againft  the  obli- 
gation of  an  oath  oblidng  to  maint^n  an  ufurper,  taken  from 
nic  unlawfulnefs  of  the  oath  itfelf  in  the  foregoing  pUy,  was 
rational  and  juft.    Johnson. 

*  In  former  editions : 

Witty,  courteous^  liheral^  full  of  fpirit,'] 
'^  What  a  blefled  harmonious  line  have  the  editors  given  us  !  and 
what  a  prpmifins;  epithet,  in  York's  behalf,  from  the  Kehtiihmea 
being  fo  witty!  1  cannot  be  fo  partial,  however,  to  my  own 
county,  as  to  let  this  compliment  pafs,  I  make  no  doubt  to  read: 
for  they  arefoldiersy 

Wealthy  and  courteous^  Uheral^  full  ofjpirit. 
Now  thefe  five  charadleriftlcs  anfwer  to  lord  Say's  defcription  ot 
them  m  the  preceding  play : 

^«  Kent, 
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While  you  are  thus  employed,  what  refteth  more. 
But  that  I  feek  occafion  how  to  rife  ; 
And  yet  the  king  not  privy  to  my  drift, 
•  Nor  any  of  the  houfe  of  Laticafter  ? 

^  Enter  a  Mejfenger. 

But,{lay;  Whatnews?  Why  com'ft  thou  in  fuch  poft  ? 
Gab.  7  The  queen>  with  all  the  northern  earls  and 
lords. 
Intend  here  to  befiege  you  in  your  caftle  : 
She  is  hard  by  with  twenty  thoufand  men  ;  . 
And  therefore  fortify  your  hold,  my  lord. 
\     Tork.  Ay,  with  my  fword.   What!  think*ftthou, 

that  we  fear  them  ? — 
Edward  and  Richard,  you  ihall  flay  with  me  j^-^ 
My  brother  Montague  Ihall  poft  to  London  : 
Let  noble  Warwick,  Cobham,  and  the  reft, 
Whorn-we  have  left  protestors  of  the  king, 
With  powerful  policy  ftrengthen  themfelves. 
And  truft  not  fimple  Henry,  nor  his  oaths. 

Mont.  Brother,  I  go ;  111  win  them,  f^ar  it  not: 
And  thus  moft  humbly  I  do  take  my  leave. 

[Exit  Montague^ 

**  Kent,  in  the  commentaries  Csefar  writ, 
« *'  .Is  term'd  the  civil'ft  place  in  all  this  iHe,; 
'*  The  people  liberal,  valiant,  adtire,  wealthy.** 

,   Theobald. 
This  is  a  conjedtMre  of  very  little  import.    Johnson* 
I  fee  no  reafon  for  adopting  Theobald's  emendation.    ^/(Ff 
anciently  iigniiied,  of  found  judgment.    The  poet  calls  Bucking* 
;ham»  **  the  deep-revolving,  w///)>  Buckingham.*'    SrEEYEm* 

•-  Enfgr  a  MeJ/en^er,}  Thus  the  quarto?;  the  folio  reads^  Ea/er 
Gahriel.     Steevens. 

^^  7  nequten^  ^ith  uU  &c.]  I  know  not  wliether  the  avitfior 
intended  an3r  moral  inilruftiony  but  he  that  reads  this  has  a  firik* 
ing  admonition  againil  that  precipitancy  by  which  men  often  ufe 
-unlawful  means  to  do  that  which  a  little  delay  would  put  honefily 
in  their  power.  Had  York  (laid  but  a  {^w  mpments,  he  \aA  iaved 
his  caufe  from  the  ihiux  of  petjuiy.    JoHirsDir. 

Enter 
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Enter  Sir  John  and  Sir  Hugh  Mrrtimer. 

Tork.  Sir  John,  and  Sir  Hugh  Mortimer,  mine 
uncles] 
You  are  come  to  Sandal  in  a  happy  hour  ; 
The  army  of  the  queen  means  to  befiege  us. 

Sir  John.  She  Ihall  not  heed,  well  meet  her  in  the 

field. 
Tork.  What,  with  five  thoufand  men  •? 
Rich.  Ay,  with  five  hundred,  father,  for  a  need- 
A  woman*s  general ;  What  ihould  we  fear  ? 

[^A  march  afs^  ajf. 
Edw.  I  hear  their  drums;  Let^s  fet  our  men  in 
order ; 
And  iffue  forth,  and  bid  them  battle  ftraight. 
Tork.  Five  men  to  twenty  f-*though  the  odds  be 
great,     . 
I  doubt  not,  uncle,  of  our  vidiory. 
Many  a  battle  have  I  won  in  France, 
When  as  the  enemy  hath  been  ten  to  one ; 
Why  ihould  I  not  now  have  the  like  fuccefs  ? 

^Alarum.    Exeunt. 

SCENE        III. 

J  field  of  hantky  betwixt  Sandal  Cqftk  and  PVakejieli. 

Enter  Rutland^  and  his  Tutor. 

Rut.  Ah,  whither  ihall  I  fly,  to  %apc  their  hands  { 
Ah,  tutor  t  look,  «where  bloody  QiiTord  comes ! 

Enter  Clifford^  and  Soldiers. 

Clif.  Chaplain.,  away !  thy  priefthood  faves  thy  life. 
As  for  the  hrat  of  this  accurfed  duke^— 
Whofe  father  .flew  my  father,  he  ikall  die. 

Tutor.  And  I,  my  lord,  will  bear  him  company. 
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Glf.  Soldiers,  away,  and  drag  him  hence  perforce. 

Tutor.  Ah, Clifford!  murder  not  this  innocent  child. 
Left  thou  be  hated  both  of  God  and  man. 

[ExiP,  drag^d  4.. 

Cliff.  How  now !  is  he  dead  already  ?  Or,  is  it  fear. 
That  niakes  him  clofe  his^^ycs  ? — 111  open  them. 

Rut.  •  So  looks  the  pent-up  lion  o*er  the  wretch 
That  trembles  under  his  devouring  paws  : 
And  fo  he  walks,  infulting  o'er  his  prey ; 
And  fo:he  comes,  to  rend  his  limbs  afunder.— • 
Ah,  gentle  Clifford,  kill  me  with  thy  fword, 
And  not  with  fuch  a  cruel  threatening  look. 
Sweet  Clifford,  hear  me  foeak  before  I  die  ;— 
X  am  too  mean  a  fubjeA  for  thy  wrath, 
Be  thou  revengM  on  men,  and  let  me  live. 

Clifi  In  vain  thou  fpeak'ft,  poor  boy ;  niy  father*'s 
blood 
Hath  ftopp'd  the  paffage  where  thy  words  Ihould 
enter. 

Rut.  Then  let  my  father's  blood  open  it  again  ; 
He  is  a  man,  and,  Clifford,  cope  with  him. 

Clif.  Had  I  thy  brethren  here,  their  lives,  and  thine. 
Were  not  revenge  fufficient  for  me  : 
No,  if  I  digg'd  up  thy  forefathers'  graves. 
And  hung  their  rotten  coffins  up  in  chains. 
It  could  not  (lake  mine  ire,  nor  eafe  my  heart. 
The  fight  of  any  of  the  houfe  of  York 
Is  as  a  fury  to  torment  my  foul } 
And  'till  I  root  out  their  accurfed  line. 
And  leave  not  one  alive,  I  live  in  hell. 
Therefore tLifii^g  i>is  i^^^ 

Rut.  O,  let  me  pray  before  I  take  my  death :— ; 
To  thee  I  pray  ;  Sweet  Clifford,  pity  me ! 
"  Clif.  Such  pity  as  my  rapiar's  point  afibrds. 

,  '  So  looks  thefent'ttp  Uofi^l  That  is,  The  licm  that  hith  Imat 
ibng  confined  without  food,  9Qd  is  let  out  to  derouc  a  maa  cym« 
dtmned.    Johnson, 
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Rut.  I  never  did  thee  harm  j  Why  wilt  thou  flay 
me? 

Otfi  Thy  father  hath. 

J^t.  But  'twas  ere  I  was  born* 
Thou  haft  one  fon,  for  his  fake  oity  me ; 
Lefty  in  revenge  thereof,*— fith  God  is  juft>-«» 
He  be  as  miferably  flain  as  I. 
Ah,  let  me  live  in  prifon  all  my  days ; 
And  when  I  give  occafion  of  offence. 
Then  let  me  die,  for  now  thou  haft  no  caufe. 

Clif.  No  caufe  ? 
Thy  father  flew  my  father ;  therefore,  die. 

[Clifford Jiah  him. 

Rut,  ^  Diifacianty  laudisfummafit  ijla  tua  !   [Dies. 

Clif.  Plantagenet !  I  come,  Plantagenet ! 
And  this  thy  fon's  blood,  cleaving  to  my  blade. 
Shall  ruft  upon  my  weapon,  'till  thy  blood, 
Congeardwith  this,  do  make  me  wipe  off  both.  [Exit* 

SCENE    IV. 

Marutn.    Enter  Richard  duke  of  TorL 

York.  The  army  of  the  queen  hath  got  the  field : 
My  uncles  both  are  flain  in  refcuing  rue  '  j 
And  all  my  followers  to  the  eager  foe 
Turn  back,  and  fly,  like  fliips  before  the  wind. 
Or  lambs  purfu'd  by  hunger-ftarved  wolves. 
My  fons— God  knows,  what  hath  bechanced  them : 
But  this  I  know, — they  have  demean*d  themfelves 
Like  men  born  to  renown,  by  life,  or  death. 
Three  times  did  Richard  make  a  lane  to  me; 

9  This  line  18  in  Ovii*i  Epjjih /tcm  PbilUs  to  Demophoon.  I 
have  met  with  the  fame  quotation  in  more  than  one  of  the  old 
plays.    Steevens, 

*  My  uncles  both  are  Jlaln  in  refcuing  me ;  ]  Thefe  were  two  haftarl 
uncles  by  the  mother's  fide,  fir  John  and  fir  Hugh  Mprtittcr. 
See  Granon*5  Chronicle.    PERCYt 

And 
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And  thrice  cry/d, — Courage,  father  !  fight  it  out ! 
iAnd  full  as  oft  came  Edward  to  my  fide. 
With  purple  faulchion,  painted  to  the  hilt 
In  blood  of  thofe  that  had  ericoimter'd  him  : 
And  when  the  hardieft  warriors  did  retire, 
Richard  o.x^'^di^— Charge  !  and  give  no  foot  of  groutid! 
And  cry'd — Jcrown,  or  elfe  a  glorious  tomb  I 
AfcepteTj  or  an  earthly  fepulchre  ! 
With  this,  we  chargM  agaia  :  but,  out,  alas ! 
*  We  bodg*d  again  ;  as'  I  ]iave  feen  a  (w^n 
With  bootlefs  labour  fwim  againft  the  tide. 
And  fpend  her  ftrength  with  over-matching  waves. 

£AJhort  alarum  within. 
Ah,  hark  !  the  fatal  followers  do  purfue  ; 
And  I  am  faint,  and  cannot  fly  their  fury  : 
And,  were  I  ftrong,  I  would  not  Ihun  their  fury : 
The  fands  are  numbered,  that  make  up  my  life  ; 
Here  muft  I  ftay,  and  here  my  life  muft  end. 

Enter  the  ^een^    Clifford^  Northumberland^   and  SoU 

diers. 

Come,  bloody  Clifford, — rough  Northumberland,^ 
I  dare  your  quenchlefs  fury  to  more  rage  ; 
I  am  your  butt,  and  I  abide  your  fliot. 

North*  Yield  to  our  mercy,  proud  Plantagenet. 

Cljff.  Ay,  to  fuch  mercy,  as  his  ruthlefs  arm. 
With  downright  payment,  £hew*d  unto  my  father. 
Now  Phaeton  hath  tumbled  from  his  car,    ^ 

*  We  hod^d  again ; — ]  Of  this  word  the  meaning  is  plain,  Jbut 
I  never  faw  it  in  any  other  place »  I  fuppofe  it  is  only  the  word 
ludgedy  perhaps  mifprinted.     Johnson. 

I  find  iodgejy  ufed  by  Naftie  in  his  Jpolcgie  of  Pierce  Pennilefs^ 
'  '593  > ' ^^^  hotchety* 

♦*  Do  you  know  your  own  mifbegotten  hodgery  ?" 
To  lodge  mxpit  therefore  mean  (as  to  botch  does  now)  to  do  a 
thing  imper^dly  and  aukwardly ;  and  thence  to  fail  or  mifcariy 
in  an  attempt. ,  Malons, 

Vol.  VI.    /  G  g  An4 
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And  made  an  evening  at  the '  noon-tide  prick. 

Tori.  My  afhes,  as  the  phoenix,  may  bring  forth 
A  bird  that  will  revenge  upon  you  all : 
And,  in  that  hope,  I  throw  mine  eyes  to  heaven. 
Scorning  whatever  you  can  afHidt  me  with. 
Why  come  you  not  ?  what !  multitudes,  and  fear  ? 

C///I  So  cowards  fight,  when  they  can  fly  no  fur* 
ther ; 
So  doves  do  peck  the  faulcon's  piercing  talons  ; 
So  defperate  thieves,  all  hopelefs  of  their  lives. 
Breathe  out  invedives  'gainft  the  officers. 

Zark.  O,  Clifford,  but  bethink  thee  once  2[gain> 
And  in  thy  thought  o'ec-run  my  former  time  : 
And,  if  thoii  canft  for  bluihing,  view  this  face  ; 
And  bite  thy  tongue,  that  flanders  htm  with  cowar- 
dice, ,  ^ 
.  Whofe  frown  hath  made  thee  faint  and  fly  ere  this. 

Clif.  I  will  not  bandy  with  thee  word  for  word  ; 
But  buckle  with  thee  blows,  twice  twa  for  one* 

^een.  Hold,  valiant  Clifford  \  for  a  thoufand  caufes, 
I  would  prolong  a  while  the  traitor's  life  :— 
Wrath  makes  him  deaf  :/fpeak  thou,  Northumber- 
land. 
North.  Hold,  Clifford  ;    do  not  honwHT  him  ^fa 
much^ 
To  prick  thy  finger,  though  to  wound  his  heart :' 
What  valour  were  it,  when  a  cur  doth  grin. 
For  one  to  thruft  his  hand  between  his  teeth. 
When  h^  might  fpurn  him  with  his  foot  avvay  ? 
*  It  is  war's  prize  to  take  all  vantages ; 

^         '     ncM'tiJe  frtci.}  Or,  nooti-tidc  point  on  the  dial. 

Johnson. 
♦  It  ii  war^s prized  Read/r^.    WarjIurton. 
I  think  the  Qld  reading  right,  which  means,  that  all  Vanti^ 
are  m  war  lawful  prize ;  that  is,  may  be  lawfully  taken  and  um. 

JOHHSON. 


And 
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And  ten  to  one  1$  no  impeach  of  valour. 

[They  lay  hands  on  Tbrk,  whoftruggks^ 

Clif.  Ay,  ay,  fo  ftrives  the  woodcock  with  the  gin. 

North.  So  doth  the  coney  ftruggle  in  the  net. 

[l^ork  is  taken  prifoner. 

Tork.  So  triumph  thieves  upon  their  conquered 
booty ;        . 
So  true  men  yield,  with  robbers  fo  o'er-match*d. 

North.  What  would  your  grace  have  done  unto 
him  now  ? 

^een.  Brave  warriors,  Clifford,  and  Northumber- 
land, 
Come  make  him  ftand  upon  this  mole-hill  here  ; 
*  That  raught  at  mountains  with  out-ftretched  arms. 
Yet  patted  but  the  Ihadow  with  his  hand. — 
What !  was  it  you,  that  would  be  England's  king  ? 
Was't  you,  that  reveird  in  our  parliament. 
And  made  a  preachment  of  your  high  defcent  ? 
Where  are  your  mefs  of  fons,  to  back  you  now  ? 
The  wanton  Edward,  and  the  lufty  George  ? 
And  Where's  that  valiant  crook-back  prodig}'^, 
Dicky  your  boy,  that,  with  his  grumbling  voice. 
Was  wont  to  cheer  his  dad  in  mutinies  ? 
Or,  with  the  r^ft,  where  is  your  darling  Rutland  ? 
Look,  York ;  I  ftain'd  ^  this  napkin  with  the  blood 
That  valiant  Clifford,  with  his  rapier's  point. 
Made  iffue  from  the  bofom  of  the  boy  : 
And,  if  thine  eyes  can- water  for  his  death, 

»  That  raught'--']  i.e.  That  reacFd.  The  ancient  preterite 
and  participle  paffive  of  teach.  So,  Shakefpeare  'in  another 
place : 

^^  The  hxs^i  of  death  has  raught  him/' 
So,  m  Tancred  and  Guifmundy  1592  :    .  » 

"      (he  raught  the  cane, 

**  And  with  W  own  fweet  hand  did  give  it  me.**    ^ 
Again,  ibid: 

*«  Therewith  flie  raught  from  hfer  aljuring  locka 

"  This  golden  trefs.'*    Steevens. 
«  m^fhts  nafkift^--^']  A  napkin  19  a  handkarcUef«   Johnsok. 

G  g  2  I  give 
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I  give  thee  this  to  dry  thy  cheeks  withaL 
Alas,  poor  York  !  but  that  Lhatethee  deadly, 
I  Ihould  lament  thy  miferable  ftate. 
I  pr*3^thee,  grieve,  to  make  me  merry,  York^ 
What,  hath  thy  fiery  heart  ib  parch'd  thine  entrai!s> 
That  not  a  tear  can  fall  for  Rutland's  death  ? 
Why  art  thou  patient,  man  ?  thou'lhouldtfl:  be  mad; 
And  I,  to  make  thee  mad,  do  mock  thee  thus. 
Stamp,  rave,  and  fret,  that  I  aiay  fing  and  dance. 
'Thou  wouldft  be  fee'd,  I  fee,  to  make  mc  fport ; 
York  cannot  fpeak,  unlefs  he  wear  a  crown.— 
A  crown  for  York ; — and,  lords,  bow  low  to  him.— 
Hold  you  his  hands,  whilft  I  do  fet  it  on. — 

Inputting  a  paper  crown  on  his  head"^* 
Ay,  marry,  fir,  now  looks  he  like  a  king  ! 
Ay,  this  is  he  that  took  king  Henry's  chair  ; 
And  this  is  he  was  his  adopted  heir.-i— 
But  how  is  it,  that  great  Plantagenet 
Is  crown'd  fo  foon,  and  broke  his  folemn  oath  ? 
As  I  bethink  me,  you  Ihould  not  be  king, 
'Tiir  our  king  Henry  had  Ihook  hands  with  death. 
And  will  you  pale  your  head  in  Henry^s  glory. 
And  rob  his  temples  of  the  diadem. 
Now  in  his  life,  againft  your  holy  oath  ? 
O,  'tis  a  fault  too  too  unpardonable  ! — - 
Off  with  the  crown  ;  and,  with  the  crown,  his  Head; 
And,  whilft  we  breathe,  take  time  to  do  him  dea"d» 

Cliff.  Th^t  is  my  office,  for  my  father's  death. 

^een.  Nay,  ftay ;  let's  hear  the  prifons  he  makes. 

Tork.  She-wolf  of  France,  but  worfe  than  wolves 
of  France, 
Whofe  tongue  more  poifons  than  the  adder's  tooth ! 
How  ill-befeeming-is  it  in  thy  fex, 

'  Putting  a  paper  crown  on  his  head."]  ShaVefpeare  has  on  this 
occafion  deviated  from  hiftory.  .  The  paper  crown  was  not  placed 
on  the  duke  of  York's  head  'till  after  it  had  been  cut  off.  Rut- 
land likewife  was  not  killed  by  Clifford  'till  after  his  father's 
death.    Steeyens, 

To 
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To  triumph,  like  an  Amazonian  trull, 
'  Upon  their  woes,  whom  fortune  captivates  ? 
But  that  thy  face  is,  vizor-like,  unchanging, 
Made  impudent  with  ufe  of  evil  deeds, 
I  would  aflay,  proud  queen,  to  make  thee  blufh  : 
To  tell  thee  whence  thou  cam'ft,  of  whom  deriv'd. 
Were  Ihame  enough  to  ftiame  thee,  wert  thou  not 

Ihamelefs. 
Thy  father  bears  the  type  of  king  of  Naples, 
'  Of  both  the  Sicils,  and  Jerufalem  ; 
Yet  not  fo  wealthy  as  an  Englifli  yeoman. 
Hath  that  poor  monarch  taught  thee  to  infult  ? 
It  needs  not,  nor  it  boots  thee  not,  proud  queen; 
Unlefs  the  adage  muft  be  verify'd, — 
That  beggars,  .mounted,  run  their  horfe  to  death. 
'Xis  beauty,  that  doth  oft  make  women  proud  ; 
But,  God  he  knows,  thy  Ihare  thereof  is  fmall :     ► 
'Tis  virtue,  that  doth  make  them  moft  admir'd ; 
The  contrary  doth  make  thee  wonder'd  at : 
^  'Tis  government,  that  makes  them  feem  divine ; 
The  want  thereof  makes  thee  abominable  : 
Thou  art  as  oppofite  to  every  good. 
As  the  Antipodes  are  unto  us. 
Or  as  the  fouth  to  the  feptentrion. 
Oh,  tygres  heart,  wrapp'd  in  a  woman's  hide ! 
How  could'ft  thou  drain  the  life-blood  of  the  child. 
To  bid  the  father  wipe  his  eyes  withal. 
And  yet  be  feen  to  bear  a  woman's  face  ? 
Women  are  foft,  mild,  pitiful,  and  flexible ; 
Thou  ftern,  obdurate,  flinty,  rough,  remorfelefs. 
Bidft  thou  me  rage  ?  why,  now  thou  hafl: '  thy  wifli : 

,  •  Upon  their  nvoes ]  So,  the  fplio,    Tlie  quarto  reads  Upon. 

hhivoes.    Steevens. 

*  "^Tis  goveruTnent  that  makes  them  feem  divine  \\  G&vfmment^  itt 
the  language  of  that  time,  fignified  evcnnefs  of  temper,  aud  dct^ 
jrency  of  manners.     Johnson.  ... 

»  .         thv  voijh ;]  So,  the  folio.    The  tju^rto  reads  th^  'wilh 
•  '  -  "    Steevens, 
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Wouldft  have  mc  weep  ?  why,  now  thou  haft  thy 

will : 
*  For  raging  wind  blows  up  inccflant  Ihowers, 
And,  when  the  rage  allays,  the  rain  begins. 
Thefe  tears  are  my  fweet  Rutland*s  obfequics  ; 
« And  every  drop  cries  vengeance  for  his  death, — 
*Gainft  thee,  fell  ClifFord',— and  thee,  falfe  French- 
woman. 
North.  Befhrew  me,  but  his  pafEons  move  me  fo, 
That  hardly  can  I  check  mine  eyes  from  tears. 

7^ork>  That  face  of  his  the  hungry  cannibals 
Wolild  not  have  touched,  ♦  would  not  have  itainM 
with  blood : 

But 

*  For  raging  i^indhlows  up  ingejfant  JhtrMers^  Thus  the  fo)ia 
The  quartos  read : 

For  raging  iJoMs  hlow  up  a  ftorm  of  tears.    Ste^vejjs, 
'  And  every  drop  cries  nfeugeanct  for  his  deaths]  So,  the  folio, 
The  quarto  thu8 : 

And  every  drcp  begs  vengeance  as^  it  falls. 

On  thef^  &c.     St.eevens,  ^    . 

4  ^^...^..^.^ouiducibavefiain'dtherottBJufjt  with  hho^l:]  So, 
the  fecond  folio  nonfcuficalfy  reads  the  jmfla^ ;  but  the  old  quarto, 
gnd  firfl  folio  editions,  of  better  authority,  h^ve  it  xh\ijk : 

That  face  of  his  the  hungry  cannibals 

Would  not  have  touch* d^  would  not  havejfain*d  with  hloodj, 
iVnd  this  is  itiSL^t.  Could  dnjr  one  now  have  believed  that  an 
editor  of  coipipon  underftanding  fhould  rqe£b  this,  and  faften 
upon  the  nonfenfe  of  a  later  edition,  only  becauCe  it  afforded 
'  matter  of  conjedlure  ?  and  yet  Mr,  Theobald  will  needs  corjrc6k, 
rofes  juft  with  bJoody  to  rofesync^A  with  bloody  that  is,  changp. 
one  blundering  editor's  noiTdfenfc  for  another's.  But  if  th^re  ever 
was  any' meaning  i;i  the  line,  it  was  thus  exprefled : 

Would  not  hatve^ain^d  the  rqfesjujl  in  bud. 
And  this  the  Oxford  editor.hath  efboufed,    WarWrtoct^ 

the  rofes  juji  with  bUod.]    Tfac  words  [the  rofes  Jufi]  are 

only  found  in  th^^fecond  folio,  ^  But  as  without  corredtion  th'ty 
do  not  make  good  fcnfe^  ther.e  is  very  little  reafon  to  fufpe6t  theiir 
being  ipterpo^ted^  and  therefore  it  is  moft  probable  they  were 
preferred  among  the  players  by  memory.  The  corredtion  ii 
this  J 

That  face  of  his,  the  hungry  cannibals 

Would  not  have  touch'd : 

Wpuld  not  have  ftain'd.  ^  rolfs  juift  i*  th*  bloom. 

The 
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But  ,yx>\\  are  .more  inhuman,  more  inexorable,— 
O,  ten  times  more, — than  tygers  ^  of  Hyrcania. 
See,  ruthlefs  queen,  a  haplefs  father's  tears  : 
This  cloth  thou  dippMft  in  blood  of  my  fwcet  bpy. 
And  lo  !  with  tears  I  walh  the  blood  away. 
Keep  thou  the  napkin,  and  go  hoafl  of  this : 

£He  gives  back  the  handk^rchUf. 
And,  if  thou  teirft  the  heaVy  ftory  right, 
Upon  my  foul,  the  hearers  will  Ihed  tears ; 
Y^a^.  eve^i  my ibe  will  ihed  faft-falling  t^ars. 
And  fay, — Alas,  it  was  a  piteous  deed  !— 
There,  take  the  crown,  and,  with  the  crown,  my 

-curfe; 
And,  in  thy  need,  fuch  comfort  come  to  thee. 
As  now  I  reap  at  thy  too  cruel  hand  !r— 
Hard-hearted  Clifford,  take  me  from  the  world  ; 
^y  foul  tp  heaven,  my  blood  upon  your  heads  !• 

North.  Had  he  been  flaughter-man  to  all  my  kin, 
*  I  fliould  not  for  my  life  but  weep  with  him, 
'to  fee  how  injy  forroW  gripes  his  foul. 

^een.  What,  weeping  ripe,  my  lord  Northumber* 
land? 
Think  but  upon  the  wrong  he  did  us  all. 
And  that  will  quickly  dry  thy  melting  tears^ 

Clif.  Here's  for  my  oath,  here's  for  my  father's 
death, ,  {^^tahbing  h'm^ 

The  words  [the  rofes  jujf]  were/ 1  fuppofe,  left  out  by  the  firft 
editors  iix  order  to  get  rid  of -t^e  fuperfiuous  hemiflich. 

Mv$GXArE. 

5  of  Hyrcaniai]^  So,  the  folio.    Tlvd  quartos  read  rf 

Arcadia*    Stsevens.  ' 

*  IJbould  not  for  my  life  hut  iveet  with  hinty 
To  fee  hovj  inly  forron»  grjfes  its  foul.} 
So  J  the  foho.    The  quartos  as  follows : 

/  could  not  choofe  hut  njoeep  with  him,  to  fee 
flo^  inrjjard  anger  gripes  his  heart.    ST^iVSKSt 

Gg4  ^eiA 
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^(f^;/.  7  And  here's  to  right  our  gentle-hearted  king. 

[^Stabs  him. 
fork.  Open  thy  gate  of  mercj^,  gracious  God  !. 
My  foul  flies  through  thefe  wounds  to  feek  out  thee. 

[D/Vi, 

^een.  Off  with  his  head,  and  fet  it  on  York  gates  ; 

So  York  may  overlook  the  towp  of  Yprk.    {Exeunt. 


ACT     11.       S  C  EN  E      I, 

Near  Mortimer^ s  crofs  in  Waks. 

A  march.     Enter  Eihuurd^  Richard^  and- their  power ^' 

Edzv.  I  wonder,  how  our  princely  father  'fcap'd  j 
Or  whether  he  be  'fcap'd  away,  or  no, 
From  Clifford's  and  Northumlierland 's  purfuit  : 
Had  he  been  ta'en,  we  ftiould  have  heard  the  news  j 
Had  he  been  (lain,  we  fhould  have  heard  the  news  j 
Or,  had  he  Tcap'd,  methinks,  we  fhpuld  have  hear<l 
The  happy  tidings  of  his  goo.d  cfcape.— 
'5  How  fares,  our  brother  ?  why  is  he  fo  fad  ? 

''  And  here's  to  right  cur  gcn\U-hearted  Jiing,'\    Th\is.the  fol^j 
The  quarto  thus : 

And  there* s  toTtght  our  gentle-harted  khidl 
Of  thefe  kind  of  variations  there  are  tnany,  bu|:  it  is  ufelefs  Ij^- 
bouE  to  enunaerate  them  all,    S  tee  yens. 

'^  How  fares  our  brother  f^-^-^l^  This  fcenc,  in  the  old  quartoi| 
begins  thus  : 

*•  Aftfcr  this  dangerous  fight  and  haplefs  war, 
**  How  doth  my  noble  brother  Richard  fare  V^ 
Had  the  author  taken  the  trouble  to  revife  his  play,  he  hardly 
would  have  begun  the  fitft  a£t  and  the  fecond  with  ahnoft  the 
fame  exclamation,  cxprcfs'd  in  almoil  the  fame  words.    WarwicH 
f pens  the  fcene  With —r 

'"  ^v^ondiTy  hov^  the  king  tfcafd  our  hands^    SjEEVENS. 
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Rich.  Icaftnotjoy^  until  I  be  refolv'd 
Where  our  right  valiant  father  is  become. 
I  faw  him  in  the  battle  range  about ; 
And  watched  him,  how  he  fingled  GlifFord  fortlu 
Methought,  he  bore  him  in  the  thickeft  troop. 
As  doth  a  lion  in  a  herd  of  neatj 
Or  ^s  a  bear,  encompafs'd  round  with  dogs  ; 
Who  having  pinch 'd  a  few,  and  made  them  cry. 
The  reft  ftand  all  aloof,  and  bark  at  hjm* 
So  far'd  our  father  with  his  enemies  ;;  >      - 

So  fled  his  enemies  my  warlike  father  ; 
5  Methinks,  'tis  prize  enough  to  be  his  fon» 
See,  how  the  morning  opes  her  golden  gates, 
*  And  takes  her  farewel  of  the  glorious  fun  ! 
How  well  refembles  it  the  prime  of  youth, 
Trimm'd  like  a  yonker,  prancing  to  his  love  ? 

Edw.  Dazzle  mine  eyes,  or  do  1  fee  three  funs  ? 

Rich.  Three  glorious  funs,  each  one  a  perfed:  fun  j 
Not  feparated  by  the  racking  clouds  *, 
But  fever'd  in  a  pale  clear-lhining  flcy. 
See,  fee !  they  join,  embrace,  apd  fecm  to  kifs. 
As  if  they  vow'd  fome  league  inviolable  : 
$^ow  arp  they  but  one  lamp,  one  light,  one  fun.^ 
Jri  this  thie  heaven  figures  fome  event. 

Edw,  -Tis  wondrou?  flrange,  the  Uke  yet  never 
heard  of, 

^  Methinhj  *tis  prize  enough  to  he  his  fon,'\  The  old  quarto.. 
re^ids  fride^  which  is  right,  for  amhition^  i.  e.  We  need  not  aim, 
aj  any  higher  glory  than  this.    War  bur  ton. 

1  believe /r/z^  is  the  right  word..  Richard's  fenfc  is,  though 
we  have  miflcd  the /rrstf  for  which  we  fought,  we  have  yet  an 
honour  left  that  may  content  us,     Johnson. 

*  ^nd  takes  her  farewel  of  the  glorious  fun  /]  Aurora  takes  for 
z  time  her  farewel  of  the  fun,  when  flie  difmiifes  him  to  his 
.diurnal  courfe.    Johnson. 

*  — 7^— /i&e  racking  rA?»/ir,]  So,  mThe  Raigne  of  King  Ed- 
fjjjard  ItL  1596  :     ^ 

<c  —like  inconftant  clouds 

•*  That,  racked  upon  the  carriage  of  tl^e  winds, 

ijf  j^ncrpafc  and  die.^'    STS£YE|vf^ 

I  think 
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I  think,  it  cites  u$3,  brother^  tathe  field ; 
That  we,,  tljc  fons  of  brave  Plantagcnct, 
Each  one  already  '  blazing  by  our  meeds, 
Shojuld,  notwithilanding,  join  our  lights  toQ;ether» 
And.OYCF-ihuie  theeartl^  as  this  the  world. 
Whate'er  it  bodes,  henceforward  will  I  Isiear 
Upon  my  target  three  fair  Ihining  funs. 

lUei*  Nay,  bear  three  daughters ; — ^by  your  leave 
i  (peak  it. 
You  love  the  breeder  better  than  the  male. 

EnUr  a  Meffenger* 

But  what  art  thou,  whofe  heavy  looks  foretel 
Some  dreadful  ftory  hanging  on  thy  tongue  ? 

Mef.  Ah,  one  that  was  a  woeful  looker  on. 
When  as  the  noble  duke  of  York  was  flain. 
Your  princely  father,  and  my  loving  lord, 

Edw.  *  Oh,  fpeak  no  more !  ^  for  I  have  heard  too 
much. 

Rich.  Say  how  he  dyM,  for  I  will  hear  it  all. 

^f.  Environed  he  was  with  many  foes  ; 
And  ftood  againft  them,  as  the  hope  of  Troy 
Againft  the  Greeks,  that  would  have  entered  Troy. 
But  Hercules  himfelf  muft  yield  to  oddsi; 
And  many  ftrokes,  though  with  a  little  axe. 
Hew  down  and  fell  the  hardefl:-timber*d  oak. 
By  many  han4s  your  father  was  fubduM ; 
.ifeut  only  flaughter'd  by  the  ireful  arm 


^  -J  .'li  IkzitngfyifHrmeeAt]  Uluib-ioi^  and  fbinbg  by  the 
.jurmorisd  co&ffxs  graated  140  .a&  mAdf  of  our  great  ez|>loics.  Mud 
likewlfe  is  merif.  It  might  be  plgi^^bly  read  : 
'  i  ■  blaaiing  hy  ^ur  dee4a»  .Jqrw^on. 
^  Obyfpeaina  motjet]  The  g^sneroua  teademeft  x>f  Edward, 
and  favage  fortitude  of  Richard,  are  weill  diflinguiflied  by  tlinix 
different  recepiti0a  of  tbetrf^thet^sdciath.    Jqhi(Sph«  .^ 

5  y^r  /  have  beard  too  much^    So,  the  foUo*     The 

q\iart08  thus : 

.  \     .,  ifir.  i  earn  hmr  w  mr^jt       - . 
Rich.  Ten  on  tly^uJi^  if^ .  ST^y^S.  ,  ^ 

Of 
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Of  unrelenting  Clifford,  and  the  queen  : 

Who  crown'd  the  gracious  duke^  .in  high  defpight ; 

Laughed  in  his  face;  and,  when  with  grief  he  wept. 

The  ruthlefs  queen  gave  him,  to  dry  his  cheeks, 

A  napkin  fteeped  in  the  harmlefs  blood 

Of  fweet  young  Rutland,  by  rough  Clifford  flain ": 

And,  after  many  fcorns,  many  foul  taunts. 

They  took  his  head,  and  on  the  gates  of  York 

They  fet  the  fame ;  and  there  it  doth  remiain. 

The  faddeft  fpedtacle  that  e'er  I  view'd: 

Edw.  Sweet  duke  of  York,  our  prop  to  lean  upon; 
Now  thou  art  gone,  we  have  no  ftaff,  no  Hay  !— 
Oh  Clifford,  boiftrous  Clifford,  thou  haft  llain 
The  flower  of  Europe  for  his  chivalry ; 
And  treacheroufly  haft  thou  vanquifh'd  him. 
For,  hand  to  hand,  he  would  have  vanquilh'd  thee!— - 
Now  my  foul's  palace  is  become  a  prifon  : 
Ah,  would  flie  break  from  hence !  that  this  my  biody 
Might  in  the  ground  be  clofed  up  in  reft  : 
For  never  henceforth  (hall  I  joy  again> 
Never,  O,  never,  fliall  I  fee  more  joy. 

Rich.  I  cannot  weep ;  for  all  my  body's  moifturc 
Scarce  ferves  to  quench  my  furnace-burning  heart ; 
Nor  can  my  tongue  unload  my  heart's  great  Durden ; 
For  felf-fame  wind,  that  I  Ihould  fpeak  withal. 
Is  kindling  coals,  that  fire  all  my  breaft, 
And  burn  me  up  with  flames,  that  tears  would  quench. 
To  weep,  is  to  make  lefs  the  depth  of  grief : 
Tears,  then,  for  babes;    blows,  and  revenge,  for 

me  !— 
Richard,  I  bear  thy  name,  FU  venge  thy  deaths 
Of  die  renowned  by  attempting  it. 

Bdw.  His  name  that  valiant  duke  hath  left  with 
thee; 
f  His  dukedom  and  his  chair  with  me  is  left. 

®  His  dukedom  and  bis  chair  wiib  me  is  iefi.}   So,  the  fQlio. 
7he  quartos  thus : 

'     flis  ciair^  anddnh^^  tbaf  ummnsfir  m.    Stsevens. 

Rich. 
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Rich.  Nay,  if  thou  be  that  princely  eagle's  bird. 
Shew  thy  defcent^by  gazing  *gainft  the  fun  * : 
For  chair  and  dukedom,  throne  and  kingdom  fay ; 
Either  that  is  thine,  or  elfe  thou  wert  not  his. 

Mxrch.     Enter  JVarwick^   marquis  of  Montague j   and 
their  army^ 

War.  How  now,    fair  lords  ?  What  fare  ?  what 
news  abroad  ? 

Rich.  Great  lord  of  Warwick,  if  we  fhould  recount 
Our  baleful  news,  and,  at  each  word's  deliverance. 
Stab  poniards  in  our  flelh,  'till  all  were  told. 
The  words  would  add  more  anguifh  than  the  wounds. 
O  valiant  lord,  the  duke  of  York  is  flain. 

Edw.  O  Warwick  I  Warwick  !  that  Plantagenet, 
Which  held  thee  dearly,  as  his  foul's  redemption, 
•  Is  by  the  ftern  lord  Clifford  done  to  death. 

fVar.  Ten  days  ago  I  drown'd  thefe  news  in  tears : 

'7  Shew  thy  defcent  hy  gazing  ^gainjl  the  fun. 1  So,  in  Spenfcr*$ 

Hymn  of  Heavenly  Beauty  : 

**  like  the  native  brood  of  eagle's  kind, 

**  On  that  bright  fun  of  gloiy  fix  thine  eyes." 

^gain,  in  Solyman  and  Perfeday  1 599  : 

**  As  air-bred  eagles,  if  they  once  perceive 

•*  That  any  of  their  brood  but  clofe  their  fight, 

**  When  they  fhould  gaze  againft  the  glorious  fun, 

**  They  flraitway  feize  upon  him  with  their  talons, 

**  That  on  the  earth  it  may  untimely  die, 

•'  For  looking  but  alkew  at  heaven's  bright  eve." 

Steevens. 
•  Is  hy  the  Jlern  lord  Clifford  done  to  death.  ^  Done  to  death  for 

hlUd^  was  a  common  exprefiion  long  before  Shakefpeare's  time. 

Thus  Chaucer : 

**  And  feide,  that  if  ye  done  us  both  to  dien^*    Gray. 

Spcnfer  mentions  a  plague  *'  which  many  did  to  <^^.'*   Johnson, 

So,  in  the  Battle  of  Akaxar^  ^594 ' 

**  We  underfland  that  he  was  done  to  death !^  - 

Again,  ihld: 

'    **  done  to  death  with  many  a  n^ortal  woun^." 

Again,  in  Orlando  Furiofoy  1599: 

**  J  am  the  map  that  di(l  the  flav^  tff  death. ^*    Steevens, 

^  -  An4 
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And  now,  to  add  more  meafure  to  your  woes, 
I  come  to  tell  you  things  fince  then  befall'n. 
After  the  bloody  fray  at  Wakefield  fought, 
Where  your  brave  father  breathM  his  lateft  gafp. 
Tidings,  as  fwiftly  as  the  pofts  cpuld  run. 
Were  brought  me  of  your  lofs,  and  his  depart. 
I  then  in  London,  keeper  of  the  king, 
Mufter'd  my  foldiers,  gather'd  flocks  of  friends, 
'  And  very  well  appointed,  as  I  thought, 
March'd    towards    faint   Alban's  to  intercept  the 

queen. 
Bearing  the  king  in  my  behalf  along  : 
For  by  my  fcouts  I  was  advertifed. 
That  Ihe  was  coming  with  a  full  intent 
To  dafli  our  late  decree  in  parliament. 
Touching  king  Henry's  oath,  and  your  fucceffion, 
,  Short  tale  to  make, — we  at  faint  Alban's  met. 
Our  battles  joined,  and  both  fides  fiercely  fought: 
But,  whether  'twas  the  coldnefs  of  the  king, 
Who  look'd  full  gently  on  his  warlike  queen. 
That  robb'd  my  foldiers  of  their  heated  fpleen ; 
Or  whether  'twas  report  of  her  fuccefs ; 
Or  more  than  common  fear  of  Clifford's  rigour^ 
Who  thunders  to  his  paptives — blood  and  death, 
I  cannot  judge :  but,  to  conclude  with  truth. 
Their  weapons  like  to  lightning  came  and  went ; 
Our  foldiers' —  '  like  the  night-owl's  lazy  flight. 
Or  like  an  idle  threflier  with  a  flail, — 
Fell  gently  down,  as  if  they  ftruck  their  friends. 
I  cheer'd  them  up  with  juftice  of  the  caufe. 
With  promife  of  high  pay,  and  great  rewards : 
But  all  in  vain ;  they  had  no  heart  to  fight, 

9  And  very,  ^voell  &c.]  This  line  I  have  reftored  from  the  old 
quartos.    Steevens. 

J  ■     like  the  night-onuVs  lazy  flight ^1    This  image  iB  not 

very  congruous  to  the  fubjedt,  nor  was  it  neceflary  to  the  compa« 
rifon,  which  is  happily  enough  completed  by  the  threflier* 

JoHKSOir. 

And 
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And  We,  in  them,  no  hope  to  win  the  day. 
So  that  we  fled ;  the  king,  unto  the  queen ; 
Lord  George  your  brother,  Norfolk,  and  myfcif. 
In  hafte,  poft-hafte,  are  come  to  join  with  you  ; 
For  in  the  marches  here,  we  heard,  you  were. 
Making  another  head  to  fight  again. 

Edza.  Where  is  the  duke  of  Norfolk,  gentle  War- 
wick ? 
And  when  came  George  from  Burgundy  to  England? 

ff^ar.  Some  fir  miles  off  the  duke  is  with  his  power: 
And  for  your  brother, — he  was  lately  fent 
From  your  kind  aunt,  dutchefs  of  Burgundy, 
With  aid  of  foldiers  to  this  needful  war. 

Rich.  *Twas  odds,  belike,  when  valiant  Warwick 
fled: 
Oft  have  I  heard  his  praifcs  in  purfuit, 
But  ne'er,  'till  now,  his  fcandal  of  retire. 

fVar.  Nor  now  my  fcandal^  Richard,  dofl:  thou 
hear : 
For  thou  flialt  know,  this  ftrong  right  hand  of  mine 
Can  pluck  the  diadem  from  faint  Henry's  head. 
And  wring  the  awful  fcepter  from  his  fift ; 
Were  he  as  famous  and  as  bold  in  war. 
As  he  is  fam'd  for  mildnefs,  peace,  and  prayer. 

Rich.  I  know  it  well,  lord  Warwick  :  blame  me 
not; 
Tis  love,  I  bear  thy  glories,  makes  me  fpeak. 
But,  in  this  troublous  time,  what's  to  be  done  ? 
Shall  we  go  throw  away  our  coats  of  fteel. 
And  wrap  our  bodies  in  black  mourning  gowns, 
Numb'ring  our  Ave-Maries  with  our  beads  ? 
Or  fliair  we  on  the  helmets  of  our  foes 
Tell  our  devotion  with  revengeful  arms  ? 
If  for  the  laft,  fay— ^Ay,  and  to  it,  lords. 

fTar.  Why,  therefore  Warwick  came  to  feck  you 
out; 
An4  therefore  comes  my  brother  Montague. 
Attend  me,  lords.    The  proud  infulting  queen. 

With 
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With  Clifford,  and  the  haught  Northumberland*, 
And,  of  their  feather,  many  more  proud  birds,    . 
Have  wrought '  the  eafy-melting  king  like  wax. 
He  fwore  confent  to  your  fuccemon. 
His  oath  enrolled  in  the  parliament ; 
And  now  to  London  all  the  crew  are  gone. 
To  fruftrate  both  his  oath,  and  what  beiide 
May  make  againft  the  houfe  of  Lancafter. 
Their  power,  I  think,  is  thirty  thoufand  ftrong : 
Now,  if  the  help  of  Norfolk,  and  myfelf. 
With  all  the  friends  that,  thou,  brave  earl  of  March, 
Amongft  the  loving  Welflimen  canft  procure, 
Wyi  but  amount  to  five  and  twenty  thoufand. 
Why,  Via!  to  London  will  we  march  amain ; 
And  once  again  beftride  our  foaming  fteeds. 
And  once  again  cry — Charge  upon  the  foe ! 
But  never  once  again  turn  back,  and  fly. 

Rich.  Ay,  now,  methinks,  I  hear  great  Warwick 
fpeak  : 
Ne'er  may  he  live  to  fee  a  fun-fhine  day. 
That  cries— Retire,  when  Warwick  bids  him  flay* 

£^.  Lord  Warwick,  on  thy  fliouldeir  will  I  lean  ; 
And  when  thou  fairft,  (as  God  forbid  the  hour  |) 
Muft  Edward  fall,  which  peril  heaven  forefend  ! 

*  haught  NorthumherIand^'\  So,  Qrafton  in  his  C^MiVir 

fays,  p.  417:  **  ——the  lord  Henry  Percy,  whom  the  Scottes 
for  his  baut  and  valiant  courage  called  fir  Henry  Hotfpurre*** 

Percy, 
The  word  is  common  to  many  writers*    So,  m  Marlow's  K*  E4* 
viMirdW..  1622  : 

^*  This  haught  refolve  becomes  your  majefty.** 
Again,  in  Kyd's  CVW/a,  t$9{: 

**  Pbmpey,  that  fecond  Mars,  whofe  haughi  renomi,  &c.'* 
Again,  in  L,y\\yh Woman  in  the  Moom^  i  S97  • 

"  Thy^mind  as  haught  2,%  Jupiter's  high  thoughts.'* 

StKEVkll*, 

3  mmmi^the eafy-melting king^  //ilf  wax«]   So,  agsdnin  t)As  J^f 
QJL  the  Latfy  Gra^ :  .      . 

**  As  red  as  fire;  oay,  then  her  wavc'tn^  mth/* 

.     JOHNSOK* 

.      fTar. 
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fFar.  No  longer  earl  of  March,  but  duke  of  York; 
The  next  degree  is,  England's  royal  king  : 
•  For  king  of  England  Ihalt  thou  be  proclairji'd 
In  every  borough  as  we  pafs  along ; 
And  he,  that  cafts  not  up  his  cap  for  joy. 
Shall  for  the  offence  make  forfeit  of  his  head. 
King  Edward,— valiant  Richard, — Montagues- 
Stay  we  no  longer  dreaming  of  renown. 
But  found  the  trumpets,  and  about  our  taik. 

Rich.  Then,  Clifford,  were  thy  heart  as  hard  as 
fteel, 
(As  thou  haft  ihewn  it  flinty  by  thy  deeds) 
I  come  to  pierce  it,— or  to  give  thee  mine, 

Edw*  Then  ftrike  up,   drums ; — God,  and  famt 
George,  for  us ! 

Enter  a  Mejfenger. 

'  War.  How  now  ?  what  news  ? 
Mef.  The  duke  of  Norfolk  fends  you  word  by  me, 
The  queen  is  coming  with  a  puiffant  hoft  ; 
And  craves  your  company  for  fpeedy  counfel. 
War.  ^  Why  then  it  forts,  brave  warriors  :  Let's 
away.  [^ExemU 

SCENE      II. 

Tork. 

Enter  king  Henry 9  the  ^een,  the  prince  0/  Wales,  Clif- 
ford, and  Northumberland,  with  forces. 

^een.  Welcome,  my  lord,  to  this  brave  town  of 
York. 

*  Wiy  thin  it  forts  j ]  Why  then  things  arc  as  they  (hould 

.  be.    J0HN8OK. 

So,  in  Greene's  Card  of  Fancy  ^  1608:  "  thy  love  ftpU 

fort  to'fuch  happy  fuccofs  as  ihou  thyfelf  doft  feek  for." 

Steevens. 
Yonder's 
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Yond^r^s  the  head  of  that  arch-'enemy. 

That  fought  to  be  encompafs'd  with  your  crown  : 

Doth  not  the  obj^  cheer  your  heart,  my  lord  ? 

K.  Henry.  Ay^  as  the  rocks  cheer  them  that  fear 
th^ir  wreck ; — 
To  Tee  this  fight,  it  irks  my  very  foul. — 
Withhold  retenge,  dear  God  !  'tis  not  my  fault. 
Nor  wittingly  have  I  infringed  my  vow. 

Clif.  My  gracious  liege^  this  too  much  lenity 
And  harmful  pity,  muft  be  laid  afide. 
To  whom  do  lions  caft  their  gentle  looks  ? 
Not  to  the  beaft  that  would  ufurp  their  den. 
Whofe  hand  is  that,  the  foreft  bear  doth  lick  ? 
Not  his,  that  fpoils  her  young  before  her  face. 
Who  Tcapes  the  lurking  ferpent's  mortal  fling  ? 
Not  he,  that  fets  his  foot  upon  her  back. 
The  fmalleft  wprm  will  turn,  being  trodden  on ; 
And  dpves  will  peck,  ^  in  fafeguard  pf  their  brood. 
Ambitious  York  did  ievel  at  thy  crown. 
Thou  fmiliiig,  while  he  knit  his  iangry  brows : 
He,  but  a  duke,  would  have  his  fon  a  king. 
And  raife  his  iffue,  like  a  loving  fire  ; 
Thou,  being  a  king,  bleft  with  a  goodly  fon, 
Didft  yield  confent  to  difinherit  him, 
Which  argued  thee  a  moft  *  unloving  .father, 
Unreafonable  creatures  feed  their  young  : 
And  though  man's  face  be  fearful  to  their  eyes. 
Yet,  in  proteftion  of  their  tender  ones, 
Who  hath  not  feen  them  (even  with  thofe  wings 
Which  fometime  they  have  us'd  in  fearful  flight) 
Make  war  with  him  that  climb'd  unto  their  neft. 
Offering  their  own  lives  in  their  young*s  defence  ? 
For  flianie,  my  liege,  make  them  your  precedent  I 
Were  it  not  pity,  that  this  goodly  boy 

s   .1  infafegum-d"'^']  Thus  the  folio.     The  quartos  read 

in  refcui*    St££V£N8. 

•  unloving  father.']  The  ({uaxtoi  tesid  unnatural  father. 

Steevens. 

Vol.  VI.  H  h  Should 
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Should  lofe  his  birth-right  by  his  father's  fault ; 
And  long  hereafter  fay  unto  his  child, — 
What  my  great-grandfather  and  grandfire  got^ 
Aft  carelefs  father  fondly  gave  away  ? 
An,  what  a  Ihame  were  this  \  Look  on  the  boy ; 
And  let  his  manly  face,  which  promifeth 
Succefsful  fortune,  fteel  thy  melting  heart. 
To  hold  thine  own,  and  leave  thine  own,  with  him* 
K.  Henry.  Full  well  hath  Clifford  play'd  the  orator. 
Inferring  arguments  of  mighty  force. 
But,  Clifford,  tell  me,  dioft  thou  never  bear,^— 
That  things  ill  got  had  ever  bad  fuccefs  ? 
And  happy  always  was  it  for  that  fon, 
^  Whofe  father  for  his  hoarding  went  to  hell  ? 
ril  leave  my  fon  my  virtuous  deeds  behind ; 
And  'would,  my  father  had  left  me  no  more  J 
For  all  the  reft  is  held  at  fuch  a  rate. 
As  brings  a  thoufand  fold  more  care  to  kee|), 
"  Than  in  poffeffion  any  jot  of  pleafure, — 
Ah,  coufin  York  !  'would  thy  beft  friends  did  know, 
How  it  doth  grieve  me  that  thy  head  is  here ! 

Slueen.  My  lord, -cheer  up  your  fpirits  ;  our  foes 
are  nigh. 
And  this  foft  courage  makes  your  followers  faint. 
You  promised  knighthood  to  our  forward  fon ; 
Unlheath  your  fword,  and  dub  him  prefeatly, — 
Edward,  kneel  down. 

jST.  Henry.  Edward  Plantagenet,  arife  a  knight; 
And  learn  this  leflbn,— Draw  thy  fword  in  right. 

Prince.  My  gracious  father,  by  your  kingly  leave, 
ni  draw  it  as  apparent  to  the  crown. 
And  in  that  quarrel  ufe  it  to  the  death. 

Clif.  Why,  tliat  is  fpoken  like  a  toward  prince. 

'  Whofe  father^  &c.]  AUudins  to  a  common  proverb  : 

Happy  the  child  ivhofe  father  went  to  the  devil.     JoHNSOK. 

•  Than  inpojjejfion  any  jot  of  pleafure.^^1  Thus  the  folio.  The 
quartos  thus : 

Than  may  the  prefent profit  countervailed     Steevens. 

Enter 
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Enter  a  Mejfenger. 

Mef  Royal  commanders,  be  in  readinefs  : 
For,  with  a  band  of  *  thirty  thoufand  men. 
Comes  Warwick,  backing  of  the  duke  of  York  ; 
And,  in  the  towns  as  they  do  march  along. 
Proclaims  him  king,  and  many  fly  to  him : 
■  Darraign  your  battle,  for  they  are  at  hand. 

Clif.  I   would,    your  highnefs  would  depart  the 
field*; 
The  queen  hath  beft  fuccefs  when  you  are  abfent. 

^een.  Ay,   good  my  lord,  and  leave  us  to  our 
fortune, 

K.  Henry.  Why,  that's  my  fortune  too ;  therefore 
ni  ftay. 

North.  Be  it  with  refolution  then  to  fight. 

Prince.  My  royal  father,  cheer  thefe  noble  lords. 
And  hearten  thofe  that  fight  in  your  defence  : 
Unlheath  your  fword,  good  father ;  cry.  Saint  George  ! 


9  ^' thirty  thau/and'-'^l  The  quarto  reads  jMy  thoufand. 

Stbevens.   . 
",  Dtfrrai^w— ]  That  is.  Range  your  hoft,  put  your  hoft  ia 
order.    Johnson. 

Chaucer,  Skelton,  and  Spenfer,  ufe  this  word. 
So,  in  Guy  Earltf  Warwick ^  a  Tragical  Htftoryy  1661  : 

"  Darraign  our  battles,  and  t^gin  the  fight/*  . 
The  quartos  reaA-^Prepare your  battles^  &c.     Stesveks. 
*  Iivouldyour  highnefs  'would  depart  the  field  i 
The  ^ueen  &c.] 
This  fuperilitious  belief  relative  to  the  fortunes  of  our  unhappy 
prince,  is  yet  more  circumftantially  introduced  by  Drayton  in 
The  Miferies  of  ^een  Margaret : 

"  Some  think  that  Warwick  had  not  loft  the  day, 

**  yBut  that  the  king  into  the  field  he  brought ; 

•*  For  with  the  worfe  that  fide  went  ftill  away 

**  Which  had  king  Henry  with  them  when  they  fought; 

*'  Upon  his  birth  fo  fad  a  curfe  they  l^y, 

*'  As  that  he  never  profpered  in  aught. 

*'  The  queen  wan  two,  among  the  lofs  of  many, 
**  Her  hulband  abfent ;  prefent,  never  any." 

Steevens, 

H  h  2  Mirch. 
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March.     Enter  Edward,  Clarence,  Richard,  fVarwiek, 
Norfolk,  Montague,  and  Soldiers. 

Edw.  Now,  perjurM  Henry  !  wilt  thou  kneel  for 
grace. 
And  fet  thy  diadem  upon  my  head  ; 
Or  bide  the  mortal  fortune  of  the  field  ? 

Slueen.  Go  rate  thy  minions^^  proud  infulting  boy  I 
Becomes  it  thee  to  be  thus  bold  in  terms. 
Before  thy  fovereign,  and  thy  lawful  l;ing  ? 

Edw.  I  am  his  king,  and  he  fhould  bow  his  knee ; 
I  was  adopted  heir  by  his  confeqt : 
^  Since  when,  his  oath  is  broke  ;  for,  as  I  hear. 
You — that  are  king,  tho\>gh  he  do  w4ar  the  crowti,— 
Have  caused  him,  by  new  adl  of  parliament. 
To  blot  out  me,  and  put  bis  own  fon  in* 

Qif.  And  reafon  too  ; 
Who  Ibould  fucceed  the  father,  but  the  fon  ? 

Rich.  Art  thou  there,  ,butcher  ?  —  O,   I  cannot 
fpeak ! 

Clif.  Ay,  crook-back ;  here  I  ftand,  to  anfwer  thee, 
Otr  any  he  the  proudeft  of  thy  fort. 

Rich*  *Twas  you  that  kiird  young  Rutland,  was 
it  not? 

Clif:  Ay,  and  old  York,  and  yet  not  fatisfy'd. 

Rich.  For  God's  fake,  lords,  give  fignal  to  the  fight. 

War.  What  fay'ft  thou,  Henry,  wilt  t\^ou  yield  the 
crown  ? , 
\    ^een.  Why,  how  now,  long-tongu*d  Warwick  ? 

dare  you  fpeak  ? 
When  you  and  I  met  at  faint  Alban*s  la^. 
Your  legs  did  better  fervice  than  your  hands  ♦. 

*  Since  iv/je^y  &c.].The  quartos  give  the  reminder  of  thtt 
Ipeech  to  Clarence,  and  read  : 

To  blot  our  brother  out^  &c.    Steevens. 

*  "tour  legs  did  better  fervice  than  your  hands, '\  An  allufion  to 
the  proverb,  **  One  pair  of  heels  is  worth  two  pak  of  hands.** 

Stesyeks. 

fVar. 
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fTar.Thcn  'twas  my  tiirn  to  fly,  and  now  'tis  thine. 

Clif.  You  faid  fo  much  before,  and  yet  you  fled. 

If^ar*  'Twas  not  your  valour,  Clifford,  drove  me 
.    thence. 

^ortb.  No,  nor  your  manhood,  that,  durfl:  make 
you  fl:ay. 

Rich.  Northumberland,  I  hold  thee  reverently  ;— 
Break  oflT  the  parley  j  for  fcarce  I  can  refrain 
The  execution  of  my  big-fwoln  heart 
Upon  that  Clifford  there,  that  cruel  child-killer. 

Clif.  I  flew  thy  father ;  Call'ft  thou  him  a  child  ? 

Rich.  Ay,  like  a  dafl:ard,  and  a  treacherous  coward. 
As  thou  didfl:  kill  our  tender  brother  Rutland ; 
But,  ere  fun-fet,  Til  make  thee  curfe  the  deed. 

K.  Henry.  Have  done  with  words,  my  lords,  and 
hear  me  fpeak. 

^een.  Defy  them  then,  or  elfe  hold  clofe  thy  lips. 

K.  Henry.  I  pr'ythee,  give  no  limits  to  my  tongue; 
I  am  a  king,  and  privileged  to  fpeak. 

Clif.  My  liege,  the  wound,  that  bred  this  meeting 
here. 
Cannot  be  cur'd  by  words ;  therefore  be  fl:ill. 

Rich.  Then,  executioner,  unfheatb  thy  fword : 
By  him  that  made  us  all,  *  I  am  refolv'dp 
That  Clifford's  manhood  lies  upon  bis  tongue. 

Edw.  Say,  Henry,  ihall  I  have  my  right,  or  no  ? 
A  thoufand  men  have  broke  their  fafts  to-day. 
That  ne'er  Ihall  dine,  unlefs  thou  yield  the  crown. 

PTar.  If  thou  deny,  their  blood  upon  thy  head  ; 
For  York  in  juftice  puts  his  armour  on* 

Prince.  If  that  be  right,  which  Warwick  fays  is 
right. 
There  is  no  wrong,  but  every  thing  is  right. 

Rich,  Whoever  got  thee,  there  .thy  mother  ftands  j 
For,  well  I  wot,  thou  hafl  thy  mother's  tongue. 


'  lam  refoh^ayl  It  is  my  firm  pcrfuafipn  j  I  am  no 

Ipngjcr  in  doiibt.    Johnsqn. 

H  h  3  ^eenf 
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^een.  But  thou  art  neither  like  thy  fire,  nor  dam  ; 
But  like  9  foul  ^  mif-ihapen  ftigmatic. 
Marked  by  the  deflinies  to  be  avoided. 
As  venom'd  toads,  or  ^  lizards'  dreadful  flings. 

Rich.  Iron  of  Naples,  hid  with  Englifli  gilt  *, 
Whofe  father  bears  the  title  of  a  king, 
(As  if  a  channel  fhould  be  call'd  the  fea) 
Sham'fl  thou  not,  knowing  whence  thou  art  extraught,, 
'  To  let  thy  tongue  deted:  thy  bafe-born  heart  ? 

Edzv.  '  A  wifp  of  ftraw  were  worth  a  thoufand 

To 


crowns. 


*  mlf'Jhapen  ftigmatic ^'\  "  K  Jiigmaticy^  fays  J.  Bullo- 
kar  in  his  EngUJh  Expdfitor^  1616  :  ••  is  a  notorious  lewd  fellow, 
which  hath  been  burnt  with  a  hot  iron,  or  beareth  other  marks 
about  him  as  a  token  of  his  puniihment." 

The  word  is  likewifc  ufcd  in  The  Second  Part  of  the  Downfall 
of  Robert  Earl  of  Huntington^   1601  : 

*'  ——that  prodigious,  hlooAy  ftigmatic »* 
Again  y  in  Drayton's  Epiftle  from  ^  Margaret  toW.  de  la  Poolt  z 

**  That  foul,  ill-favour'd,  crook -back*d^/^tf/iV." 
Again,  in  Two  Tragedies  in  One^  1601 : 

**  A  one-ey  d  Cyclop,  2i ftigmatic  brat," 
Again,  in  Drayton's  epiftle  from  JT.  John  to  Matilda: 

"  Thefe  for  the  crook'd,  the  halt,  x^ftigmaiic^^ 

Stebvens. 
1  ■■■   ^     Hoards'*  dreadful ftings,"]  Thus  the  folio*    The  quartos 
have  this  variation : 

or  lizards*  fainting  looks. 
Thi»  is  the  fecond  time  that  Sh&efpeare  has  armed  the  lizard 
(which  in  reality  has  no  fuch  defence)  with  a  fting ;  but  great 
powers  feem  to  have  been  imputed  to  its  looks.    So,  in  Noah*s 
Floods  by  Drayton :  * 

♦•  The  /f'awri/ihuts  up  Yii%ftfarprftghted^esy 
"  Amongft  the  ferpents,  and  there  fadly  lies.'* 

Steevens, 

•  '"^gilt^']  Gilt  is  a  fuperficial  covering  of  gold.    Steevens. 
'  To  let  thy  tpngue  deteH — ]  To  (hew  thy  meannefs  of  birth  by 

the  indecency  of  language  with  which  thou  raileft  at  my  defor-> 
snity.    Johnson. 

To  let  thy  tongue  deteH  thy  hafe-born  heart  ?]  So  the  jfblio.  The 
quartos ; 

To  parley  thus  with  England* s  lawful  heirs.    Steevens. 

^  A  wtjp  of  ftraw ]  I  fuppofe  for  an  inftrument  of  cor- 

redion  that  might  difgrace  but  not  hurt  her.    Johnson. 

Ibc* 
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To  make  this  fliamelefs  callat  know  herfelf,— 
Helen  of  Greece  was  fairer  far  than  thou, 

Al- 

I  believe  that  a  *ujLfp  iignified  fome  inflrument  of  corredtion 
ufed  in  the  time  of  Shakefpcare.  The  following  inftance  feems 
to  favour  the  fuppofition.  Sec  A  Woman  never  Kexed^  a  comedy^ 
by  Rowley,  1632: 

"  Nay,  worfe ;— I'll  ftain  thy  ruff;  nay,  worfe  than  that, 
*'  I'll  do  thus—  {Holds  up  a  w/^." 

*<   dofi  wifp  me^  thou  tatterdemaUion  V* 

Agsun,  in  Marion's  Dutch  Courtezan^  1604 : 

«*  Thou  little  more  than  a  dwarf^  and  fomethmg  lefs  than  a 
woman! 

"  Crif.  Awl/pef  atvijpe!  aivtypeP* 
Barrett  in  his  Ahoearie^  or  ^adruple  Bi^ionary^  1580,  inter- 
prets the  word  'wij^e  by  peniculus  or  ove»ye(,  which  fignify  any 
thing  to  wipe  or  cleanfe  with ;  a  cook's  linen  apron,  &c.  Pewter 
is  flill  fcoured  by  a  nvijpe  ofjhawy  or  hay.  Perhaps,  Edward 
means  one  of  theie^u^j,  as  the  denotement  of  a  menial  fervant. 
Barrett  adds,  that,  like  a  ivafe^  it  fignifies  **  a  wreath  to  be  laicd 
under  the  veflcl  that  is  borne  upon  the  head,  as  women  ufe."  If 
this  be  its  true  fenfe,  the  nrince  may  think  that  fuch  a  wifp 
would  better  become  the  head  of  Margaret,  than  a  crown. 

It  appears,  however,  from  the  following  paffage  in  Thomas 
Brant's  tranflation  of  the  feventh  fatire  of  Horace ^  'S^Tt  ^^^a^  * 
suijij^e  was  the  punifhment  of  a  fcold  : 

**  So  perfyte  and  exa6te  a  fcoulde  that  women  mighte  geite 

place 
*'  Whofe  tatling  tongues  had  won  a  wjpe^  &c." 

Steevens. 
*  To  make  this  JbameUfs  callat  know  her/elf. — ]  Shakefpcare  ufes 
the  word  callat  likewife  in  The  Wiinter^s  Takj  a<5t  XL  fc.  iii : 

Leonatus  of  Paulina,     ^^  h  callat ^ 

"  Of  boundlefs  tongue,  who  late  hath  beat 
**  Her  huiband,  and  now  beats  me." 
Callaty  a  lewd  woman,  a  drab,    perhaps  fo  called  from  the 
French  calote^  which  was  a  fort  of  head-drcfs  worn  by  country 
girls.     See,  Glojfary  to  Urry*s  Chaucer, 

^'  A  cold  old  knave  cuckolde  himfelf  winyng, 
^*  And  of  calot  of  lewd  demenyng." 

Chaucer's  Remedy  of  Love^  ver.  307. 
So,  Skeilon,.in  his  EUnour Rumming^  Works,  p.  133  ; 
"  Then  Elinour  faid,  ye  callettes^ 
**  I  (hall  break  your  palettes," 
And  again,  p.  1 36  : 

*'  She  was  a  cumlye  caUet^^ 

H  b  4  Cam,^ 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


47*        THIRD    PART    Of 

Although  thy  hvrfband  may  be  ^enelaus ; 
And  ne'er  was  Agamemnon's  brother  wreng'd    « 
By  that  falfe  woman,  as  this  king  by  thee. 
His  father  reveird  ip  the  heart  of  France^ 
And  tam'd  the  kingj  and  made  the  Dauphin  ftoop  i 
And,  bad  he  matched  according  to  bis  fiate. 
He  might  have  kept  that  glory  to  this  d^y : 
But,  when  he  took  a  beggar  to  his  bed. 
And  grac*d  thy  poor  fire  with  his  bridal  day; 
Even  then  that  fun-fliine  brew'd  a  flaowcr  for  him. 
That  walhM  his  father's  fortunes  forth  pf  France, 
And  heap'd  fedition  on  his  crown  at  home. 
For  what  ^  hath  broach'd  this  tumult,  but  thy  pride  } 
Hadft  thou  been  meek,  our  title  ftill  had  flept ; 
,  And  we,  in  pity  of  the  gentle  king, 
HadHipp'd  our  claim  until  another  age. 

Cla.  Put,  when/  we  faw  our  funrftine  qiade  thjr 
fpring,  " 
And  that  thy  fummer  bred  us  no  encreafe. 
We  fet  the  axe  to  thy  ufurping  root : 
And  though  the  edge  hath  fomething  hit  ourftlves, 

Gammar.  *'  Vengeance  on  thofe  calkts^  whofe  confcience  i% 
fo  large,"  G^mmar  Gurton's  Nfedle^  zd  III,  fc.  iii,  Ofd  fla^s^ 
publiOied  17449  Vol.  I.  p.  1^4  : 

**  A  cart  for  a  calletJ'    Id.  ik 

*'  Why  the  cali^t  you  told  me  of  here, 

**  I  have  tane  difguis'd." 

jBen  JonfoiCs  Folpone^  a6t  IV.  fc.  iii, 

Gfuay. 
3  <^tf /^  hroach'd  this  tumulty         ]    The  quarto  reads, 

M  hath  mov^d  this/'  i^c.    Steev^ns. 

*  'wefavo  our  fun-Jbirtf  made  thy  J^ing^ 

And  that  thy  fummr  hr'edus  no  encreafe^'] 
When  we  faw  that  by  favouring  thee  we  made  thee  crow  in  for* 
tune,  but  that  we  received  no  advantage  from  thy  rortune  flou-. 
rjihing  by  our  favour,  we  then  refolved  to  deftroy  thee,  and  de- 
termine to  try  fome  other  m<^an8,  tiunigh  our  iirfl  effgilB  have  ' 
jFailcd.    Johnson. 

The  quartos  read  i  "  /        . 

But  when  we  faw  our  fummer  brought  thee  gain, 
Al^d  (hat  the  harv^fl  brought  ^  jx>  increafe.    Steevens, 

■  Yet, 
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Yet,  know  thou,  fincc  wc  have  begun  to  ftrifce, 
"Vye'll  never  leave,  'till  we  have  hewn  thee  down. 
Or  bath'd  thy  growing  with  our  heated  bloods. 

Edw.  And,  in  this  refolution,  I  defy  thee  ; 
Not  willing  any  further  conference^ 
Since  thou  deny'ft  the  gentle  king  to  fpeak.^^ 
Sound  trumpets !— rlet  our  bloody  coburs  mtve  !•«-• 
yVad  eitfeqr  vi^wy,  or  elfe  a  grave. 

^een.  Stay,  Edward. 

Edw.  No,  wrangling  woman,  FU  no  longer  ftay : 
.  Thy  words  will  coll  ten  thoufand  lives  to  day. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE    llh 

A  field  of  hatthy  at  Fexrybridge  in  Torkjhire. 

jilarum.    Excurftons.    Enter  fTarwicL 

fVdr.  ^  Forfpent  with  toil,  as  runners  with  a  race, 
I  lay  me  down  a  little  while  to  breathe  : 
For  ftrokes  received,  and  many  blows  repaid. 
Have  robb'd  my  ftrong-knit  finews  of  their  ftrength. 
And,  fpight  of  fpight,  needs  muft  I  reft  a  while. 

Enter  Edimrd^  running. 

Edw,  ^  Smile,  gentle  heaven !  or  ftrikc,  ungentle 
death  ! 
For  this  world  frowns,  and  Edward^s  fun  is  doodecb 

5  Ftfr^«^  w/V* /w7,— ]  Thug  the  folio.    The  qutttos  read 
^^  Sore  ipent,'*  fefr,    Steevens. 

^  Smile,  g^tk  heaven  !  &c.]  Thus  the  folio.    Inflead  of  didfc 
^es,  the  quartos  give  the  feUowing : 

Smile,  gentle  heavens,  or  (hike,  ungentle  deadi. 
That  we  may  die  unlefs  we  gain  the  day ! 


What  fatal  uar  malignant  frowns  fiom  heaven 
y^n  the  l^rmlefs  bne  of  York's  true  boufe  ? 


STBfiVBKS. 

fFar, 
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fVar.  How  now,  my  lord  ?  what  hap  ?  what  hope 
of  good  ? 

Enter  Clarence. 

Cla.  ''  Our  hap  is  lofs,  our  hope  but  fad  defpair ; 
Our  ranks  are  broke,  and  ruin  follows  us  : 
What  counfel  give  you  ?  whither  ihall  we  fly  ? 

Eiw.  Bootlcfs  is  flight,  they  follow  us  with  wings  ; 
And  weak  we  are,  and  cannot  fliun  purfuit. 

Enter  Richard* 

Rich.  Ah,  Warwick,  why  haft  thou  withdrawn 
thyfelf? 
•  Thy  brother's  blood  the  thirfty  earth  hath  drunk. 

Broached 

'  Our  bap  is  lofs^  &c]  .  Thus  this  folio.    The  quartos  thus : 
Come,  brother,  come,  let*s  to  the  field  again. 
For  yet  there's  hope  enough  to  win  the  day  : 
Then  let  us  back  to  cheer  bur  fainting  troops, 
Lefl  they  retire  now  we  have  left  the  field. 

War.  How  now,  my  lords?  what  hap?  what  hope' 
of  good  ?"  Steevens. 
,  •  fly  hr other* s  blood  the  thtrjly  earth  hath  drunk^'\  This  pafiage, 
ifrom  the  variation  of  the.  copies,  gave  me  no  little  perplexity. 
The  old  quarto  applies  this  defcription  to  the  death  of  Salifbury, 
Warwick's  father.  But  this  was  a  notorious  deviation  from  the 
truth  of  hiftory.  For  the  earl  of  Salifbury  in  the  battle  at  Wake-^ 
iield,  wherein  Richard  duke  of  York  lofl  his  life,  was  taken  pri- 
foner,  beheaded  at  Pomfret,  and  his  head,  together  with  the 
duke  of  York's,  fixed  over  York  gates.  Then  the  only  brother 
of  Warwick,  introduced  in  this  play,  is  the  marquefs  of  M on- 
tacute  (or  Montague,  as  he  is  called  by  our  author)  :  but  he 
does  not  die  till  ten  years  after,  in  the  battle  at  Barnet;  where 
Warwick  likewife  was  killed.  The  truth  is,  the  brother  here 
mentioned  is  no  perfon  in  the  drama,  and  his  death  is  only  an 
incidental  piece  of  hiftory.  Confulting  the  chronicles,  upon  this 
a<!^ion  at  Ferrybridge,  I  find  him  to  have  been  a  natural  fon  of 
Saliibury  (in  that  refpedt  a  brother  to  Warwick)  and  efteemed  a 
valiant  young  gentleman.    Theobald. 

Thy  brother'*  5  bloody  &c.]  In  ft  cad  of  this  fpcech,  which  is 
printed,  like  almoft  all  the  reft  of  the  play,  from  the  folio,  the 
quartos  give  the  follbwing : 

Thy 
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BroachM  with  the  fteely  point  of  Clifford's  lance  : 
And,  in  the  very  pangs  of  death,  he  cry'd, — 
Like  to  a  difmal  clangor  heard  from  far,— 
Wdrwicky  revenge  !  brother y  revenge  my  death  ! 
So  underneath  the  belly  of  their  fteeds. 
That  ftainM  tlieir  fetlocks  in  his  fmoking  blood. 
The  noble  gentleman  gave  up  the  ghoft. 

tVar.  Then  let  the  earth  be  drunken  with  our 
blood  : 
rU  kill  my  horfe,  Secaufe  I  will  not  fly  '. 
Why  ftand  we  like  foft-hearted  women  here. 
Wailing  our  lofles,  whiles  the  foe  doth  rage  ; 
And  look  upon,  as  if  the  tragedy  . 
Were  play'd  in  jeft  by  counterfeiting  adiors  ? 
Here  on  my  knee  I  vow  to  God-aboye, 
I'll  never  paufe  again,  never  ftand  ftill, 
^Till  either  death  hath  clos'd  thefe  eyes  of  mine. 
Or  fortune  given  me  meafure  of  revenge. 

Edw.  O  Warwick,  I  do  bend  my  knee  with  thine  ; 
'  And,  in  this  vow,  do  chain  my  foul  to  thine.— 
And,  ere  my  knee  rife  from  the  earth's  cold  face, 
I  throw  my  hands,  mine  eyes,  my  heart  to  Thee, 

Thy  noble  father  in  the  thickeft  throngs 
Cry'd  ftili  for  Warwick,  his  thrice  valiant  fon  ; 
Until  with  thoufand  fwords  he  was  befet. 
And  many  wounds  made  in  his  aged  breafl* 
And,  as  he  tottering  fat  upon  his  fleed. 
He  waft  his  hand  to  me,  and  cried  aloud, 
Richard,  commend  me  to  my  valiant  fon  : 
And  ftill  he  cried,  Warwick,  revenge  my  death  ! 
And  with  thgfe  words  he  tumbled  off  his  horfe ; 
And  fo  the  noble  Salifbuiy  gave  up  the  ghoft. 

Steevens. 
»  rUkill  my  horfe^  &c.]  So,  in  the  Miferies  of  ^en  Margw 

rei,  by  Drayton : 

*'  'Refolv'd  to  win,  or  bid  the  World  adieu  : 

**  Which  fpoke,  the  earl  his  fprightly  courfer  flew.'* 

Ag^n,  in  Daniel's  Civil  Warsy  B.  VIII.  St.  xiii.     Steevens. 

•    *  And  in  this  vow  do  chain  my  foul  to  thine. — ]  Thus  the  folio. 

The  quarto  as  follows : 

♦*  And  in  that  vow  now  join  my  foul  to  thu*     Steevens. 

Thou 
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Thou  fetter  up  and  plucker  down  of  kings ! 
Befeeching  thee, — if  with  thy  will  it  ftands. 
That  to  my  foes  this  body  muft  be  prey, — 
Yet  that  thy  brazen  gates  of  heaven  may  ope. 
And  give  fwect  pafl'age  to  my  finful  foul  !— 
Now,  lords,  take  leave  until  we  meet  again, 
Where-e'er  it  be,  in  heaven,  or  on  earth. 

Rich.  Brother,   give  me  thy  hand  ;— and,  gcndc 
Warwick, 
Let  me  embrace  thee  in  my  wfeiry  arms  :-— 
I,  that  did  never  weep,  now  melt  with  woe. 
That  winter  fliould  cut  off  our  fpring-time  (o. 

fFar.  Away,  away  I  Once  more,  fweet  lords,  fare- 
•w^el. 

Cla.  Yet  let  us  all  together  to  our  troops  : 
And  give  them  leave  to  fly  that  will  not  ftay ; 
And  call  them  pillars,  that  will  ftand  to  us ; 
And,  if  we  thrive,  promife  them  fuch  rewards 
As  viAors  wear  at  the  Olympian  games  : 
This  may  plant  courage  in  their  quailing  breafts ; 
For  yet  is  hope  of  life,  and  vidory. — 
•  Fore-flow  no  longer  %  make  we  hence  amain. 

[^ExeunU 

•  Fore-llbw  nc  longer f ]  To  fore-Jlow  is  to  be  dilatory,  to 

loiter.    So,  in  the  Batik  of  Alcai^ry  1594  : 

**  Why,  king  Sebaftian,  wilt  thou  nowforejhnu  ?** 
Again,  in  Marlow's  Edward  IL  1612  ; 

**  For^flo^M  no  time  ;  fweet  Lancafler,  let's  march,'* 
Again,  in  Promos  and  Cajandra^  157^  • 

•*  Good  knight,  ror  time  do  not  my  {mtJhr(/Io^v,^* 
Again,  in  DvBy ton* s  Mi/erics  0/  ^een  Margaret: 

**  No  time  therein  flic  meaneth  X.ofor^flo<w** 
Again,  in  The  'weaheft  goes  to  the  Wall^   i6i8  j 

**  And  you  j^r^<?w  the  prefcnr  time's  occafion,'* 
Again  in  Turbcrvile's  Booh  on  Hawking^  i  ^75  : 

**  Water  ^ox!i!i  forejkw  her  mewing." 
I  have  been  the  more  Hberal  of  inftances,  becaufe  I  fuppofe^^r^ 
Jlffw  is  one  of  the  words  in  this  play  which  Mr.  Theobald  has 
diftbguilhcd  as  obfolete  in  the  time  of  Shakeipeare.    Steevens. 


SCENB 
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S  C  E  N  E    IV. 

Another  part  of  the  field. 
Excurfions.     Enter  Richard^  and  Clifford. 

Rich.  '  Now,  Clifford,  I  have  fingled  thee  alone : 
Suppofe,  this  arm  is  for  the  duke  of  York, 
And  this  for  Rutland  ;  both  bound  to  revenge^ 
Wert  thou  environed  with  a  brazen  wall. 

Clif.  Now,  Richard,  I  am  with  thee  here  alone : 
This  is  the  hand,  that  ftabb'd  thy  father  York  ; 
And  this  the  hand,  that  flew  thy  brother  Rutland; 
And  here^s  the  heart,  that  triumphs  in  their  death. 
And  cheers  thefe  hands,  that  flew  thy  fire  and  bro- 

ther. 
To  execute  the  like  upon  thyfelf ; 
And  fo,  have  at  thee. 

[T^ey  fight.     fFarwtck  enters,  Clifford  Jlies. 

Rich.  Nay,  Warwick,  fingle  out  fome  other  chaci; 
'  For  I  myfelf  wilt  hunt  this  wolf  to  death.   [^Exemi. 

SCENE      V. 

Another  part  of-  the  field. 

Alarum.     Enter    king  Hmy^ 

K.  Henry.  *  This  battle  fares  like  to  fhe  morningV 
war, 

Whett 

3  2^^j^^  Clifford^  I  havt  Jingled  thn  alone:   &c.]    Thu«  tho 
folio.    The  quartos  thus  : 

Now,  Clifford,  for  York  and  youn^r  Rutland's  death. 
This  thirfty  fword,  that  longs  to  drink  thy  bJood, 
Shall  lop  thy  limbs,  and  (lice  thy  curfcd  heart, 
For  to  revenge  the  fnurders  thou  haft  made.    Ste evens* 
*  This  battle  fares  tike  to  the  mornings  wOTy  &c.]  Itiftcad  of  tins 
intcrefting  fpcech,  the  quartos  exhibit  only  the  foUowmg ; 
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When  dying  clouds  contend  with  growing  light; 
What  time  the  Ihepherd,  blowing  of  his  nails. 
Can  neither  call  it  perfeft  day,  nor  night. 
Now  fways  it  this  way,  like  a  mighty  fea. 
Forced  by  the  tide  to  combat  with  the  wind  : 
Now  fways  it  that  way,  like  the  felf-fame  fea 
Forced  to  retire  by  fury  of  the  wind  : 
Sometime,  the  flood  prevails ;  and  then,  the  wind ; 
Now,  one  the  better ;  then,  another  beft ; 
Both  tugging  to  be  vidlors,  breaft  to  breaft. 
Yet  neither  conqueror,  nor  conquered : 
So  is  the  equal  poife  of  this  fell  war. 
Here  on  this  mole-hill  will  I  fit  me  down. 
To  whom  God  will,  there  be  the  vidtory  ! 
For  Margaret  my  queen,  and  Clifford  too, 
Have  chid  me  from  the  battle ;  fwearing  both. 
They  profper  beft  of  all  when  I  am  thence. 
'Would  I  were  dead  !  if  God's  good  will  were  fo : 
For  what  is  in  this  world,  but  grief  and  woe  ? 
O  God  !  ^  methinks,  it  were  a  happy  life. 

To 

Oh  gracious  God  of  heaven,  look  down  on  us^ 
And  fet  fome  ends  to  thefe  inceffant  griefs  ! 
How  like  a  maftlefs  (hip  upqn  the  feas, 
This  woeful  battle  doth  continue  flill. 
Now  leaning  this  way,  now  to  that  fide  driven. 
And  none  doth  know  to  whom  the  day  will  fall. 
Oh,  would  my  death  might  flay  thcfc  ci*pil  *  jars ! 
Would  I  had  never  reign'd,  nor  ne'er  been  king! 
Margaret  and  Cliiford  chide  me  from  the  field. 
Swearing  they  had  befl  fuccefs  when  I  was  thence. 
Would  God  that  I  were  dead,  fo  all  were  well ; 
Or,  would  my  crown  fuffice,  I  were  content 
To  yield  it  them,  and  live  a  private  life  ! 
The  leadmg  thought  in  both  thefe  foliloquies  is  borrowed  frop 
Holinflied,  p.  665  :— •**  This  deadly  conflift  continued  ten  hours 
in  doubtfuU  fbte  of  vi<5torie,  uncertainlie  heaving  and  fetting  on 
both  fides,  &c.'*    Steevens. 

5  nuthinks  it  were  a  haffy  It/e^l    This  fpeech  is  mourn- 

ful and  foft,  exquifitely  fuited  to  the  charadtcr  of  the  king,  and 

•  The  quaoto  x6oo  reads«-(rirr/  jars, 

makes 
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To  be  no  better  than  a  homely  fwain  ; 

To  fit  upon  a  hill,  as  I  do  now, 

To  carve  out  dials  quaintly,  point  by  point. 

Thereby  to  fee  the  minutes  how  they  run  : 

How  many  make  the  hour  full  complete. 

How  many  hours  bring  about  the  day. 

How  many  days  will  finilh  up  the  year, 

How  many  years  a  mortal  man  may  live* 

When  this  is  known,  then  to  divide  the  time  : 

So  many  hours  muft  I  tend  my  flock  ; 

So  many  hours  muft  I  take  my  reft  ; 

So  many  hours  muft  I  contemplate ; 

So  many  hours  muft  I  fport  myfelf ; 

So  many  days  my  ewes  have  been  with  young ; 

So  many  weeks  ere  the  poor  fools  will  yean ; 

•  So  many  months  ere  I  ihall  flieerthe  fleece : 

So  minutes,  hours,  days,  weeks,  months,  and  years, 

Paft  over  to  the  end  they  were  created. 

Would  bring  white  hairs  unto  a  quiet  grave. 

Ah,  what  a  life  were  this !  how  fweet !  how  lovely ! 

Gives  not  the  hawthorn  bufli  a  fweeter  ihade 

To  ihepherds,  looking  on  their  filly  iheep. 

Than  doth  a  rich  embroidered  canopy 

To  kings,  that  fear  their  fubjeds*  treachery  ? 

O,  yes,  it  doth ;  a  thoufand  fold  it  doth. 

And  to  conclude,— the  fliepherd*s  homely  curds. 

His  cold  thin  drink  out  of  his  leather  bottle. 

His  wonted  fleep  under  a  frefli  tree's  fhade. 

All  which  fecure  and  fweetly  he  enjoys. 

Is  far  beyond  a  prince's  delicates. 

His  viands  fparkling  in  a  golden  cup. 

His  body  couched  in  a  curious  bed. 

When  care,  miftruft,  and  treafon  waits  on  him. 

makes  a  pleaiing  interchange,  by  affording,  amidil  the  tumult  and 
horror  ot  the  battle,  an  unexpedled  glimpfe  of  rural  innocence  and 
pafloral  tranquillity*    Johnson. 

^  So  many  months-^']  The  old  copy  readsy^  many  years ;  and  in 
the  next  line,  wteh  was  fupplied'by  Mr.  Rowe.    Steevens. 

Alarum^ . 
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Alarum.    Enter  a  Sm  thdt  had  kiM  his  Father  ^. 

&m.  Ill  blows  the  wind,  that  profits  nd-body.— 
This  mafiy  whom  hand  to  hand  I  ilew  in  fight. 
May  be  pofleflbd  of  fomeftofe  of  crowns  : 
And  I,  that  haply  take  them  from  him  now. 
May  yet  ere  night  yield  both  my  life  and  them 
To  fome  man  elfe,  as  this  dead  man  doth  me.— 
Who's  this  ?— Oh  God !  it  is  my  fathetV  fate. 
Whom  in  thisconflid:  I  unwares  have  kiffd. 
Oh  heavy  times^  begetting  fUch  events ! 
From  iondon  by  the  king  was  I  prefs'd  forth ; 
My  father,  being  the  earl  of  Warwick's  man. 
Came  on  the  part  of  York,  ptefs*d  by  his  piaftcr ; 
And  I,  who  at  his  hands  received  my  life. 
Have  by  my  hands  of  life  bereaved  him.— 
Pardon  me,  God,  I  knew  not  what  I  did  \ — 
And  pardon,  father,  for  I  knew  not  thee  f — 
My  tears  fliall  wipe  away  thefe  bloody  marks ; 
And  no  more  words,  'till  they  hare  flow'd  theit  fiiU 

K.  Henry.  O  piteous  fpedacle  !  O  blbody  times! 
Whilft  lions  war,  and  battle  for  then-  dens^ 
Poor  harmlefs  lambs  abide  their  enmity.— 
Weep,  wretched  man,  I'll  aid  thee  tear  for  tear; 
•  And  let  our  hearts,  and  eyes,  like  civil  war^ 
Be  blind  with  tears,  and  break  o'ereharg'd  with  grief. 

^  Thefe  tvro  horrible  incidents  are  fele^ei;  to  Acw  the  iiuiu- 
merable  calamities  of  civil  war.    Johnsx^st. 

In  the  battle"^  of  Conflantine  and  Maxentius,  by  Raphael,  the 
fecond  of  theie  incidents  is  introduced  on  a  fimilar  occalion. 

Steeven«. 
■  And  lei  our  hearts  mid  0jes^  like  civil  war^ 

Be  blind  <x)ith  tsarSf  and  break  o^erchar^d'wilh  ^ief. 
The  meaning  is  here  inaccurately  exprelTed.    The  king  intends 
to  fay  that  the  ftate  of  their  hearu  and  eyes  (htU  be  like  that  of 
the  kingdom  in  a  citfil  voar^  all  fhall  be  dcftroyed  ^y  power 
fbmied  withitt  diemfelves.    Johnson. 


EMttt 
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Enter  a  Father y  hearing  his  Soni 

Path.  Thou  that  fo  ftoutly  haft  refifted  me^ 
tjrivfe  rhe  thy  gold,  if  thou  haft  any  gold ; 
Foj  I  have  bought  it  with  an  hundred  blows.— ^ 
But  let  me  fee  :-i*-Is  this  our  foeman's  face  ? 
Ah,  no,  no,  no,  it  is  mine  only  fon  I— i 
Ah,  boy/  if  any  life  be  left  in  thee, 
Thro^  lip  thine  eye ;  fee,  fee,  what  Ihowers  arile  % 
Blown  with  the  windy  tempeft  of  my  heart> 
Upon  thy  wounds^  that  kill  mine  eye  and  heart !— * 
O,  pity,  God,  this  miferable  age  l--^- 
'  What  ftratagems,  how  fell,  how  butcherly. 
Erroneous,  mutinous,  and  unnatural, 
This  deadly  quarrel  daily  doth  beget !— i» 
'  b  boy^  thy  father  gave  thee  life  too  foon> 

And 


'iv^atjlnnvers  arife^ 


Blown  ivith  the  ivin/fy  Umpejl  of  my  hkarlt\ 
This  image  had  occurred  in  thie  preceding  a6t : 

For  rdglng  iMind  blows  up  incejfant  Jbovfrs^    SteeVEXS. 

■  Whatjlratagems^'^'\  Stratagem  fccms  to  ftand  here  only  for 
bn  event  of  war,  or  may  intend  fnares  and  furprizes.    Johnson* 

*  O  hoy  !  thy  father  gttve  thee^  life  too  fooH^']  Becaufe  had  he 
been  born  later  hib  would  not  now  have  been  of  years  to  engage 
in  this  quarrel.    Johnson. 

And  hath  bereft  thee  of  thy  life  too  late  /]  u  e.  He  ihould  have 
done  it  by  not  bringing  thee  into  being>  to  makie  both  father  and  . 
ion  thus  miferable^    This  is  the  fenfe^  fuch  as  it  is,  of  the  two 
lines ;  however,  an  indifferent  fenfe  was  better  than  none,  as  it 
is  brought  to  by  the  Oxford  editor^  bv  reading  the  lines  thus  x 
O  bey  !  thy  father  gan}e  thee  life  too  late^ 
And  hath  bereft  thee  of  thf  life  toofoon^     WarburTON* 

I  rather  think  the  meaning  of  the  Ibe,  And  hath  bereft  thee  of 
thy  life  toofoony  to  be  this  :  Thy  father  expofed  thee  to  danger 
hy  gi'&ing  thee  life  too  foon^  and  hath  bereft  thee  of  life  by  livmg 
himfelf  too  longb    Johnson. 

The  Oxford  editor  might  have  juftified  the  change  he  made, 
from  the  authority  of  the  quarto,  according  to  which  I  would 
read ;  explaining  the  firft  line  thus.  Thy  father  begot  thee  at  too  latt 
a  period  of  his  life^  and  therefore  thou  ivert  not  old  dnd  frong  enough 
to  cope  with  him^    The  next  line  can  want  no  explanation,    mxi 

Vol.  VI.  li  ToUeJ 
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And  hath  bereft  thee  of  thy  life  too  late  ! 

K.  Henry.  Woe  above  woe  f  grief  more  than  com" 
mon  ^ief  ! 
O,  that  my  death  would  ftay  thefe  ruthful  deeds  !— * 
O  pity,  pity,  gentle  heaven,  pity  t 
The  red  rofe  and  the  white  are  on  his  faee^ 
The  fatal  colours  of  our  ftriving  houfes : 
The  one,  his  purple  blood  r^ht  well  refembles  ; 
The  other,  his  pale  cheek,  methinks,  prefenteth  : 
'  Wither  one  rofe,  and  let  the  other  fiourifli ! 
If  you  contend,  a  thoufand  lives  mull  wither,  • 

Son.  How  will  my  mother,  for  a  father*i5  death. 
Take  on  with  me,  and  ne'er  be  fatisfy'd  ? 

Path.  How  will  my  wife,  for  (laughter  of  my  fon. 
Shed  feas  of  teafs,  and  ne'er  be  fatisfy'd  ? 

K.  Henry.  ♦  How  will  the  country,  for  thefe  woeful 
chances,  * 

Mif-think  the  king,  and  not  be  fatisfy'd  ? 

Son.  Was  ever  fon,  fo  ru'd  a  father's  death  ? 

Path.  Was  ever  father,  fo  bemoan'd  his  fon  ? 

K.  He'nry.  Was  ever  king,  fo  grieved  for  fubjefts' 
woe  ? 
Much  is  your  forrow  ;  mine,  ten  times  fo  much. 

Son.  ril  bear  thee  hence,  where  I  may  weep  my  fill. 

j[£jc//,  with  the  body^ 

Toilet  thinks,  that    by  too   late^    is  meant    too  lateh^    as   in 
K.  Rich.  III.  aa  III : 

*^  Too  late  he  died  that  might  have  kept  that  title/' 

Steeveks. 
^  Wither  one  rofcy  and  let  the  other  Jlourijh  I  &c.}  Thus  the 
folio.     The  quartos  thus  : 

**  For  if  you  ftrive,  a  thoufand  lives  muft  perifh.** 

Steevew*. 
*  How  <will  the  country^  &c.]  So,  the  folio.    The  quartos  thus  % 
•    How  will  the  country  now  mifdeem  their  king ! 
Oh,  would  my  death  their  minds  could  fatisfy  ! 
To  mif-think  is  to  think  ill,  unfavourably.    So,  in  the  Northern 
^.   Lafsy  1613  : 

«<  --—and  heaven  pardon  rafc  what  I  w^T-'^a^fc  every  hour 
of  the  night  *"    Stejevens* 

Fatk^ 
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Path.  Thefe  arms  of  mine  fliall  be  thy  winding- 
Iheet ;  ^ 

IS/ly  heart,  fweet  boy,  fliall  be  thy  fepukhre  ; 
For  from  my  heart  thine  image  ne^er  fliall  go* 
My  fighing  breaft  fliall  be  thy  funeral  bell ; 
?  And  fo  bbfeqiiious  will  thy  father  be. 
Sad  for  the  lofs  of  thee  %  haviiig  no  more^ 
^  As  Priam  wafe  for  all  liis  valiant  fons. 
Ill  bear  thee  hence ;  and  let  them  fight  that  Will^ 
For  I  have  murdered  where  I  fliould  not  kill. 

[^Exity  with  the  body^ 
iT. -ff^^ry.  Sad-heatted  men,  much  overgone  with 
care, 
Here  fits  a  king  morfe  woeful  than  you  arte. 

jdkrums.    Excurjtons.     Enter  the  ^een^  prince  af 
fFaleSy  and  Exeter* 

Prince.  Fly>  father,  fly !  for  all  yout  friends  are  fled^ 
And  Warwick  rages  lite  a  chafed  bull : 
Away  !  for  death  doth  hold  us  in  purfuit. 

^eeni  Mount  you,  my  lord,  towards  Berwick  pofl: 
amain  : 
Edward  and  Richard,  like  a  brace  of  greyhounds 
Having  the  fearful  flying  hare  in  fight. 
With  fiery  eyes,  fparkling  for  very  wrath. 
And  bloody  fteel  grafp'd  in  their  ireful  hands. 
Are  at  our  backs  ;  aiid  therefore  hence  amain* 

Exe^  Away !  for  vengeance  comes  along  with  thems 

»  jinJ/i>  obfeqUiou«  w/7/  thy  father  h^  Obfequious  is  here  care- 
ful of  obfequics,  or  of  funeral  ntes.    Joh^sok. 

In  the  fame  fenfe  it  is  ufed  in  Hamlet: 

i<  ,,       ■ «    to  do  ohfequious  forrow/*    StEEVENS* 

•  Sad  for  the  lofs  of  thee^  The  old  copy  reads — men  for  the 
lofs,  &c,  Mr*  Rowe  made  the  alteration,  but  I  think  we  might 
read  man*    Steevens* 

'  As  Priam  was  for  aH-^l  I  having  but  one  fon,  will  grieve 
as  much  for  that  one,  as. Priam,  who  haji  man^,  could  grieve 
for  many.    Johnson. 

I  i  ,9.,  Nay^> 
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Nay,  ftay  not  to  expoftulate,  make  fpeed ; 
Or  clfe  come  after,  V\l  away  before. 

K.  Henry.  Nay,  take  me  with  thee,   good  fweet 
Exeter  ; 
Not  that  I  fear  to  ftay,  but  love  to  go 
Whither  the  queen  intends*    Forward  ;  away  ! 

^ExeunL 

SCENE    VI. 

ji  hud  alarum.     Enter  Clifford^  wounded^. 

Clifi  Here  burns  my  candle  out,  ay,  here  it  dies;, 
Which,  while  it  lafted,  gave  king  Henry  light. 
Ah,  Lancafter!  I  fear  thiiie  ovetthrow. 
More  than  my  body's  parting  with  my  foul. 
My  love,  and  fear,  glew'd  many  friends  to  thee  J 
And,  now  I  fall,  9  thy  tough  commixture  melts. 
Impairing  H^nry,  ftrength'ning  mif-'ptoud  York* 
The  common  people  fwarm  like  fummer  flies  i 
And  whither  fly  the  gnats,  but  to  the  fun  ? 
And  who  fhines  now,  but  Henry's  enemy  ? 
O  Phoebus  !  hadft  thou  never  given  confent 
That  Phaeton  fliould  check  thy  fiery  fteeds. 
Thy  btifriing  car  had  never  fcorch'd  the  earth : 
And,  Henry,  hadft  thou  fway'd  as  kings  fliould  da, 
And  as  thy  father,  and  his  father,  did. 
Giving  no  ground  unto  the  houfe  of  York^ 

•  Enter  Clifford^  wounded.^  The  quarto  adds,  w//^  an  arre^  kt 
his  neck,  -  In  ridicule  of  this  B.  and  Fletcher  have  introduced 
Ralphs  the  grocer's  prentice,  in  the  Knight  of  the  Burning  FejlU^ 
with  2i  forked  arrovo  through  his  head*  It  appears,  however,  nom 
Holinihed,  p.  664,  that  this  circumflance  has  fome  relation  to 
the  truth:  **  The  lord  Clifford,  either  for  heat  or  paiqe,  put- 
ting off  his  gorget  fuddenlie,  with  an  arro^\}  (as  fome  faie)  with* 
out  a  head,  was  flriken  into  the  t^rote^  and  immediately  rendered 
his  fpirit.*' '  Steevens. 

9        ■  ■    — tl^  tough  commixture  ]  Perhaps  i>ctter,  th^ 

tough  commixture*    Johnson* 

The  quartos  read  "  that  tougK  commixturG  metts.^  Steevens. 
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They  never  then  had  fprung  like  fummer  flies-.-- 
J,  and  jten  thoufand  in  this  lueklefs  realm, 
Had  left  no  mourning  widows  for  our  deaths. 
And  thou  this  day  hadft  kept  thy  throne  in  peace. 
For  what  doth  cherilh  weeds,  but  gentle  air? 
And  what  makes  robbers  bold,  but  too  much  lenity  ? 
•Bootlefs  are  plaints,  and  eureiefe  are  my  wounds  j 
'  No  way  to  fly,  nbr  ftrength  to  hold  out  flight : 
The  foe  is  mercilefs,  and  will  not  pity  ; 
And,  at  their  hands,  I  have  deferv'd  no  pity.. 
The  air  hath  got  into  my  deadly  wounds. 
And  much  effufe  of  blood  doth  make  me  faint  :— 
Come,  York,  and  Richard,  Warwick,  and  the  reft; 
*  I  ftabb'd  your  fathers'  bofonis,  fplit  my  brcaft. 

[;IIe  faints  f. 

4Sarum  and  retreat.     Enter  Edward^,  Clarence j  Rifhardy 
Montaguey  fVarwkk,  and  Soldiers^ 

Edw.  '  Now  breathp  we,  lor<l$ ;  good  fortune  bids 
us  paufe. 
And  fmopth  the  frowns  of  war  with  peaceful  looks.-— 

■  No  way  to  Jly^  nor  Jtrengtb  to  hold  our  flight. '\  This  line  !• 
clear  and  proper  as  it  is  now  read  ;  yet  perhaps  an  opposition  of 
images  was  meant,  apd  Clifford  faid : 

No  way  fofiy^  nor  ftrength  to  boldoMt  fight.    Johnson. 
The  quartos  read  ♦*  no  ftrength  to  hold  out  flight.*'  i,  e.     No 
way  to  mr,  nor  with  ftrength  fuffifiept  left  to  fuftain  myfelf  in 
flight,  it  there  were.    Steevens.  '  < 

*  I ftahFd your  fathers^  ho/oms}  fplit  my  hea/l.^  So  the  folio. 
The  quartos  read : 

"I  ftabbM  your  father's,  now  come  fplit  my  breaft.-^ 

Steevens. 
?  Now  hreathe  we^  fords ;  &c.]  Inftead  of  this  fpeech,   the 
quartos  have  the  following : 

Thus  far  our  fortunes  keep  an  upward  courfe. 
And  we  arc  grac*d  with  wreaths  of  victory. 
Some  troops  purfue  ]tbe  bloody-minded  queen, 
That  now  towards  Berwic|^  dbch  poft  amain  :-.^-~ 
Sut  t^uk  you  that  Cli&ra  19  flea  away  with  them  ? 

Steevens* 

113  *     Some 
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Some  troops  purfue  the  bloody-rmmded  queen  ;-f^ 
That  led  calm  Henry,  though  he  were  a  king. 
As  doth  a  fail,  fiU'd  with  a  fretting  guft. 
Command  an  argofy  to  ftem  the  waves. 
But  think  you,  lords,  that  Clifford  flew  with  them  i 

PTar.  No,  'tis  impoffible  he  ihould  efcape  : 
For,  though  before  his  fa?e  I  fp^ak  the  word. 
Your  brother  Richard  marked  him  for  the  grave  j 
And,  wherefoe^er  he  iS|  he's  furely  dead. 

•  \       .  \^Cliffor4  groMS,  and  dies.. 

^Edw.  Whqfe  foul  is  that  which  takes  her  he^vy 
leave  ?  . 

Rich.  A  deadly  groap,  '  like  life  and  death's  de? 
parting.^ 

Edw.  See  who  it  is  :  and,  now  the  battlers  ended, 
If  friend,  or  foe,  let  him  be  gently  us'd. 

Rich,  Revoke  that  doom  of  mercy,  for  'tis  Clifibrd  j 
Who  not  contented  that  he  lopp'd  the  branch 
In  hewing  Rutland  when  his  leaves  put  forth. 
But  fet  his  murdering  knife  unto  the  root 
From  whence  that  tender  fpray  did  fweetly  fpring,     ' 
I  mean,  our  princely  father,  d^ke  of  York, 

fVar.  From  off  the  gates  of  York  feteh  down  the 
head, 
Your  father^s  head,  which  Clifford  placed  there  ; 
Inftead  whereof,  let  his  fupply  the  room ; 
Meafure  for  meafure  muft  be  anfwered. 

Edw.  Bring  forth   that  fatal  fcritch-owl   to  ouf 
houfe, 

♦  Edw.  Whofifml  &c*}  I  liavc  diftinguifhed  tliefe  fpecchcs 
according  to  the  authority  of  the  quarto.  The  folio  gave  all  to 
Richard 9  except  the  lafl  line  and  half.    St£EV£ns. 

5  '  like  life  and  death^s  departing. li  Sir  Thomas  Hanm^t 

reads,  like  life  in  death  departing ;  which  Dr.  Warburton  has  re- 
ceived,   Johnson. 

The  quartofi  read,  like  life  and  death's  departure. 

St£EV£K8. 

There  is  no  occafion  for  corre6Hon.  **  *T!U  death  us  depart^* 
vas  the  exprcffion  in  the  old  Marriage  Service.    Farmeh. 

That 
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TJiat  nothing  fung  but  death  to  us  and  ours  : 
Now  death  mall  flop  his  difmal  threatening  found, 
yA«d  his  ill-bpding  tongue  no  more  fliall  fpeak. 

[^Attendants  bring  the  body  forward. 

War.  I  think  his  underftanding  is  bereft : — 
Say,  Clifford,  doft  thou  know  who  fpeaks  to  thee  ?— 
Park  cloudy  death  o'erlhades  his  beams  of  life. 
And  he  nor  fees,  nor  hears  us  what  we  fay. 

^ch.  O,  'would  he  did  !  and  fo,  perhaps,  he  doth; 
'Tis  but  his  policy  to  counterfeit, 
Becaufe  he  would  avoid  fuch  bitter  taunts 
As  in  the  time  of  death  he  gave  our  father. 

Cla.  If  fp  thou  think'ft,  vex  him  with  ^  eager  words, 

i?/V>&.  Clifford,  afk  mercy,  and  obtain  no  grace^. 

'Eiw.  Clifford,  repent  in  bootlefs  penitence. 

War.  Clifford,  devife  excufes  for  thy  faults. 

da^  While  we  devife  fell  tortures  for  thy  faults. 

Rich.  Thou  didfl:  love  York,  and  I  am  fon  to  York. 

Edw.  Thou  pitied'fl  Rutland,  I  will  pity  thee. 

Cla*  Whereas  cap taii^  Margaret,  to  fence  you  now  ? 

}Var.  They  mock  thee^  Clifford ;  fwear  as  thou  waft 
wont. 

Richf  What,   not  an  oath  ?  nay,  then  the  world 
goe$  hard. 
When  Cliiford  cannot  fpare  his  friends  an  oath  :^^ 
I  know  by  that^  he's  dead  ;  And,  by  my  foul. 
Would  this  right  hand  buy  but  an  hour^s  life. 
That  I  in  all  defpight  might  rail  at  him, 
I'd  chop  itoJBT;  and  with  thejiffuing  bloo4 
Stifle  the  villain,  whofe  unftanched  thiril 
¥ork  a;id  young  Rutland  could  not  fatisfy. 

War.  Ay,  but  he's  dead:  Off  with  the  traitor's  head^ 
And  rear  it  in  the  place  your  father's  flands. — 


•  eager  words*^  Sour  words;  words  of  afpcrity. 

JOHNSONt 

So,  in  Hamlet : 

*J  It  is  a  nipping  and  an  eager  air.'f   SriLSYSiiS* 

I  i  4  And 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


4.S8        T  H  I  R  D    P  A  R  T    O  P 

And  now  to  London  with  triumphant  march. 
There  to  be  crowned  England's  royal  king. 
Frorti  thence  Ihall  Warwick  cut  the  fea  to  FrancCji 
And  afk  the  lady  Bona  for  thy  queen  ; 
So  ihalt  thou  finew  both  thefe  lapds  together  j 
And,  having  France  thy  friend,  thou  Ihalt  riot  drea4 
The  fcatter'd  foe,  that  hopes  to  rife  again ; 
For  though  they  cannot  greatly  fting  to  hurt, 
'  Yet  look  to  have  them  buz,  to  offend  thinje  ears. 
Firft,  will  I  fee  the  coronation ; 
'  And  then  to  Britany  I'll  crofs  the  fea. 
To  effect  this  marriage,  fo  it  pleafe  my  lord. 

Edw.  Even  as  thou  wilt,  fweet  Warwick,  let  it  be  ^ 
For  on  thy  fhoulder  do  I  build  my  feat  j 
And  never  will  I  undertake  the  thing, 
Wherein  thy  counfel  and  confent  is  wanting,— r 
Richard,  I  will  create  thee  duke  of  Glofter  ;— 
And  George,  of  Clarence ; — ^Warwick,  as  ourfelf| 
Shall  do,  an4  undo,  as  him  pleafeth  beft. 

Rich.  Let  me  be  duke  of  Clarence ;  George,  of 
Glofter; 
For  Glofter's  dukedom  is  too  ominous  ', 

IFar.  Tut,  that's  a  foblifli  obfervation ;  . 
Richard,  be  duke  of  Glofter :  Now  to  London, 
To  fee  thefe  honours  in  poffeffion.  [ExeurO. 

▼  And  then  to  Britany  PlI  crofs  tbefea^'\    Thus  the  folio,    Thq 
quartos  thus : 

And  afterwards  I'll  crofs  the  feas  to  France, 

Stbevevs. 
■  ^too  ominous]  Alluding,  perhaps,  to  the  deaths  of  TSot 

masof  Woodilocky  and  Humphrey,  dukes  of^Glofter.  Stseven^^^ 


ACT 
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ACT     III.        S  C  E  N  :p     I, 

A  wood  in  JLancaJhlr4n 

Enter  Sinilp^  '  and  Humphrey j  with,  crpfs-bowf  in  their 

hands^ 

Siak.  Under  this  thick-grown  brake  we'll  fliroud 
ourfelves  j 
For  through  *  this  laund  anon  the  deer  will  come ;  ' 
And  in  this  covert  will  we  make  our  ftand. 
Culling  the  principal  of  all  the  deen 

Hum.  ril  ftay  above  the  hill,  fo  both  may  ihoot. 

Sink,  That  cannot  be ;  •  the  noife  of  thy  crofs-bow 
Will  fcare  the  herd,  and  fo  my  Ihoot  is  lofty 
Here  ftand  we  both,  and  aim  w6  at  the  beft  ; 
And,  for  the  time  Ihall  not  feem  tedious, 
ril  tell  thee  what  befell  me  on  a  d^y, 
Jn  this  felf  place  where  now  we  mean  to  ftand. 

Humi  Here  cpmes  a  man, '  let's  ftay  'till  he  be  pafl; 

^  Ent^r  Sinklo]  Dr.  Gray  obferves  from  Hall  and  Holinlhed, 
tbat  the  name  of  the  perfon  who  took  AT.  Henry^  was  Catttiowim 
See  Mr.  Tyrwhitt's  note  on  the  firfl  fcene  in  the  Taming  of  a 
€hriw.    Steevens. 

'  ■  this  laund^^^^  Laund  means  the  fame  as  lawn  i  % 

plain  extended  between  woeids. 

So,  in  the  olay  of  Orlando  Furiofoj  1^94 : 

*♦  And  that  they  trace  the  £hiady  lawnds^  &c.'* 
^gain: 

•«  Tread  ihc  thefe  lawnds^  kind  Flora  boafis  her  pride.** 

Stebvens. 
*  •— - — the  noifi  of  thy  crofi-Bow]  The  poet  appears  not  lj» 
liave  forgot  the  fecrets  of  his  former  profeffion. 
So,  in  the  Merry  Devil  of  Edmonton j  1626 : 

**  ^—  Did  I  not  hear  a  hotv  go  oflf,  and  the  buck  bray  ?'* 

Steevens. 
^  ■  '_j  Ufsftay  UiU  hi  hefqft.']  So  the  folio.     The  quartoi 

reads 

'let's  liilen  him  ^  wbilp.    SrEEVENSt 

Enter 
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Enter  king  Henry ^  with  a  prayer-hook. 

K.  Henry.  From  Scotland  am  I  ftorn,  even  of  pure 
love, 

*  To  greet  mine  own  land  with  my  wifliful  fight. 
No,  Harry,  Harry,  'tis  no  land  of  thine ; 
Thy  place  is  fiU'd,  thy  fcepter  wrung  from  thee, 

•  Thy  balm  walh^  off,  wherewith  thou  waft  anointed ; 
No  bending  knee  will  call  thee  C«far  now. 

No  humble  fuitors  prefs  to  fpe^kfor  right. 
No,  not  a  man  comes  for  redrefs  to  thee ; 
For  how  can  I  help  them,  and  not  myfelt  ? 

Sink.  Kyp  here's  a  deer  whofe  ikin's  a  keeper's  fee : 
f  This  is  the  quondam  king ;  let's  feize  upon  him. 

K*  Henry.  Let  me  embrace  thefe  four  adverfities  * ; 
For  wift  men  fay,  it  is  the  wifeft  courfe. 

Hum.  Why  linger  we  ?  let  us  lay  hands  upon  htm* 

Sink.  Forbear  a  while ;  we'll  hear  a  little  more. 

K.  U^nry.  My  queen,  and  fon,  arc  gone  to  France 
for  aid ; 
And^  as  I  hear,  the  great  commanding  Warwick 
Is  thitUer  gone,  to  crave  the  French  king's  fift^ 
To  wife  for  Edward  :  If  this  news  be  true. 
Poor  queen,  and  fon,  your  labour  is  but  loft ; 
For  Warwick  is  a  fubtle  orator, 

^  To  greet  mine  own  landtuitb  n^  wi/bfuljgktj]  So,  the  klish 
The  qaaitos  perhaps  better  thus : 

And  thus  difguis'd  to  greet  my  s^tiye  land. 

Steevcits. 
5  THy  h^Am  nHf^P^d  off^ — ]  This  is  an  ima^  YCiy  frequent  ii|L 
ihe  works  of  Shakefpeare.    So,  again,  in  this  fcene : 

/  was  anointed  king. 
It  is  comraon  in  thefe  plays  to  find  the  fame  images,  whether 
Jocular  or  ferious,  frequently  recurring,    Johnson^ 

^  This  is  the  quondam  king%   &c.]    Thus  the  Mo,    Tfa^ 
quartos  thus : 

Ay,  flftatty^  fir,  here's  a  deer,  bis  fidn  is  a 
Keeper's  fee.    Sirrah  fland  clofe,  for  as  I  think. 
This  b  the  king»  Jd^  Edward  hath  di^s'd. 

Steevens. 
*  -"-^thrfefour  ajnferjlties  i]  Tie  dd  cbp^  i^Bia-^the  fowre 
0het/aries.    Steeyen^. 

And 
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^\nd  Lewis  a  prince  foon  won  with  moving  words^ 
By  this  account,  then,  Margaret  may  win  him  j     n  . 
For  ihe's  a  woman  to  be  pity'd  much : 
fler  fighs  will  make  a  battery  in  his  breaft ; 
Hjcr  teari?  wiU  pierce  into  a  marble  heart ; 
The  tyger  will  be  mild,  while  ihe  doth  mpurn  ; 
^  And  Nero  will  be  tainted  with  remorfe. 
To  hear,  and  fee,  her  plaints,  her  brinifli  tears^ 
Ay,  but  Ihe's  come  to  beg ;  Warwick,  to  give ; 
She,  oii  his  left  fide,  craving  aid  for  Henry; 
He,  on  his  right,  afking  a  wife  for  Edward. 
She  weeps,  and  fays— -her  Henry  is  deposed  ; 
He  fmiles,  and  fays-^his  Edward  is  inftall'd  j 
That  fhe,  poor  wretch,  for  grief  can  fpeak  no  more  x 
Whiles  Warwick  tells  bis  title,  fmooths  die  wrongs 
'Inferreth  arguments  of  riiighty  ftrength; 
And,  in  conclufion,  wins  the  king  fro«m  her, 
With  promife  of  his  fifler,  and  what  elfe. 
To  ftrengthen  and  fupport  king  Edward's  place. 
9  O  Margaret,  ,thus  'twill  be ;  and  thou,  poor  foul. 
Art  then  forfaken,  as  thou  went'ft  forlorn, 

Hum^  Say,  what  art  thou,  that  talk'ft  of  kings^ 
and  queens  ? 

K*  Henry.  More  thafi  I  feem,  and '  lefs  than  I  wat 
born  to  : 
A  man  at  leall,  *  for  lefs  I  ihould  not  be ; 
And!  men  may  talk  of  kings,  and  why  not  I  ? 

'  jinJ  Nero 'ivill'"'-^']  Perhaps  we  might  better  read,  Alf^r^t 
nxsiU  '  Steevens.  * 

•  Inferreth  arguments  of  mighty  Jlrength\\  lii  the  former  adk 
was  the  fiime  line : 

Inferring  arguments  of  mighty  force.     Johnsok. 

*  O  Margaret^  &c.]  The  piety  of  Henry  fcarce  interefls  us 
pore  for  his  misfortunes,  than,  this  his  coniUnC  iblicUude  iac  the 
welfarerof  his  deceitful  queen.    StCevens. 

■  Ufs  than  Ivjas  born  to:]  Thus  the  folio.    The  qUartDf 

thus  :  for  lefs  I  ihoukl  not  be.    Steeveks. 

»  ,— ^.yj^r  lefs  IJhoul^  not  he ;]  Such  is  the  reading  of  the  folio. 
The  quartos  tl^us,  -—^304  snore  I  canoot  bet    St^syens. 

Hum. 
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Hum.  Ay,  but  thou  talk^ft  as  if  thou  wert  a  king, 
X.  Henry.  Why,  fo  I  am j    in  mind ;  '  and  that's 

enough. 
Hum.  But,  if  thou  be  a  king,  where  is  thy  crown  ? 
K.  Henry.  My  crown  is  in  my  heart,  not  on  my 
head ; 
Not  decked  with  diamonds,  and  Indian  ftones. 
Nor  to  be  feen  :  my  crown  is  call'd,  content ; 
A  crown  it  is,  that  feldom  kings  enjoy^ 

Hum.  Well,  if  you  be  a  king  crown'd  with  con- 
tent. 
Your  crown  content,  and  you,  muft  be  contented 
To  go  along  with  us :  for,  as  we  think. 
You  are  the  king,  king  Edward  hath  deposed ; 
*  And  we  his  fubjefts,  fworn  in  all  allegiance. 
Will  apprehend  you  as  his  enemy. 

K*  Henry.  But  did  you  never  fwear,  and  break  an 

oath  ? 
Hum.  No,  never  fueh  an  oath ;  nor  will  we  now. 
JST.  Henry.  Where  did  you  dwell,  when  I  was  king 
of  England  ? 
.  fjum.  Here  in  this  country,  where  we  now  remain. 
JC  Henry.  I  was  anointed  king  at  nine  months  old; 
My  father,  and  my  grandfather,  were  kings ; 
And  you  were  fworn  true  fubjefts  unto  me  : 
And,  tell  me  then,  have  you  not  broke  your  oaths  ? 
Sink.  No ;  for  we  were  fubjieflts  but  while  you  were 

king. 
K*  Henry.  Why^  am  I  dead  ?  do  I  not  breathe^ 
^  man? 
Ah,  fimple  men,  you  know  not  what  you  fweart 
Look,  as  I  blow  this  feather  from  my  face, 

■9  ^..^and  that's  enough,']  So,  the  folio.    The  quartos  thus: 

though  not  in  (hew.    Stesvens. 
^  And'webisfubje^Sj  &c.]  So,  the  folio.    The  quartos  thus : 
And  thereforie  we  charge  yoU  in  God*8  name,  and  the 

king's. 
To  go  along  with  us  uato  the  officers.    Steeyens. 

And 
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And  as  the  air  blows  it  to  me  again. 

Obeying  with  my  wind  when  I  do  blow. 

And  yielding  to  another  when  it  blows, 

Colnmanded  always  by  the  greater  gufl ; 

Such  is  the  lightnefs  of  you  common  men. 

But  do  not  break  your  oaths ;  for,  of  that  fiii 

My  mild  entreaty  ihall  not  make  you  guilty. 

Go  where  you  will,  the  king  Ihall  be  commanded  ; 

And  be  you  kings  ;  command,  and  FU  obey. 

Sink.  We  are  true  fubjefts  to  the  king,  king  Ed- 
ward. 

K.  Henry.  So  would  you  be  again  to  Henry, 
If  he  were  feated  as  king  Eldward  is. 

^ink.  We  charge  you,  in  God's  name,  and  in  the 
^  king's. 
To  go  with  us  unto  the  officers. 

K.  Henry.  '  In  God's  name,  lead ;  your  king's  name 
be  obey*d : 
And  what  God  will,  that  let  your  king  perform ; 
And  what  he  will,  I  huipbly  yield  unto.        ^Exeunt* 

SCENE     II. 

London.    The  palace. 

Enter  king  Edward,  Gtofter,  Oarence^  and  lady  Grey. 

K.  Edw.  Brother  of  Glofter,  at  faint  Alban's  field 
This  lady's  hulband,  *  fir  John  Grey,  was  flain. 
His  land  then  feiz'd  on  by  the  conqueror : 
Her  fuit  is  now,  to  repoflefs  thofe  lands  ; 

s  In  God^sname^  kadi  &c.]    So,  the  folio.    Inftead  of  this 
ipeech,  the  quartos  have  the  following : 

God's  name  be  fulfilled,  your  king's  name  be 
ObeyM ;  and  be  you  kings ;  command,  and  Til  obey. 

■   St££VENS 

•  Sir  John  Grey^--]    Vid.  HaU,  s^  ^^^  ^f  ^^w,  IF. 

folio  c.    It  was  hitherto  falfly  printed  Rkhard.    Pors. 

Which 
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Which  we  in  juftice  cannot  well  deny^ 
Becaufe  in  quarrel  of  the  houfe  of  York 
The  noble  gentleman  did  lofe  his  life. 

Gh.  Your  highnefs  Ihall  do  well,  to  grant  her  fuif  j 
It  were  dilhonour,  to  deny  it  her* 

Jf.  Edw.  It  were  no  lefs ;  but  yet  1*11  make  a  paufe^ 
T  Glo.  Yea!  isitfo?  [Afide. 

I  fee  the  lady  hath  a  thing  to  gfant. 
Before  the  king  will  grant  her  humble  fuit, 
Cla.  He  knows  the  game  ;  How  true  he  keeps  the 
wind  ?  [^, 

Gh.  Silence! 

K.  Edw.  *  Widow,  we  will  confider  of  your  fuit ; 
And  come  fome  other  time,  to  know  our  mind. 

Grey.  Right  gracious  lord,  I  cannot  brook  delay : 
May  it  pleafe  your  highnefs  to  refolve  me  now; 
And  what  your  pleafure  is,  Ihall  fatisfy  me. 

Glo.  [-^^.]  Ay,  widow  ?  then  FU  warrant  you  all 
'  your  lands. 

An  if  what  pleafes  him,  Ihall  pleafure  you. 
Fight  clofer,  or,  good  faith,  you'll  catch  a  blow. 
Clar,  l^fide.l  I  fear  her  not,  unlefs  Ihe  chance  to 

fall. 
Glo.  14/ide.']  God  forbid  that !  for  he'll  take  van- 
tages. 
K»  Edw.  How  many  childrca  haft  thou,  widow  ? 

tell  me. 
Clar.  [.^M?.]  I  think,  he  meaos  to  beg  a  child  of 

her. 
Glo.  [^Afidg.']  Nay,  wWp  mc  then ;  h^'U  rather  give 
her  two. 

J»  Ok).  n»^  f i  atj^ruc.^  So  the  foKo.    The qwurtot read 
with  the  following  yariations : 

Glo.  I,  Ib  tke  wmd  ia  ^an  door  ? 
€Jar.  1  fee  the  lady,  t^c^    Ste^veim. 
^  •  W^idow^  'voe  "jjill  confider--^  This  is  a  very  ^ively  and  ^ritdjr 
dialogue ;  the  reciprocation  is  quicker  thaa  k  cominon  in  Shake- 
ipeare.    Johnson. 

Crijr 
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Grey*  Three,  my  moft  gracious  lord. 
.  Gh.  [^^0  Tou  Ihall  have  four,  if  you^l  be  rurd 

by  him. 
K.  Edtv.  'Twere  pity,  they  ihould  lofe  their  father's 

land. 
Grey.  Be  pitiful,  dread  lord,  and  grant  it  then. 
K.  Edw.  Lords,  give  us  leave ;  Til  try  this  widow's 

wit. 
Glo.  Ay,  good  leave  have  you;  for  yen  will  have 

leave, 
*Till  youth  take  leave,  and  leave  you  to  your  crutch* 
[Glojler  and  Clarence  retire  to  the  other  fide* 
K.  Edw.  Now  tell  me,  madam,  do  you  love  your 

children  ? 
Gr^.  Ay,  full  as  dearly  as  I  love  myfelf. 
K.  Edw.  And  would  you  not  do  much  to  do  them 

good  ? 
Gry.  To  do  them  good,  I  would  fuftain  fome 

harm. 
K.  Edw.  Then  get  your  huiband's  lands,  to  do  them 

good. 
Grty.  Therefore  1  came  unto  your  majefty* 
K.  Edw.  I'll  tell  you  how  thefe  lands  are  to  be  got. 
Gr^.  So  ihall  you  bind  me  to  yourhighnefs'  fervice. 
K.  Edtv.  What  fervice  wilt  thou  do  me,  if  I  give 

them  ? 
Grty.  What  you  command,  that  refts  in  me  to  do. 
JKT.  Ejkv.  But  you  will  take  exceptions  to  my  boon. 
Gr^.  No,  gracious  lord,  except  I  cannot  do  it. 
K.  Edw\  Ay,  but  thou  canft  do  what  I  mean  to  aik. 
Grey.  Why,  then  I  will  do  what  your  grace  com- 
mands. 
Glo*  He  plies  her  hard;  and  much  rain  wears  the 

marble.  C^^« 

Clar.  As  red  as  fire !  nay,  then  her  wax  muft  melt* 

Gry.  Why  flops  my  lord?  Ihall  I  not  hear  my 
talk? 
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K.  Ediv.  An  cafy  tafk ;  'tis  but  to  love  a  kingV 
tjro^.  That's  foon  perform'd^  beeaufe  I  am  a  ftfc^ 

jed. 
K.  Edtv.  Why  then j  thy  hulband's  lands  I  freely 

give  thee. 
Grey.  I  take  my  leave,  with  many  thoufand  thanks^r 
Glo.  The  match  is  made ;  Ihe  feals  it  with  a  curt'fy. 
K.  Edw.  But  ftay  thee,  'tis  the  fruits  of  love  I 

mean« 
Gr^.  The  fruits  of  Idve  I  meaii,  my  loVing  liege* 
JST.  Edw.  Ay,  but,  I  fear  me,  in  another  fenfc^ 
What  love,  think'ft  thou,  I  fue  fo  much  to  get  ? 
Grey.  My  love  'till  death,  my  humble  thanks,  my 
prayers ; 
That  love,  which  virtue  begs,  and  virtue  grants. 
IL  Edw.  No,  by  my  troth,  I  did  not  mean  fuch 

love. 
Gr^.  Why,  then  you  mean  not  &s  I  thought  you 

did. 
K.  Edw.  But  now  you  partly  msty  perceive  my 

mind. 
Gre^.  My  mind  will  never  grant  what  I  perceive 
Your  highnefs  aims  at,  if  I  aim  aright* 

K.  Eiiv.  To  tell  thee  plain,  I  aim  to  lie  With  thee^ 
Grey..  To  tell  you  plain,  I  had  rather  lie  in  prifon. 
K.  Edw.  Why,  then  thou  flialt  not  have  thy  huf- 

band's  lands. 
Grey.  Why,  then  mine  honefty  Ihall  be  my  4ower; 
For  by  that  lofs  I  will  not  purchafe  them. 
K.  Edw.  Herein  thou  wrong'ft  thy  children  migh- 
tily. 
Grey.  Herein  your  highnefs  wrongs  both  them  and 
me. 
But,  mighty  lord,  this  merry  inclination 
Accords  not  with  the  fadnefs  of  my  fuit ; 
Pleafe  you  difmifs  me,  either  with  ay,  or  no. 

K*  Edw.  Ay ;  if  thou  wilt  fay  ay,  to  my  requeft : 
No  J  if*  thou  doft  lay  no,  to  my  demands 

Crejf^ 
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tjfre)^.  Then,  ho,  my  lord.     My  fuit  is  at  an  end. 
Gh.  The  widow  iikcs  htm  not,  Ihe  knits  her  brows. 

Oar.  He  is  the  blunteft  wooer  in  'Chriftendom. 

K'  Edw.  [^i?.]  ^  Her  looks  do  argue  her  replete 
with  modefty ; 
Her  words  do  fliew  her  wit  incomparable ; 
Ail  her  perfedions  challenge  fovereignty  : 
One  way,  or  other>  flie  is  for  a  king ; 
And  Ihe  fhall  be  my  love,  or  elfe  my  queen.— 
Say,  that  king  Edward  take  thee  for  his  queen  > 
Grry*  Tis  better  faid  than  done,   my  gracious 
lord  : 
1  atta  a  fubjed:  fit  to  jeft  withal, 
3ut  far  unfit  to  be  a  fovereign. 

Kk  £dw*  Sweet  widow,  by  my  ftate  I  fwear  to  thee^ 
I  fpeak  no  more  than  what  my  foul  intends ; 
And  that  is,  to  enjoy  thee  for  my  love. 

Grey.  And  that  is  more  than  I  will  yield  unto* : 
I  knowj  I  am  too  mean  to  be  your  queen  ; 
And  yet  too  good  to  be  your  concubine '. 

K.  Edw.  You  cavil,  widow ;    I  did  mean,   my 

queen. 
Criy.  'Twill  grieve  your  grace,  my  fons  fbould  call 
you-*-fathcr. 
'     K%Ei^.  NomcH-e,  than  when  my  daughters  call 
thee  mother, 

^  Her  hoh  do  argue  her  replete  vjitb  mojefy:^  So^  the  Mo, 
Tlie  quartos  read : 

Her  looks  are  ail  replete  with  majefty.    Steevens. 
.  ^  And  yet  too  goed  to  be  your  concuhineJ]     So,  in  Warner's  ^/» 
lion* i  England^   1602,  B.  VIL  chap,  xxxiv: 

<*  His  plea  was  love,  my  fuit  was  land:  I  plie  hin)|  he 

plies  me : 
•  *  Too  bace  to  be  his  queene,  too  good  his  concubine  to  be.** 
IShakefpeare,  however,  s^dopted  the  words  from  Stowe's  Chronicle. 

Steevens. 

V«L.VI.  Kk  Th9tt 
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Thou  art  a  widow  %  and  thou  haft  fomc  children; 
And,  by  God's  mother,  I,  being  but  a  batchelor. 
Have  other  fonie :  why,  *tis  a  happy  thing 
To  be  the  father  unto  many  fons. 
Anfwer  no  more,  for  thou  Ihalt  be  my  queen. 
Glo.  The  ghoftly  father  now  hath  done  his  Ihrift. 

Clar.  When  he  was  made  a  Ihriver,  'twas  for  fliift. 

K.  Edw.  Brothers,  you  mufe  what  chat  we  two 

have  had, 
Clo.  The  widow  likes  it  not^  for  Ihe  looks  fad. 
K.  Edwn  You'd  think  it  ftrange,  if  I  Ihould  marry 

her. 
Clar.  To  whom,  my  lord  ? 
K*  Edw.  Why,  Clarence,  to  myfelf. 
Gb.  That  would  be  ten  days'  wonder,  at  the  leaft. 
Clar.  That's  a  day  longer  than  a  wonder  lafis. 
Gb.  By  fo  much  is  the  wonder  in  extremes. 
K.  Edw.  Well,  jeft  on,  brothers :  I  can  tell  you 

both. 
Her  fuit  is  granted  for  her  hufband's  lands. 

Enter  a  Nobleman. 

Nob.  My  gracious  lord,  Henry  your  foe  is  taken. 
And  brought  as  prifoner  to  your  palace  gate. 
K.  Edw.  See,  that   he    be   convey'd   unto  the 
Tower : — 
And  go  we,  brothers,  to  the  man  that  took  him. 
To  queftion  of  his  apprehenfion.-— 

Widow,  go  you  along; Lords,  ufe'her  honour'- 

ably. 

^Exeunt  King^  Lady^  Clarencey  and  Lords. 

*  Tf^ou  art  a  widow^  &c.]  This  is  part  of  the  king's  reply  to 
his  mother  in  Stowe's  Chrotiicle :  *•  That  Ibe  is  a  widow,  and  hath 
already  children ;  by  God's  blelTed  lady  I  am  a  batchelor,  and 
have  iome  too,  and  fo  each  of  us  hath  a  proofe  that  neither  of 
lis  is  Uke  to  be  barrain ;  &c.'*  Ste£Y£ns» 
:        *  ^  Gh. 
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Gfc.  Ay,  Edward  will  ufe  women  honourably. 
*Would  he  were  wafted,  marrow,  bones,  and  all. 
That  from  his  loins  no  hopeful  branch  may  fpring. 
To  crofs  me  from  the  golden  time  I  look  for  ! 
And  yet,  between  my  foul's  defire,  and  me, 
(The  luftful  Edward's  title  buried) 
Is  Clarence,  Henry,  and  his  fon  young  Edward, 
And  all  the  unlook'd-for  iffue  of  their  bodies. 
To  take  their  rooms,  ere  I  can  place  myfelf : 
A  cold  prenieditation  for  my  purpofe ! 
Why^  then  I  do  but  dream  on  fovereignty ; 
Like  one  that  Hands  upon  a  promontory. 
And  fpies  a  far-off  fhore  where  he  would  tread, 
Wifhing  his  foot  were  equal  with  his  eye  ; 
And  chides  the  fea  that  funders  him  from  thence. 
Saying — he'll  lade  it  dry  to  Jhave  his  way  : 
So  do  r  wifh  the  crown,  being  fo  far  off ; 
And  fo  I  chide  the  means  that  keep  me  from  it ; 
And  fo  I  fay — I'll  cut  the  caufes  off. 
Flattering  me  with  impoffibilities. — 
My  eye's  too  qtiick,  my  heart  o'erweens  too  much, 
Unlefs  my  hand  and  ftrength  could  equal  them. 
Well,  fay  there  is  no  kingdom  then  for  Richard ; 
What  other  pleafure  can  the  world  afford  ? 
5  ril  make  my  heaven  in  a  lady's  lap. 
And  deck  my  body  in  gay  ornaments. 
And  witch  fweet  ladies^  with  my  words  and  looks; 
O  miferable  thought !  and  more  unlikely. 
Than  to  accompliih  twenty  golden. crowns  ! 
Why,  love  forfwore  me  in  my  mother's  wpmb  : 
And,  for  I  fliould  not  deal  in  her  foft  laws. 
She  did  corrupt  frail  nature  with  fome  bribe 

^  ni  make  my  Hfeaven'Scc]     Thus  the  folio.    The  quartos 
alter  and  tranfpofe  the  two  lines^  as  follows  : 

I  will  go  clad  my  body  wth  guy  ornaments, 
jiftd  lull  myfelf  within  a  lady's  lap.     Steeyens. 

K  k  2  To 
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To  flirink  mine  arm  up  ^  like  a  withefM  Ihfub  j 

To  make  an  envious  mountain  on  my  back. 

Where  fits  deformity  to  mock  my  body  ; 

To  ihape  my  legs  of  an  Unequal  fize ; 

To  difpropprtion  me  in  every  part, 

Like  to  a  chaos,  or  an  '  unlick'd  bear^whelp. 

That  carries  no  impreffidn  like  the  dam* 

And  am.  I  then  a  man  to  be  belov'd  ? 

O,  monftmus  fault,  to  harbour  fuch  a  thought ! 

Then,  fince  this  earth  affords  no  joy  to  me> 

But  to  command,  to  check,  ^  to  overbear  fuch 

As  are  of  better  perfon  than  myfelf, 

I'll  make  my  heaven— to  dream  upon  the  crown  ; 

And,  while  I  live,  to  account  this  worM  but  hell, 

I  Until  my  mif-lhap'd  trunk  that  bears  this  head, 

•^Uke  a  ivither^d  Jhrnh  \'\    So  the  folio.     The  quartos 


—like  a  witherMj^r/«/,    Steevens. 

5  - unltck^d  hear-wbelfy]  It  was  isin  dpiflidn  which,  id 

fpite  of  its  abfurdlty,  prevailed  long,  that  the  bear  brings  forth 
only  (hapelefs  luiAps  of  animated  Hefh,  which  flie  licks  into  the 
form  of  bears.  It  is  now  well  known  that  the  whelps  of  tlie 
bi^  are  prodi^d  ih  the  fame  Mtt  with  thofe  of  other  creatures 

Johnsok*   • 
«  ■     to  overhear  fftcb 

As  arf  of  litter  per/on  than  w^elf^ 
Richard  fpfeaks  hefe  the  laftgUags  bf  nature.  Whoever  u  ftlg- 
tnatized  with  deformity  has  a  ^nttant  fource  of  ehvy^th'ltis'teinay 
and  would  counter^b^lance  by  fome  other  fupdriority  itefe  kdvin* 
tages  whrch  he  feels  himfelf  tx>  want.  Bacon  remirlu  tint  tiie 
deformed  are  commonly  daring  \  and  it  is  almoft  j>royerb^^iUy  ob- 
ferved  that  they  are  ill-natufed.  The  truth  Id,  tndt  the  dwfti- 
ed,  like  ^1  oither  men,  are  dU^esired  "with  itif^Hbrit^;  tind  eo» 
deayour  to  gain  ground  by  good  or  bad  inc^o«)  as  tbey  ixt  vir- 
tuous or  corrupt.    Johnson. 

12        3  4        c      6      7      8 

'  Untii  M^  mf'Jhap^d  trunk  that  hears  this  htadf 
Be  round  impaled  &c.  ] 
A  tranfpofition  feems  t6  be  neceflkry  : 

I       2      8       <      7  3  4        6 

"  Until  my  head,  that  this  mif-lhap'd  trUnk  bears." 
Otherwife  the  trunk  that  hears  the  head  is  to  bb  ^circldd  with  the 
crown,  *  and  tiot  the  ^«r<afitfyf.    Steevens. 

Be 
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Be  roiAd  impaled  '  with  a  glorious  crown. 
And  yet  I  knaw  not  haw  to'get  the  cro^fen, 
For  many  lives  (land  between  me  and  home : 
And  I,— like  one  loft  in  a  thorny  wood. 
That  rents  the  thoYns,  and  is  rent  with  the  thorns  ; 
Seeking  a  way>  and  ftrayihg  from  the  wa^  ; 
Not  knowing  how  to  find  the  open  a^r. 
But  toiling  defperately  to  find  it  out,*-^ 
Torment  myfelf  to  catch  the  Engliih  crown  : 
And  from  that  torment  I  will  free  myfelf^' 
Or  hew  my  way  oj^t  with  a  blocdy  axe. 
Why,  I  can  fmile,  and  murder  wHile  I  fhiile ; 
And  cry,  content,  to  that  which  grieves  my  heart; 
And  wet  my  cheeks  with  artificial  tears^    * 
And  frame  my  f^ce  to  alj  occafiona. 
I'll  dro^X^n  more  f^ilors  than*  the  mermaid  fliall ; 
1*11  fl^y  morp  gamers  than  the  bafiUlk  ; 
ril  play  the  orator  as  well  as  Neftor,   ' 
Deceive  m,ore  (lily  than  Uly(res  could. 
And,  like  a  Sinon,  take  another  Troy : 
I  can  add  colours  to  the  cameleon  ; 
Change  (h^pes,  with  Proteus,  for  advantages, 
•  Ancrfet  the  murd'roHs  Maghlaverto Ycl^ooi. 
Can  I  do  this,  and  cannaf  get  a  crowh^ 
Tut !  were  it  further  off,  TH  pluck  it  down.    [£ir//. 

*  —impaled—]  i.e,  encircled.  So,  in  Hcywood*s  Jiafk 
rf  hucrece^  1630:  '-^    "^^ '    / 

**  Tear  off  the  crown  that  yet  empaUs  hi*  ttinples.** 

-  -StsiyEKS. 

•  Andfet  the  murderous  Machiavel  tofihooh^  At  this  ia  an  ana- 
fhronifm,  and  the  old  Quarto  reads : 

Andfet  the  afpinhg  Catalme  tofchcoh 
I  don!t  know  why  it  flioula  not  be  preferred.     WARBifiiTON. 

This  fe  not  the  firft  proof  I  have  lAct  with,'  th*t  Sh^frfpcare 
in  his  attempts  to  familiarii&e  his  id<^8,  hM  diminifiied  their  pro- 
priety.   Ste^v^ns.  '•  ' 

Kk3  SCENE 
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SCENE        III. 

France* 

Fiourifh.  Enter  Lewis  the  French  king,  lady  Bona, 
Bourbon,  queen  Margaret,  prince  Edward,  her  fan, 
and  the  earl  of  Oxford.     Lewis  fits,  and  rifeth  up  again* 

K.  Lewis.  '  Fair  queen  of  England,  worthy  Mar- 
garet, 
Sit  down  with  us ;  it  ill  be-fits  thy  ftate. 
And  birth,  that  thou  fliouldft  ftand,  while  Lewis  doth 
fit. 
^een.  *  No,  mighty  king  of  France ;  now  Margaret 
Muu  ftrike  her  fail,  and  learn  a  while  to  ferve. 
Where  kings  command.     I  was,  I  muft  confefs. 
Great  Albion's  queen  in  former  golden  days  : 
But  now  mifchance  hath  trod  my  title  down. 
And  with  dilhonour  laid  me  on  the  ground  ; 
Where  I  muft  take  like  feat  unto  my  fortune. 
And  to  my  humble  feat  conform  myfelf.. 
K.  Lewis.  Why,  fay,  fair  queen,  whence  fprings  this 

deep  defpair  ? 
.  ^een.  Frorai  fuch  a  caufe  as  fills  mine,  eyes  with 
tears, 

'  Fair  queen  of  England^  &c.]  Thus  the  folio.     The  quartos 
g^ve  the  following : 

Welcome,  queen  Margaret,  to  the  court  of  France, 
It  fits  not.  Lewis  to  fit  whilQ  thpu  doft  ibad. 
Sit  by  my  fide  ;  and  here  I  icow  to  thee, 
Thou  fhalt  hayd  aid  to  re-poflefs  thy  right, 
And'be^t  proud  Edward  from  his  ufurped  feat,. 
And  pU^e  king  Henry  in  his  former  rule.    Stsevens, 
*  No^  mighty  king  of  France ;  &c.]  Inftead  of  this  fpeech  the 
quartos  only  fupply  the  following : 

^een.  I  humbly  thank  your  royal  majefty, 
And  pray  the  Grod  of  heaven  to  blefs  thy  ftate, 
Gre^t  king  of  France,  tbfit  i|ius  regard'u  our  wrongs.  * 
.  '  Steevens. 

And 
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And  Hops  my  tongue,  while  heart  is  drown'd  in 
cares. 

K.  Lewis.  Whatever  it  be,  be  thou  ftill  like  thy  felf. 
And  fit  thee  by  our  fide  ;  yield  not  thy  neck 
.  \Seats  her  by  him. 

To  fortune's  yoke,  but  let  thy  dauntlefs  mind 
Still  ride  in  triumph  over  all  mifchance. 
Be  plain,  queen  Margaret,  and  tell  thy  grief; 
It  Ihall  be  eas*d,  if  France  can  yield  relief. 

^een.  Thofe  gracious  words  revive  my  drooping 
thoughts. 
And  give  my  tongue-ty'd  forrows  leave  to  fpeak. 
Now,  therefore,  be  it  known  to  noble  Lewis, — 
That  Henry,  fole  pofTeflTor  of  my  love. 
Is,  of  a  king,  become  a  banifli'd  man. 
And  forced  to  live  in  Scotland  a  forlorn ; 
While  proud  ambitious  Edward,  duke  of  York, 
Ufurps  the  regal  title,  and  the  feat 
Of  England's  true-anointed  lawful  king. 
This  is  the  caufe,  that  I,  poor  Margaret,— 
With  this  my  Ion,  prince  Edward,  Henry's  heir, — 
Am  come  to  crave  thy  juft  and  lawful  aid ; 
And,  if  thou  fail  us,  all  our  hope  is  done : 
Scotland  hath  will  to  help,  but  cannot  help  ; 
Our  people  and  our  peers  are  both  mif-led. 
Our  treafure  feiz'd,  our  foldiers  put  to  flight. 
And,  as  thou  fee'ft,  ourfelves  in  heavy  plight. 
*  K.  Lew.  Renowned  queen,  with  patience  calm  the 
florm. 
While  we  bethink  a  means  to  break  it  off. 

^een.  The  more  we  ftay,  the  ftronger  grows  our 
foe, 

K.  Lew.  The  more  I  llay,  the  more  Fll  fuccour  thee. 

^een.  '  O,  but  impatience  waiteth  on  true  forrow : 
And  fee,  where  comes  the  breeder  of  my  forrow. 

•  Enter 

'  O,  hut  Impatience  tx*aitetb  on  trttejbrrow  • . 
Andfee^  vjhen  comes  the  breeder  of  my  forrow.! 
:       •  K  k  4  ^  How 
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Enter  Warwick^ 

KyLew.  What'5  he,  approaehcth  boMiy  to  our 
prefencc  ? 
.   ^uten.  Our  earl  of  Warwick,  Edward's  greateft 
friend* 

K*  Lew.  Welcome,  braye  Warwick  \  What  brings 
thdc  to  France  ?    [He  defpends.    She  arifiti^ 

^en.  Ay,  now  begins  a  fccond  ftofm  to  rife ; 
For  this  is  he,  that  moves  bpth  wiod  and  tide* 

fVar,  From  worthy  Edward,  king  of  Albion^ 
My  lord  and  fovcreign,  and  thy  vowed  friend, 
I  come,-— in  kindnefei  and  unfeigned  love,-^ 
Firft,  to  do  greetings  to  thy  royal  perfon  ^ 
And,  then,  to  crave  a  leagae  of  amity ; 
And,  laftly,  tq  confirm  that  amity 
With  nuptial  knot,  i£  thou  vouch&fe  to  grant 
That  virtuous  lady  Bona,  thy  fair  fifter. 
To  England's  king  in  lawful  marriage. 

^een.  If  that  go  forward,  *  Henry's  hope  isdone^ 
--   /^r«  And,  gracious  madam,  in  aur  king's  behalf^ 

[^Speakit^  to  Bona, 

How  docs  impatience  more  particularly  wait  oxx  true  forrow  ?  Oa 
^he  contrary,  fuch  forrow  as  the  qoecn*?,  which  came  gradually 
on  through  a  long  coiirie  of  misfortunes,  is  generally  lefs  imps- 
tlent  than  that  of  tbofe  who  have  fallen  into  fuwien  miferies« 
The  true  reading  feems  tp  be  : 

O,  iut  im/tatienc/  waiting,  rucs  to-morrow ; 

Andfee^  tvhen  comes  ihe  breeder  of  my  firrov^. 
L  €•  When  impatience  waits  and  folicits  for  redrefs,  there  is  do« 
thin^  fhe  fo  much  dreads  »s  being  put  off  inil  to-morrow  (a  pn> 
verfcial  expreffion  for  procraftination).  This  was  a  very  proper 
reply  to  what  the  king  faid'laft,  and  in  a  fentiment  worthy  of  mc 
poet,  A  rhime  too  is  added,  as  wa»  cuftomary  with  him  ^t  the 
clofing  a  (bene,    Wa*  bur  ton. 

It  is  ftrapige  that,  when  the  fenfe  n  fo  ^iear>  apy  coqMfoientator. 
fhould  thus  labpriouOy  ^(cujce  it^  to  intcoduc^  a  new  reading; 
and  yet  Granger  that  he  (hould  (hew  fuch  confidence  in  his  emen-' 
(dation  as  to  infert  it  in  the  (;ext.    Johnson. 

♦  Henry^s  bofe  is  done.}  So,  the  folio.     The  qyartos 

read:  ■       **all  our  hope  is  done.    Stebveni. 

I  am 
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J  ^m  comro»nd0cj,  virith  your  \ew^  and  fWdur, 
Humbly  to  kifs  your  hand,  and  with  my  tongue 
To  tell  the  pi^an  of  my  fwereign'^  heart ; 
Where  fame,  tet^  ^»«ering  «t;  bi»  keedftil  ctrs, 
'  Uftth  pteQ'4  tliy  beauty*^  imdg^f  and  thy  viitud 
^/^^^.  King  Jlrewhyf^smd  Udy  Bom^-^eac  me 

fp^k>  ;     ' 

Before  yow  ai^fw^r  WJUPwicfc*.    Hb  domend 
Springs  »ot  fwm  Edw^d'a  weH^wwant  hon^ft  bvob 
But  fropi  deceit,  bred  by  neceffity  : 
For  how  can  tyfint^  fafely  govern  hfttHe, 
Unlefs  abroad  $hf  y  pgrtjhftfe  gr^at  alliaiice  ?      -  ' 
To  prove  hifo  tyrwt,  this  reafpi)  may  fuffi^-^ 
Tkat  Henry  liveth  ftill ;  but  were  he  dcad^ 
Yet  here  princ*  Edwftrd  ftaptte,  klng.HenryVfdn^  . 
iHwk  thmfwe,  Lewi^  that  by  this  league  and 
marriage  • 

Thou  draw  poF  <m  thy  danger  and  difhonour : 
For  though  ufurpers  fway  the  rule  a  while, 
Y$t  h<paven^  are  juft,  and  time  f^pprdfleth  wrongs. 

ffar.  Injurious  Margaret ! 

Prince.  And  why  not  queen  ? 

fTar.  Bccaufe  thy  father  Henry  did  ufuip ; 
And  tbou  w  more  art  prince,  than  ihe  is  queen.' 

Oxf,    Then   Warwick   difannuls    gtcat  John  of 
Gwnt, 
Which  did  fubdue  the  greateft  part  of  Spain ; 
And,  after  John  of  Gaunt,  Henry  the  fourth, 
Whofe  wifdom  was  a  mirror  ^  to  the  wifefi ; 
And,  after  that  wife  prince,  Henry  the  fifth. 
Who  by  his  ptxwefs  conquered  all  France : 
from  th^fe  our  Henry  lineally  dcfcendsi 

^  Hath  pku^d  tb^  ifeauty'^s  imager  andjiy  nnrtue.^  So,  the  folioii 
l^he  qusntod  thus : 

iiath  placed  Ay  glorious  ims^,  and  thy  vertues. 

SrEStrEfM 
^  mm^$9  the  w^  }|    So,   thf  iUiOk    Tkc  quartos, — ^to 
/ffto^AA    Stkeyens* 

IFar. 
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tf^ar.  Oxford,  bow  haps  it,  in.thU  fmooth  dif- 
courfe, 
You  told  not,  how  Henry  the  fixth  hath  loft 
All  that  which  Henry  the  fifth  had  gotten  ? 
Methinks,  thcfe  peers  of  France  ihould  fmile  at  that* 
But  for  the  reft, — You  tell  a  pedigree 
Of  threefcore  and  two  years ;  a  filly  time 
To  make  prefcription  for  a  kingdom's  worth. 

jOxf.  Why,  Warwick,  canft  thou  fpeak  againft  thy 
liege. 
Whom  thou  obeyed?ft  ^  thirty  and  fix  years. 
And  not  bewray  thy  treafon  with  a  blulh  ? 

fVai^*  Can  Oxford,  that  did  ever  fence  the  right. 
Now  bucldler  fallhodd  with  a  pedigree? 
Forihaihe,  leave  Henry,  and  call  Edward  king. 
i  dt/I  Call  him  my  king,  by  whofe  injurious  doom 
My  elder  brother,  the  lord  Aubrey  Vere, 
Was  done  to  death  ?  and  more  than  fa,  my  father. 
Even  in  the  downfall  of  his  mellowed  years, 
*  Whea  nature  brought  him  to  the  door  of  death  ? 
No,  Warwick,  no ;  while  life  upholds  this  arm. 
This  arm  upholds  the  houfe  of  Lancafter,   • 

War.  And  I  the  houfe  of  York. 

K.  *Lew.'  Queen  Margaret,  prince  Edward,  and 
V    ••    -,  Oxford, 

Vouchfafe,  at  our  requeft,  to  ftand  afide. 
While:  lufe  further  conference  with  Warwick. 

^e^iL  .Heavens  grant,  that  Warwick's  words  be- 
.witch  him  not  !•  [They  retire. 


^  '  ■  thirty^and'fix years^  So,  the  folio.     The  quartos, 

thirty  and  eight -^t^x^*     STEEVE^s, 

'  Wljen  7tature  brought  him  to  the  door  of  death  f]  Thus  the 
folio.     The  quartos  : 
^^       AVheo  age  did  call, him  to  the  door  of  death. 

Steevens. 


This  pafTa^  unavoidably  .brings  before  the  mind  that  admir« 
able  image  oiold  age  in  Sackville's  InduHian  : 

Trey  &c.** 
FaK.M£&. 

Ks  Lewis. 


**  His  withered  ^:ftill  knocking  al  deatbe^s  dorey  &cJ 

.    .  Fak.m£&. 
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K.Lew.  Now,  Warwick,  tell  me,  even  upon  thy 
confcience,  •  .1 

Is  Edward  your  true  king  ?  for  I  were  loth. 
To  link  with  him  ^  that  were  not  lawful  chofen. 

ff^ar.  Thereon  I  pawn  my  credit  and  mine  honour. 

K.  Lew.  But  is  he  gracious  in  the  people's  eyeJO 

War*  The  more,  that  Henry  was  unfortunate.  .  / 

K.^Lew.  Then  further, — ^all  diffcmbling  fet  afidfe^ 
Tell  me  for  truth  the  meafure  of  his  love 
Unto  our  lifter  Bona. 

/^r.  Such  it  feems. 
As  may  befeem  a  monarch  like  himfelf.  .  .  ' 

Myfelf  have  often  heard  him  fay,  and  fwear,—  *  .  { 
'  That  this  his  love  was  an  eternal  plant ; 
Whereof  the  root  wasfix'd  in  virtue's  ground^ 
The  leaves  and  fruit  maintained  with  beauty's  fun ;' 
*  Exempt  from  envy,  but  not  from  difdain, 
Unlefs  the  lady  Bona  quit  his  pain. . 

K.  Lew.  Now,  fitter,  let  us  hear  your  firm  refolve. 

Bona.  Your  grant,  or  your  denial,  fliall  be  mine  :-^ 
Yet, I  confefs,  that  often  ere  this  day, 

[^Speaking  to  fVarwick'. 


9  flat  Hverei  not  hfurful  chofen.l  Thue  the  folio.     The 

quartos  as  follows : 

■  that  is  not  lawful  heir.     SteevenS. 

*  not  this  his  love  ivas  an  external  plant;"]  The  old  quarto 
reads  rightly  eternal  \  alluding  to  the  plants  of  Paradife. 

'  WARBifrRTON,    : 

*  ExeTf^t  from  en*vy^ '  hut  not  from  difiain^  Envy  is  always 
fuppofed  to  have  fome  fafcinating  or  blafling  power ;  and  to  b^ 
out  of  tlie  reach  of  envy  is  therefore  a  privilege  belonging  onljr 
to  great  excellence,  I  know  not  well  why  envy  is  n^entioned 
here,  or  whofe  ewvy  can  be  meant ;  but  the  meaning  is,  that  his 
love  is  fuperior  to  envy^  and  can  feel  no  blaft  from  the  lady's 
Mfdain.  Or,  that  if  Bona  refufe  to  tpiit  or  requite  his  pain,'  his 
love  may  turn  to  difdain^  though  the  confcioufnefs  or  his  own 
merit  will  ejcempt  him  from  the  pangs  of  envy.    Johnson. 

I  believe  eni^  is  in  this  place,  as  in  many  others,  put  for  nm* 
lice  or  hatred.  His  fituation  places  him  above  thefe,  though  it 
cannot  fecpre  him  from  female  difdain,    Stee yens. 

When 
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When  I  havehpard  your  fcing^  def^rt  recoimud^ 
iline  ear  hath  tempted  judgment  ta  defire. 

K.  Lew.  Then,  Waarwick,  this^-^Qur  fifter  fiidl 
bo  Edward's; 
And  now  forthwith  ifaaU  articles  be  drawn    . 
Ibnching  the  joiiiture  that  your  king  muft  make. 
Which  with  her  dowry  fliall  be  counterpoised  :*^ 
pranr  near>  queen  Margai^t ;  and  be  a  witnefs^ 
That  Bona  fliall  be  wifb  to  the  Engliih  king. 

Prince*  To  Edward,  but  jiot  ta  the  Engltft  king. 

^een.  Deceitful  Warwick  !  it  was  thy  device 
By  tfcis  alliance  to  make  void  my  fuit ; 
Before  thy  conting,  Lewis  was  Henry^  friend* 

K.  Lew.  And  ^ill  is  friend  to  him  and  Margtrct  : 
But  if  your  fide  to  the  crown  be  weak,^««« 
As  may  appear  by  Edward's  good  fuccefs,^^^ 
Then  'ti^  but  reafon,  that  I  b^  released 
From  giving  aid,  which  late  I  promifed* 
Yet  feall  you  have  all  kindnefs  at  my  hand. 
That  your  eftate  ];equires,  and  mine  ci^n  yield. 

fFar.  Henry  now  lives  in  Scotland,  at  his  eaie; 
Where  having  nothing,  nothing  he  cah  lofe. 
And  as  for  you  yourfelf,  our  quondam  queen,-— 
»  You  have  a  father  able  to  maintain  you ; 
And  better  'twere,  you  troubled  hm  tJxaii  Fwnce, 

^en*  Peaqe,  irtpudeni;  and  fliamelefs  Warwick, 
peace ; 
Proud  fettcr-qp  and  puUer-dowJi  of  kings  \ 
I  will  :pot  hence,  'till  with  my  talk  and  te^fs^ 
Both  full  of  truth,  I  make  king  Lewis  behold 
*  Thy  fly  conveyance,  and  thy  lord's  falfe  love  ; 

IPoJf,  blowing  (n  hor^  mthinf 
JFor  both  of  you  are  birds  pf  felf-fau>p  feathe^t 

'  Tou  have  a  father  ahk^'-'^l  This  feemi  iipt^ical;     ThewH 
vcrty  of  Margaret's  father  is  a  very  fi^cquent  topic  of  vepiDBcA* 

'J0KK60K« 

*  Thyjly  c9m>eyanc»^ .-]  Conveyauice  v^juggUng^  and  thence 

is  taken  for  artifice  and  fraud,    Johnson, 
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K^Lcw.  Warwick^  this  is  fome  J)bft  to  ias>   b^ 
tfaee. 

Enter  a  Tofi. 

Tojt.  My  tord  ambaffador,  thefe  letters  are  for  ybii  j 

[r^  IVanvidu 
Sent  from  your  brother,  marquis  Montague.— 
Thefe  from  our  king  unto  your  maj^fty, — 

[To  K.  Lmit. 
And,  madam,  thefe  for  you ;  from  whom,  I  knotir 
not.    {Tothe^een.  ^hiy  aUVeaS their leH^rs^ 
Oxf.  I  like  it  well,  that  our  fair  queeti  and  mifltefs 
Smiles  at  her  news,  while  Warwick  frowns  at  his. 
Prince*  Nay,  rfiark,  how  Lewis  ftamps  as  he  Witt 
nettled  : 
I  hope,  all's  for  the  beft. 

K.  Lew.  Warwick,  what  are  thy  news?  andyoifti, 

fair  queen  ? 
^een.  Mine,  fuch  as  fills  my  heart  with  unhoped 

joys. 
fVar.  Mine,  full  of  forrow  and  hearths  difcohteiit^ 
K.  Lew.  What !    has  your  king  marry 'd  the  lady- 
Grey  ? 
And  now,  to  footh  your  forgery  and  his. 
Sends  me  a  paper  to  perfuade  me  patience  ? 
Js  this  the  alliance  that  he  feeks  with  France  f 
Dare  he  prefume  to  fcorn  us  in  this  manher  ? 

^een.  I  told  your  majefty  as  much  before : 
"^bis  proveth  Edward's  love,  and  Warwick's  honcfty* 
ff^ar.  King  Lewis,   I  here  proteft, — in  S^ht  « 
heaven. 
And  by  the  hope  I  have  of  heavenly  blifs,— 
That  I  am  clear  from  this  mifdeed  of  Edward's; 
.'No  more  my  king,  for  he  diflionours  me ; 
But  molt  hhnfelf,  if  he  could  fee  his  ihame**-* 
Did  I  fofget>  that  by  the  the  houfe  of  York 
My  father  came  untimely  to  his  death  I 

Did 
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^  Did  I  let  pafs  the  abufe  done  to  my  niece  ? 
Did  I  impale  him  with  the  regal  crown  ? 
*  Did  I  put  Henry  from  his  native  right ; 
And  am  I  guerdon'd  at  the  laft  with  fliame  ? 
Shame  on  himfelf !  for  my  defert  is  honour. 
And,  to  repair  my  honour  loft  for  him, 
I  here  renounce  him,  and  return  to  Henry  :— 
My  noble  queen,  let  former.grudges  pafs,  ' 
And  henceforth  I  am  thy  true,  fervitor ; 
I  will  revenge  his  wrong  to  lady  Bona, 
And  replant  Henry  in  his  former  ftate. 

^een*  Warwick,  thefe  words  have  turn'd  my  hate 
to  love ; 
And  I  forgive  and  quite  forget  old  faults. 
And  joy  that  thou  becom*ft  king  Henry's  friend* 

ff^ar.  So  much  his  friend,  ay,  his  unfeigned  friend. 
That,  if  king  Lewis  vouchfafe  to  furnilh  us 
With  fome  few  bands  of  chofen  foldiers, 
ril  undertake  to  land  them  on  our  coaft. 
And  force  the  tyrant  from  his  feat  by  war* 
'Tis  not  his  new-made  bride  fliall  fuccour  him  ; 
And  as  for  Clarence, — as  my  letters  tell  me, 
,He*s  very  likely  now  to  fall  from  him; 
For  matching  more  for  wanton  luft  than  honour. 
Or  than  for  ftrength  and  fafety  of  our  country. 

Bona.  Dear  brother,  how  Ihall  Bona  be  rcveng'd. 
But  by  thy  help  to  this  diftreffed  queen  ? 

5  Didlletpafstheahufe  done  to  my  niece  f]  Thus  Holinfhed, 
p.  668  :  ^*  King  Edward  did  attempt  a  thing  once  in  the  earles 
houic  which  was  much  againft  the  earles  honeflie  (whether  he 
would  have  defloured  his  daughter  or  his  niece^  the  certaintic  was 
not  for  both  their  honours  revealed)  for  furely  fuch  a  thing  was 
attempted  by  king  Edward,"    Steevens. 

^  I>id  I  put  Henry  from  his  native  right^  &c.]  Thus  the  folio. 
The  quartos. read  : 

.  And  thruft  king  Heiiry  from  his  natiire  home  ? 
And  (moil  ungrateful)  doth  he  uie  m«  thus  ^ 

Steevens,  • 


Digitized  by  VnOOQ IC 


K  I  N  G    H  E  N  R  Y    VL         ^n 

^een.  Renowned  prince,  how  fliall  poor  Henry  live, 
Unlefs  thou  refcue  him  from  foul  defpair  ? 

Bona.  My  quarrel,  and  this  Englilh  queen's,  are  one. 
,  fFar.  And  mine,  fair  lady  Bona,  joins  with  yours. 

K.Lew.  And  mine,   with  hers,  and  thine,  and 
Margaret's. 
Therefore,  at  laft,  I  firmly  am  refolv'd. 
You  fliall  have  aid. 

^een.  Let  me  give  humble  thanks  for  all  at  once. 

K.  Lew.  Then  England's  meffenger,  return  in  poft ; 
And  tell  falfe  Edward,  thy  -fnppofed  king, — 
That  Lewis  of  France  is  fending  over  maikersr. 
To  revel  it  with  him  and  his  new  bride : 
Thou  feeft  what's  paft, ,  ^  go  fear  thy  king  withal. 

Bona.  Tell  him.  In  hope  he'll  prove  a  widower 
fliortly, 
FU  wear  the  willow  garland  for  his  fake.  « 

^een.  Tell  him,  My  mourning  weeds  are  laid  afide, 
And  I  am  ready  to  put  armour  on  ^ 

fVar.  Tell  him  from  me.  That  he  hath  done  me 
wrong ; 
And  therefore  I'll  uncrown  him,  ere't  be  long. 
There's  thy  reward  * ;  be  gone.  [Exit  Pofl. 

K.  Lew.  But,  Warwick  ; 
Thyfelf,  and  Oxford,  with  five  thoufand  men. 
Shall  crofs  the  feas,  and  bid  falfe  Edward  battle' : 

^  '^gofear  thy  ling — ]  That  is,  fright  thy  king.     Johnsok. 

«  ■  to  put  armour  <?«.]  It  was«  once  no  unufual  thing  for 

queens  themfelves  to  appear  in  armour  at  the  head  of  their  forces. 
The  fuit  which  Elizabeth  wore  when  (he  rode  through  the  lines 
at  Titbury  to  encourage  the  troops^  on  the  approach  of  the  ar- 
mada, may  be  fHli  feen  in  the  tower.    Steevens* 

9  ^.^^andh\A  falfe  Ed'uoard  battle :"]   This  phrafc  is  common 
to  many  of  our  ancient  writers.     So,  in  the  Misfortunes  of  King 
Arthur^  a  dramatic  performance,  1587  : 
**  my  flelh  abhorrs 

*'  To  hid  the  battle  to  my  proper  blood.'*    Steevens. 

*  '"'^^tky  reward ;"}  Here  we  are  to  fuppofethat,  according  to 
ancient  cdftoro,  Warwick  makes  a  prefent  to  the  herald  or  mef- 
fenger, whom  the  original  copies  call— a  Po^,    Steevens. 

And 
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And,  as  occaiion  ferves^  this  iibbje  qm^n 
And  prince  (hall  follow  with  a  freffi  ftipply. 
Y^t,  ere  thou  go,  but  anlWer  me  dtie  doubt  j— * 
W'hat  pledge  have  we  of  thjr  firm  toyalry  ? 

fj^ar.  This  (hall  affure  my  Gonftafat  teydlty ;— * 
That  if  our  queen  and  this^  young  prihoe  agree, 
•  rU  join  my  youiiger  daughter,  and  my  joy, 
To  him  forthwith  in  holy  wedlock  banas^ 

^eek.  *Yes,  I  agree,  and  thank  you  fw-  your 
motion  :— 
Son  Edward,  Ihe  is  fair  and  virtftous. 
Therefore  delay  not,  give  thy  hahd  t6  Warwick  ; 
And,  with  thy  hand,  thy  faith  irrevocable, 
That  only  Warwick's  d&ughter  (hall  be  thine. 

Prince^  Yes,  I  accept  her,  for  (he  well  deferv^s  it^ 
And  here,  to  pledge  my  vow,  I  give  my  hand* 

[^He  gives  his  hand  fd  fFarwich 

K.LeWi  Why  flay  we  now?  Thefe  fbldietJi fliall 
be  levy'd, 
Andthou^  lord  Bourbon^  ou^  high  admiral. 
Shall  waft  them  over  with  our  royal  fleet.-* 

*  In  former  copies : 

rUjoin  n^  cldcft  daughter  anin^}^^ 
To  him  fortjy^thy  ■   '■■    ] 

SurelV'this  is  a  milbke  of  the  bdpyifts.    Hall,  \&  the,nmtfa  year 

Ann«y^r0ii^  daughter  to  the  e4rl  of  Warwick,''  And  the  duke 
of  Glttclice.was  in  1ot6  wkh  Ihe  tUet^  the  la^  iftbel ;  and  in 
undttyi  iwas  inarried  to  her  five  yeftrt  before  pruiee  fidward  tdok 
thcltauLy  Anne  to  wife,  .  And  in  jfCii^  Rkhgrd  the  TbM^  Gloii- 
cefieTi  Who  married  thb  lady  Anne  mien  a  wtddw^  by%  i 

•* .  For  then  I'll  marry  Warwtck's^^M^n^  diMig^tef . 

«<  What  though  I  kill'd  her  huiband  and  hd:  hither  ?'* 
i.^  Prince  Edward,  and  king  Henry  VI.  her  fafhiBr-in4aw.  See 
likewife  H^inihed  in  hia  ChHtnicU^  P*  ^^  atid,674*   Thsobalo. 

*  YtSy  I  agreey  &c,]  InAead  ot  thia  ^peeish^  ihe  <|uarl9  baa 
only  the  following : 

With  all  toy  hebrt;  I  like  this  match  full  well.  ' 
Love  her,  fen  Edward ;  fhe  is  fair  and  young -f 
And  give  thy  hand  «e  Waxwiekt  for  hi^  loFe/' 
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I  long,  'till  Edward  fall  by  war's  mifchance. 
For  mocking  marriage  with  a  dame  of  France. 

[Exeunt.     Manet  Warwick. 
War.  I  came  from  Edward  as  embaflador. 
But  I  return  his  fworn  and  mortal  foe  ; 
Matter  of  marriage  was  the  charge  he  gave  me. 
But  dreadful  war  Ihall  anfwer  his  demand. 
Had  he  none  elfe  to  make  a  ftale,  but  me  ? 
Then  none  but  I  Ihall  turn  his  jeft  to  forrow. 
I  was  the  chief  that  rais'd  him  to  the  crown. 
And  rUbe  chief  to  bring  him  down  again : 
Not  that  I  pity  Henry's  mifery. 
But  feek  revenge  on  Edward's  mockery.  [^Exit. 


ACT    IV.      SCENE     L 

The  palace  in  England. 
Enter  Ghfter,   Clarence,  Somerfet,  and  Montague, 

Gh.  Now  tell  me,  brother  Clarence,  what  think  you 
Of  this  new  marriage  with  the  lady  Grey  ? 
Hath  not  our  brother  made  a  worthy  choice  ? 

Qar.  Alas,  you  know,  'tis  far  from  hence  to  France ; 
How.  could  he  ftay  'till  Warwick  made  return  ? 

Som.  My  lords,  forbear  thi^  talk  ;  here  comes  the 
king. 

Flourijh.  Enter  king  Edward,  lady  Grey,  as  (jueen; 
Pembroke  J  Steward,  and  Haftings.  Four  fiand  on 
one  fide,  and  four  on  the  other  ^ 

Glo.  And  hijs  well-chofen  bride. 

Clar.  I  mind  to  tell  him  plainly  what  I  think, 

'  This  ftage  direction  is  fufficicnt  proof  that  the  play,  as  ex- 
hibited in  the  folio,  was  printed  from  a  ftage  copy.  I  fuppofc 
thcfe  eight  important  perfonages  were  attendants.    Steevens. 

Vol.  VI.  LI  K,  Edw. 
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K.Edw.  Now,  brother  of  Clarence,  how  like  you 
our  choice. 
That  you  ftand  penfive,  as  half  malecontent  ? 
Clar.  As  well  as  Lewis  of  France,  or  the  earl  of 
Warwick ; 
Which  are  fo  weak  of  courage,  and  in  judgment. 
That  theyMl  take  no  offence  at  our  abufe. 

K.  Edw.   Suppofe,   they  take  offence  without  a 
caufe. 
They  are  but  Lewis  and  Warwick ;  I  am  Edward, 
Your  king  and  Warwick's,  and  muft  have  my  will. 
Glo.  And  you  Ihall  have  your  will,  becaufe  our 
king  : 
Yet  hafty  marriage  feldom  proveth  well. 

K.Edw.  Yea,  brother  Richard,  '  arc  you  offended 

too  ? 
Glo.  Not  I: 
No  ;  God  forbid,  that  I  Ihould  wifh  them  fever^ 
Whom  God  hath  joined  together :  ay,  and  'twere 

pity. 

To  funder  them  that  yoke  fo  well  together, 

,  K»Edw.  Setting  your  fcorns,  and  your  miflike,  afide. 
Tell  me  fome  reafon,  why  the  lady  Grey 
Should  not  become  my  wife,  and  England's  queen  :— 
And  you  too,  Somerfet,  and  Montague, 
Speak  freely  what  you  think. 

Clar.  *  Then  this  is  my  opinion,— that  king  Lewis 
Becomes  your  enemy,  for  mocking  him 
About  the  marriage  of  the  lady  Bona, 


•areyoucffenJedtoof^  So,  the  folio.     The  quartos 
- 2Xt  yoM  againft  us  too}     Steevens. 


*  Cla*  Then  this  is  my  ofinion^'^&cc,}   Inftead  of  this  and  the 
foUoiiritig  fpeech,  the  quartos  read  thus  : 

CIa»  My  lord,,  then  this  is  my  opinion  ; 
That  Warwick,  being  diftonour'd  m  his  cmbaflage, 
Doth  iaek  rerenge,  to  quit  his  injuries. 

Glo.  And  Lewis  in  regard  of  his  Mer's  wrongs. 
Doth  join  with  Warwick  to  fupplant  your  ilate. 

Steevens. 

Glo. 
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Glo.  And  Warwick,  doing  what  you  gave  in  charge. 
Is  now  dilhonoured  by  this  new  marriage. 

K.  Edw.  What,  if  both  Lewis  and  Warwick  be 
appeasM, 
By  fuch  invention  as  I  can  devife  > 

Mont.  Yet  to  have  joinM  with  France  in  fuch  al-    • 
liance. 
Would  more  have  ftrengthen'd  this  our  common- 
wealth 
'Gainft  foreign  ftorms,  than  any  home-bred  marriage. 
Haji.  Why,  knows  not  Montague,    that  of  itfelf 
England  is  fafe,  if  true  within  itfelf  ? 

MmU  Yes ;  but  the  fafer,  when  'tis  backed  with 

France. 
Hq/l.  TTis better ufing  France,  than  trufting  France: 
Let  us  be  backed  with  God,  and  ^  with  the  feas. 
Which  he  hath  given  for  fence  impregnable. 
And  with  their  helps  alone  defend  ourfelves ; 
In  them,  and  in  ourfelves,  our  fafety  lies. 

Clar.  For  this  one  fpeech,  lord  Haftings  well  de^ 
ferves 
To  have  the  heir  of  the  lord  Hungerford* 

K.  Edw*  Ay,  what  of  that  ?  it  was  my  will,  and 
grant  ; 
And,  for  this  once,  my  will  fliall  (land  for  law. 
Gh*  ^  And  yet,  methinks,  your  grace  hath  not 
done  well. 
To  give  the  heir  and  daughter  of  lord  Scales 
Unto  the  brother  of  your  loving  bride ; 

•  ■    <€uoith  thefeas^']  Tliis  has  bcett  the  actvice  of  every 

man  who  in  any  age  undcrftood  and  favouted  the  intereft  of  Eng- 
land.   Johnson. 

7  Andyet^  mtthinh^  &c.]  The  quaitog  vary  from  the  folio,  as 
follows : 

Cla.  Ay,  and  for  fuch  a  thing  too,  the  lord  Scales 
Did  well  defervc  at  your  hands,  to  have  the 
Daughter  of  the  lord  Bonfield ;  and  left  your 
Brothers  to  go  feeleelfewhere ;  but  in  your  madneft 
You  bury  brotherhood,    Steevens. 

L  1  2  Sh? 
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She  better  would  have  fitted  mc>  or  Qarencc  : 
But  in  your  bride  you  bury  brotherhood. 

Clar.  Or  elfe '  you  would  not  have  beftow'd  the  hear 
Of  the  lord  Bonville  on  your  new  wife's  fon. 
And  leave  your  brothers  to  go  fpecd  elfewhere. 

K.  Edw^  Alas,  poor  Clarence  t  is  it  for  a  wife. 
That  thou  art  malecontent  ?  I  will  provide  thee. 

Clar.  In  choofing  for  yburfelf,  you  IhewM  your 
judgment : 
Which  being  ihallow,  you  fliall  give  me  leave 
To  play  the  broker  in  mine  own  behalf; 
And,  to  that  end,  I  fliortly  mind  to  leave  you. 

jgr.  Edw.  Leave  me,  or  tarry,  Edward  will  be  king. 
And  not  be  ty*d  unto  his  brother's  will. 

^een»  My  lords,  before  it  pleas'^d  his  majefty 
To  raife  my  ftate  to  title  of  a  queen. 
Do  me  but  right,  and  you  muft  all  confefs 
That  I  was  not  ignoble  of  defcent. 
And  meaner  than  myfelf  have  bad  like  fortune* 
But  as  this  title  honours  me  and  mine. 
So  your  dillikes,  to  whom  I  would  be  pleiafing. 
Do  cloud  my  joys  with  danger  and  with  forrow. 

K.Eckv.  My  love,    forbear  to  fawn  upon  their 
frowns  : 
What  danger,  or  what  forrow  can  befall  thee. 
So  long  as  Edward  is  thy  conftant  friend. 
And  their  true  fovereign,  whom  they  muft  obey  ? 
Nay,  whom  they  fliatl  obey,  and  love  thee  too, 
Unlefs  they  feek  for  hatred  at  my  hands  : 
Which  if  they  do,  yet  will  I  keep  thee  fafe, 
.  And  they  ihall  feel  the  vengeance  of  my  wrath. 

'Clo.  [ajide.']  I  hear,  yet  fay  not  much,  but  think 
the  more. 


'  ^you  <would not  have  heJi<yvo'd the  heir]    It  muft  b*  TC* 

n^iembered,  that  till  the  Reltoration,  the  heireltes  af  great  eftate» 
were  in  the  wardfhip  pf  the  king,  who  in  their  minority  gavc^ 
them  up  to  plunder,  and  afterwards  matched  them  to  his  favour- 
ites. I  know  not  when  liberty  gained  more  than  by  the  abditio» 
of  the  court  of  wards*    Johnson.. 

EaUr 
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Enter  a  Pojl. 

K.  Edw.  Now,  mefTenger,  wKat  letters,  or  what 
news. 
From  France  ? 

PoJl.  My  fovereign  liege,    no  letters  ;    and  few 
words, 
But  fuch  as  I,  without  your  fpecial  pardon. 
Dare  not  relate. 

Jl.  Edw.  Go  to,  we  pardon  thee :  therefore,  in  brief. 
Tell  me  their  wotds  as  near  as  thou  canft  guefs  them^. 
What  anfwer  makes  king  Lewis  unto  our  letters  ? 

Poji.  At  my  depart,  thefe  were  his  very  words ; 
Go  tell  falfe  Edward,  thy  fuppofed  king, — 
That  Lewis  of  France  is  fending  over  mq/kers, 
To  revel  it  with  him  and  his  new  bride. 

K.  Edw.  Is  Lewis  fo  brave  ?  belike,  he  thinks  mc 
Henry. 
But  what  faid  lady  Bona  *  to  my  marriage  ? 

Pofi.  Thefe  were  her  words,  utter'd  with  mild  dif- 
dain  : 
Tell  him,  in  hope  he'll  prove  a  widower  fhortly, 
ril  wear  the  willow  garland  for  his  fake. 

K.  Edw.  I  blame  not  her,  Ihe  could  fay  little  lefs ; 
She  had  the  wrong.  But  what  faid  Henry's  queen  ? 
For  I  have  heard,  that  flic  was  there  in  place. 

Poft.  Tell  him,  quoth  ihe,  mj^  mourning  weeds  are  done, 
And  lam  ready  to  put  armour  on. 

K.  Edw.  Belike,  flie  minds  to  play  the  Amazon, 
But  what  faid  Warwick  to  thefe  injuries  ? 

PoJl.  He,  more  incensed  againft  your  majefly 
Than  all  the  reft,  difcharg'd  me  with  thefe  words  j 
T^ll  him  from  me,  that  he  hath  done  me  wrong, 
And  therefore  I'll  uncrown  him,  ere't  be  hng. 


--to  my  marriage  f]  The  quartos  read : 
——to  thefe  wrongs.    Steeyens. 

L  1  q  K.  Edw. 
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K*  Eiw.  Ha !  durft  the  traitor  breathe  out  fo  proud 
words  ? 
Well,  I  will  arm  me,  being  thus  forewarned  : 
They  fliall  have  wars,  and  pay  for  their  prefumption* 
But  fay,  is  Warwick  friends  with  Margaret  ? 

Pqfty  Ay,  gracious  fovereign ;  they  arc  fo  link'd 
^    in  friendflilp, 
That  young  prince  Edwar4  marrie^  Warwick's  daugh- 
ter. 
Ckr.  '  Belike,  the  younger  j  Clarence  will  have 
the  elder. 
Now,  brpther  king,  farewel,  and  fit  you  faft. 
For  I  will  hence  to  Warwick's  other  daughter; 
That,  though  I  want  a  kingdom,  yet  in  marriage 
I  may  not  prove  inferior  to  yqurfelf.— 
»  You,  that  love  me  and  Warwick,  follow  me, 

[J&w7  Clarence^  and  Somerfet  follows^ 
Glo.  Not  I  : 
My  thoughts  aim  at  a  further  matter ;  I 
gtay  not  for  love  of  Edward,  but  the  crown,     [^jffi^^ 
k.Edw.  Clarence  and  Somerfet  both  gone  to  War* 
wipk  ! 
Yet  am  I  arm'd  againft  the  worft  can  happen ; 
And  hafte  is  needful  in  this  defperate  cafe,-- 

*  Seliie  the  elder;  Clarence  will  have  the  younger.]  I  haT« 
▼entured  to  make  elder 'And  younger  change  places  in  this  line 
againft  the  authority  of  all  the  printed  copies.  The  reafon  of  it 
will  be  obvious.     Th£Obald. 

*  llw,  that  love  me  and  Warwick^  follow  meJ^  That  Clarence 
(hould  make  this  fpeech  in  the  king's  hearing  is  very  imprpbablc^ 
yet  J  do  not  fee  how  it  can  be  palliated.  The  king  never  goes 
out,  ijor  can  Clarence  be  talking  to  a  company  apart,  for  he 
linfwers  immediately  to  that  which  tjie  Poft  fays  to  the  king. 

^  Johnson. 

Tfu^  t^at  love  me  and  Warwickj  foUow  mf'1  When*  the  earl 
of  Eifex  tt  empted  to  raife  a  rebellion  in  the  city,  with  a  defign^ 
^s  was  fuppofcd,  to  ftorm  the  qucen*s  palace,  he  ran  about  the 
llreets  with  bis  fword  drawn,  crying  ddt^'  *'*  T^^Y  ^^^^  ^^^^  "^^i 
fpjlpw  me/*    &teeve;ns, 
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5  Pembroke,  and  Stafford,  you  in  our  behalf 
Go  levy  men,  and  make  prepare  for  war  ; 
They  are  already,  or  quickly  will  be  landed  : 
Myfelf  in  perfon  will  ftraight  follow  you. 

^Exeunt  Pembroke  and  Stafford. 
But,  ere  I  go,  Hafting&> — and  Montague,— 
Refolve  my  doubt.     You  twain,  of  all  the  reft. 
Arc  near  to  Warwick,  by  blood,  and  by  alliance : 
Tell  me,  if  you  love  Warwick  more  than  me  ? 
If  it  be  fo,  then  both  depart  to  him  ; 
I  rather  wiih  you  foes,  than  hollow  friends  : 
But  if  you  mind  to  hold  your  true  obedience. 
Give  me  affurance  with  fome  friendly  vow. 
That  I  may  never  have  you  in  fufpedt. 

Mon*  So  God  help  Montague,  as  he  proves  trui^! 

Haji.  And  Haftings,  as  he  favours  Edward's  caufe ! 

K.Edw.  Now,  brother  Richard,  will  you  ftand 
by  us  ? 

Glo.  *  Ay,  in  defpight  of  all  that  Ihall  withftand  you* 

K.  Edw.  Why  fo ;  then  am  I  fure  of  vi(5tory. 
Now  therefore  let  us  hence ;  and  lofe  no  hour, 
/Till  we  meet  Warwick  with  his  foreign  power. 

[^Exeunt, 

3  Fembroh^  and  Stafford^  &c.]  The  quarto?  give  the  paflajp 
thus; 

Pembroke  go  raife  an  army  prefently ; 
Pitch  up  my  tent  5  for  in  the  field  this  night 
I  mean  to  refl ;  and,  on  the  morrow  morn, 
1*11  march  to  meet  proud  Warwick,  ere  he  land 
Thofe  ftraggling  troops  which  he  hath  got  in  France,  {si*r,'* 

Steevens. 
♦  Ay^  in  defpight  of  all  thatjball  wthft^^ndyouJ]   The  quartos 
continue  the  Ipeech  thus ; 

Ay,  my  lord,  in  defpight  of  all  that  fhall  withfland  you ; 
For  why  hath  nature  made  me  halt  downright. 
But  that  I  fhould  be  valiant,  and  fland  to  it : 
For  if  I  would,  I  cannot  run  away,    St^ievens* 

tU  SCENE 
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SCENE    II. 

JVarwickJhire. 

Enter  PTarmck  andOrfarJ,  with  French  foWers. 

War.  Truft  me,  my  lord,  all  hitherto  goes  well ; 
The  common  people  by  numbers  fwarm  to  us. 

Enter  Clarence^  and  Somerfet. 

But,  fee,  where  Somerfet  and  Clarence  comes ;— * 
Speak  fuddenly,  my  lords,  are  we  all  friends  ? 

Clar.  Fear  not  that,  my  lord. 

War.  Then,  gentle  Clarence,  welcome  unto  War- 
wick ; — 
And  welcome,  Somerfet :— I  hold  it  cowardice. 
To  reft  miftruftful  where  a  noble  heart 
Hath  pawned  an  open  hand  in  fign  of  love ; 
Elfe  might  I  think,  that  Clarence,  Edward^s  brother. 
Were  but  a  feigned  friend  to  our  proceedings  : 
But  welcome,  Clarence  ;  my  daughter  fliall  be  thine. 
And  now  what  refts,  but,  in  *  night's  coverture. 
Thy  brother  being  carelefly  encam^pM, 
•  His  foldicrs  lurking  in  the  towns  about. 
And  but  attended  by  a  fimple  guard. 


s  nighi^s  overture,]  The  author  itiuft,  I  think,  hare 

written  night^s  coverture.  For  though  otverturc,  which  iignifies 
firft  an  opening,  then  an  offer,  may  Tikcwife  mean  an  opportu- 
nity, yet  in  an  overture  feems  to  be  an  improper  phrafe. 

JOHWSON. 

Coverture  is  the  reading  of  the  old  quartos  as  well  as  the  folio ; 
and  thefe  are  the  only  authentick  copies  of  the  three  parts  of 
this  play.     S  tee  yens. 

6  Hisfoldiers  lurking  in  the  town  ahout^^  Dr,  Thirlby  advifed 
the  reading  towns  here ;  the  guard  in  the  icene  immediately  fol- 
lowing fays : 

"hut  why  commands  the  iing^ 
That  his  chief  followers  bdge  in  towns  e^out  him^ 

Theobald. 

We 
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We  may  furprize  and  take  him  at  our  pleafure  ? 
Our  fcouts  have  found  the  adventure  7  very  eafy  : 
That  as  Ulyfles,  and  ftout  Diomede^ 
With  flight  and  manhood  ftole  to  Rhefus*  tents. 
And  brought  from  thence  the  Thracian  fatal  fteedt; 
*  So  we,  well  cover'd  with  the  night's  black  mantle. 
At  unawares  may  beat  down  Edward's  guard. 
Arid  feize  himfelf ;  I  fay  not — flaughter  him. 
For  I  intend  but  only  to  furprize  him.— 
You,  that  will  follow  me  to  this  attempt. 
Applaud  the  name  of  Henry,  with  your  leader. 

[They  all  cty,  Henry  ! 
Why,  then,  let's  on  our  way  in  filent  fort : 
For  Warwick  and  his  friends,  God  and  faint  George ! 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE    III. 

Edwards  Camp. 

Enter  the  Watchmen  to  guard  his  tent. 

1  JVatch.  Come  on,  my  matters,  each  man  take 

his  ftand ; 
The  king,  by  this,  is  fet  him  down  to  fleep. 

2  fVatch.  What,  will  he  not  to  bed  ? 

1  Watch.  Why,  no  :  for  he  hath  made  a  folcmn 

vow. 
Never  to  lie  and  take  his  natural  reft, 
*Till  Warwick,  or  himfelf,  be  quite  fuppreft. 

2  Watch.  To-morrow  then,  belike,  fliall  be  the  day. 
If  Warwick  be  fo  near  as  men  report. 

3  Watch.  But  fay,  I  pray,  what  nobleman  is  that. 
That  with  the  king  here  refteth  in  his  tent  ? 


''  ■     nfery  eajy:'\  Here  the  quartos  conclude  this  ipeech, 

adding  only  the  following  lines  : 

Then  cry  king  Henry  with  refblved  minds, 
And  break  we  prefently  into  his  tent.     Steevens. 
•  Soive^  ii^ell  covered  with  the  night* s  black  mantky\.  This  line 
may  confirm  the  reading  of  coverture.    Johnson. 

I  Watch. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


5M        T  H  IR  D    P  A  R  T    O  F 

I  JVatcb.  Tis  the  lord  Haftings,  the  king's  chiefeft 

friend. 
3  JVatch.  O,  is  it  fo  ?    But  why  commands  the 
king. 
That  his  chief  follo\yers  lodge  in  towns  about  him, 
.While  he  himfelf  keepeth  in  the  cold  field  ? 

z  fVatch.   'Tis  the  more  honour,  becaufe  more 

dangerous. 
3  Watch.  Ay  ;  but  give  me  worlhip,  and  quietnefs, 
I  like  it  better  than  a  dangerous  honour. 
If  Warwick  knew  in  what  eftate  he  ftands, 
'Tis  to  be  doubted,  he  would  waken  him. 

1  fVatch.  Unlefs  our  halberds  did  Ihut  up  his  paf- 

fage. 

2  Watch.  Ay  ;  wherefore  elfe  guard  we  his  royal 

tent. 
But  to  defend  his  perf6n,from  night-foes  ? 

Enter  Warwick^  Clarence^  Oxford^  Somerfet^  and  French 
foldiersj  filent  all. 
War.  This  is  his  tent ;  and  fee,  where  Hand  his 
guard. 
Courage,  my  matters  :  honour  now,  or  never  I 
But  follow  me,  and  Edward  fhall  be  ours. 
I  Watch.  Who  goes  there  ? 
1  Watch.  Stay,  or  thou  dieft. 
[Warwick.and  the  reft jcry  all,— Warwick!  Warwick! 
^nd  fet  upon  the  guard  I  whofiy,  crying, — Jrm! 
Arm  !  Warwick,  and  the  reft,  following  them. 

"The  drum  beating,  and  trumpets  Jbunding. 

Enter  Warwick,  Somerfet,  and  the  reft,  bringing  the  king 
out  in  a  gown,  fitting  in  a  chair :  Glofter  and  Hqftings 
fy  over  theftage. 

Som.  What  are  they  that  fly  there  ? 
War.  Richard,  and  Haftings  :  let  them  go,  here's 
the  duke. 

.    K.  Edw. 
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K.Edw.  The  duke!  why,  Warwick,  when,  wc 
parted  laft. 
Thou  cairdft  me  king  ? 

ffar.  Ay,  but  the  cafe  is  altered  : 
When  you  difgrac'd  me  in  my  embaffage. 
Then  I  degraded  you  from  being  king, 
^  And  come  now  to  create  you  duke  of  York* 
Alas  !  how  fhould  you  govern  any  kingdom. 
That  know  not  how  to  ufe  embafladors ; 
Nor  how  to  be  contented  with  one  wife ; 
Nor  how  to  ufe  your  brothers  brotherly ; 
Nor  how  to  ftudy  for  the  people's  welfare ; 
Nor  how  to  Ihrowd  yourfelf  from  enemies  ? 

JST.  Edw.  Yea,  brother  of  Clarence,  art  thou  here 
,    too? 
Nay,  then  I  fee,  that  Edward  needs  muft  down. — 
Yet, .  Warwick,  in  defpight  of  all  mifchance. 
Of  thee  thyfelf,  and  all  thy  complices, 
Edward  will  always  bear  himfelf  as  king  : 
Though  fortune's  malice  overthrow  my  ftate. 
My  mind  exceeds  the  compafs  of  her  wheel. 

JTar.  Then,  for  his  mind,  be  Edward  England*s 
king :  ,  [Takes  off  his  crown. 

But  Henry  now  ihall  wear  the  Englilh  crown. 
And  be  true  king  indeed  ;  thou  but  the  Ihadow.— 
My  lord  of  Somerfet,  at  my  requeft. 
See  that  forthwith  duke  Edward  be  conveyed 
Unto  my  brother,  archbifliop  of  York. 
When  I  have  fought  with  Pembroke  and  his  fellows, 
I'll  follow  you,  and  tell  what  anfwer 
JLewJs,  and  the  lady  Bona,  fend  to  him  :~ 
J^ow,  for  a  while,  farewel,  good  duke  of  York. 

K*  Edw.  What  fates  impofe,  that  men  muft  needs 
abide  j 

^  jinj  come  new  to  create  you  duke  of  Tork^   Might  we  read 
^ith  a  (light  alteration  ? 

4^  come  to  new  create^^»  duke  of  Tork%    Johnson* 

It 
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It  boots  not  to  refift  both  wind  and  tid^. 

\^Exii  king  Edwardy  led  out. 

Oxf.  '  What  now  remains^  my  lords,  for  us  todtf^ 
But  march  to  London  with  our  foldiers  } 

War.  Ay,  that's  the  firft  thing  that  we  have  to  do  ; 
To  free  king  Henry  from  imprifonment. 
And  fee  him  feated  in  the  regal  throne.         {JEMunt. 

S  C  E  N  E    IV.   . 

Ijmdon.     7'he  Palace* 
•  Enter  the  ^een^  and  Rivers. 

Riv.    Madam,    what  makes  you  in  this  (uddcn 
change  ? 

^^n.  Why,  brother  Rivers,  are  you  yet  to  learn^ 
What  late  misfortune  is  befalKn  king  Edward  ? 

Riv.  What,  lofs  of  fome  pitchM  battle  againft 
Warwick  ? 

^een.  No,  but  the  lofs  of  his  own  royal  perfon. 

Riv.  Then  is  my  fovereign  flain  ? 
•    ^ueen.  Ay,  almoft  flain,  for  he  is  taken  prifoner ; 
Either  betray'd  by  faWhood  of  his  guards 
Or  l^  his  foe  furpriz*d  at  unawares  : 

*  JFhat  now  rem^ins^  &c.]  Inftead  of  this  and  the  foltomig 
i^ech,  the  quartos  have : 

C2ar.  What  follows  now  ?  all  hithlsrto  goes  well. 
But  we  mufft  difpatch  fome  letters  i^to  France, 
To  tell  the  queen  of  our  happy  Imtune ; 
And  bid  her  icome  with  Qpeed  jto  join  wiidi  ^s. 

War,  Ay,  that's  the  ffrid  thin^  th^t  we  have  to  do. 
And  free  king  Henry  from  imprtforiment. 
And  fee  him  feated  on  the  re^al  throne. 
Come,  let's  away ;  and,  having  paft  th^  cares, 
I'll  pofl  to  York,  and  fee  how  £dward  fares. 

*  Enter  Rivers^  &c.]  Throughout  this  fccnc  the  quartos  vaiy 
in  aln^iQll  every  fpeeck  fcom  the  fojioi  The  variations  however 
are  hardly  fuch  as  to  deferve  notice.    S  tee  yens. 

And, 
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And,  as  I  further  have  to  underftand. 
Is  new  committed  to  the  bilhop  of  York, 
Fell  W5irwick*s  brother,  and  by  that  our  foe, 

Riv.  Thefe  news,  I  muft  confefs,  are  full  of  grief: 
Yet,  gracious  madam,  bear  it  as  you  may ; 
Warwick  may  lofe,  that  now  hath  won  the  day. 

^een.  ^Till  then,  fair  hope  muft  hinder  life's  decay. 
And  I  the  rather  wean  me  from  defpair. 
For  love  of  Edward's  offspring  in  my  womb  : 
This  is  it  that  makes  me  bridle  my  paffion. 
And  bear  with  mildnefs  my  misfortune's  crofs  ; 
Ay,  ay,  for  this  I  draw  in  many  a  tear. 
And  flop  the  riling  of  blood-fucking  fighs. 
Left  with  my  fighs  or  tears  I  blaft  or  drown 
King  Edward's  fruit,  true  heir  to  the  Engliib  crown. 

Riv.  But,  madam,  where  is  Warwic.k  then  become  ? 

^ueen.  I  am  informed,  that  he  comes  towards  Lon- 
don, 
To  fet  the  crown  once  more  on  Henry's  head : 
Guefs  thou  the  reft ;  king  Edward's  friends  muft  down* 
But,  to  prevent  the  tyrant's  violence, 
(For  truft  not  him  that  once  hath  broken  faith) 
I'll  hence  forthwith  unto  the  fan&uary. 
To  fave  at  ieaft  the  heir  of  Edward's  right ;  . 
There  Ihall  I  reft  fccure  from  force,  and  fraud. 
Come  therefore,  let  us  fly,  while  we  may  fly ; 
If  Warwick  take  us,  we  are  fure  to  die.        [^Ex^unt. 

SCENE      V, 

J  park  near  Mddkham  Caftk  in  Torkjhire* 

Enter  Gbjier,  Hqfiings,  and  ^r  ff^iam  Stunky. 

Gb.  Now,   my  lord  Haftii»gs,   and  fir  William 
Stanley, 
Leave  off  to  wonder  why  I  drew  you  hither^ 
Into  this  chiefeft  thicket  of  the  park. 

Thus 
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Thus  Hands  the  cafe :  You  know,  our  king,  my  bro- 
ther, 
Is  prifoner  to  the  bifhop  here,  at  whofe  hands 
He  hath  good  ufage  and  great  liberty ; 
And  often,  but  attended  with  weak  guard. 
Comes  hunting  this  way  to  difport  himfelf. 
I  have  advertised  him  by  fecret  means. 
That  if,  about  this  hour,  he  make  this  way. 
Under  the  colour  of  his  ufual  game. 
He  Ihall  here  find  his  friends,  with  horfe  and  men, 
To  fet  him  free  from  his  captivity* 

Enter  king  Edward ^  and  a  Huntfman. 

Hunt.  This  way,  my  lord  ;  for  this  way  lies  the 

game. 
K.  Edw*  Nay,  this  way,   man  ;  fee,  where  the 
huntfmen  ftand,— 
Now,  brother  of  Glofter,  lord  Haftings,  and  the  reft, 
Stand  you  thus  clofe  to  fteal  the  biihop's  deer  ? 

Gh.  Brother,  the  time  and, cafe  requireth  hafle; 
Your  horfe  ftands  ready  at  the  park-corner. 
K.  Edw.  But  whither  fliall  we  then  ? 
Hqfl.  To  Lynn,  my  lord ;  and  ifliip  from  thence  to 

Flanders. 
Ch.  Well  guefs*d,  believe  me  ;  for  that  was  my 

meaning, 
K.  Eivo.  Stanley,  I  will  requite  thy  forwardnefs. 
Gh.  But  wherefore  ftay  we  ?  'tis  no  time  to  talk, 
Jf.  Eivo.  Huntfman,  what  fay*ft  thou  ?  wilt  thou 

go  along  ? 
Hunt.  Better  do  fo,  than  tarry  and  be  hang'd. 
Gh.  Come  then,  away  ;  let's  ha*  no  more  ado. 
JC«  Eivo.  Bifhop,  farewel :  ihield  thee  from  War* 
wick's  frown; 
And  pray  that  I  may  repoffefs  the  crown.     J[Exeunt. 

SCENE 
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S  C  E  N  E    VI. 

^he  Tower  in  London. 

Enter  king  Henry ^  Clarence y  Warwick j  Somerfet^  yomg 
Richmond^  Oxford^  Montague^  and  Lieutenant  of  th 
Tower. 

K.  Henry.  Matter  lieutenant,  now  that  God  and 
friends 
Have  Ihaken  Edward  from  the  regal  feat ; 
And  turnM  my  captive  ftate  to  liberty. 
My  fear  to  hope,  my  forrows  unto  joys  ; 
At  our  enlargement  what  are  thy  due  fees  ? 

Lieu.  Subjedts  may  challenge  nothing  of  their  fo- 
vereigns ; 
But,  if  an  humble  prayer  may  prevail, 
I  then  crave  pardon  of  your  majefly. 

K.  Henry.  For  what,  lieutenant  ?  for  well  ufing  me? 
Nay,  be  thou  fure.  Til  well  requite  thy  kindnefs. 
For  that  it  made  my  imprifonment  a  pleafure  : 
Ay,  fuch  a  pleafure  as  incaged  birds 
Conceive,  when,  after  many  moody  thoughts. 
At  laft,  by  notes  of  houlhold  harmony. 
They  quite  forget  their  lofs  of  liberty. — 
But,  Warwick,  after  God,  thou  fet'ft  me  free. 
And  chiefly  therefore  I  thank  God,  and  thee  { 
He  was  the  author,  thou  the  inflrument. 
Therefore,  that  I  may  conquer  fortune's  fpight. 
By  living  low,  where  fortune  cannot  hurt  me  5 
And  that  the  people  of  this  bleffed  land 
May  not  be  punilh*d  with  my  thwarting  ftars  ; 
Warwick,  although  my  head  ftill  w^ar  the  crown, 
I  here  refign  my  government  to  thee. 
For  thou  art  fortunate  in  all  thy  deeds. 

War.  Your  grace  hath  ftill  been  fam'd  for  virtuous  ; 
And  now  may  feem  as  wife  as  virtuous. 

By, 
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By  fpying,  and  avoiding,  fortune's  malice. 
For '  few  men  rightly  temper  with  the  ftars : 
Yet  in  this  one  thing  let  me  blame  your  grace. 
For  chufing  me,  when  Clarence  is  in  place. 

Clar.  No,  Warwick,  thou  art  worthy  of  the  fway. 
To  whom  the  heavens,  in  thy  nativity. 
Adjudged  an  olive  branch,  and  laurel  crown. 
As  likely  to  be  bleft  in  peace,  and  war ; 
And  therefore  I  yield  thee  my  free  confent. 

fV^ar.  And  I  chufe  Clarence  only  for  protedor. 

K.  Henry.  Warwick,  and  Clarence,  give  me  both 
your  hands ; 
Now  join  your  hands,  and,  with  your  hands,  your 

hearts. 
That  no  diffention  hinder  government : 
I  make  you  both  protedors  of  this  land ; 
While  I  myfelf  will  lead  a  private  life. 
And  in  devotion  fpend  my  latter  days. 
To  fin's  rebuke,  and  my  Creator's  praife. 

IVar.  What  anfwers  Clarence  to  his  fovereign's 
will  ? 

Clar.  That  he  confents,  if  Warwick  yield  confent; 
For  on  thy  fortune  I  repofe  myfelf. 

fVar.  Why  then,  though  loth,  yet  muft  I  be  con- 
tent : 
We'll  yoke  together,  like  a  double  ihadow 
To  Henry's  bddy,  and  fupply  his  place ; 
I  mean,  in  bearing  weight  of  government. 
While  he  enjoys  the  honour,  and  his  eafe. 
And,  Clarence,  now  then  it  is  more  than  needful. 
Forthwith  that  Edward  be  pronounc'd  a  traitor. 
And  all  his  lands  and  goods  confifcated. 

Clar.  What  elfe  ?  and  that  fucceiEon  be  determin'd. 

*  fe^\}  men  rightly  temper  w//^  thejlars ;]  I  fuppofe  the 

meaning  is,  that  few  men  conform  their  temter  to  their  deitiny, 
which  king  Henry  did,  when  finding  himfelr  unfortunate  he  gave 
the  oianagUBent  of  public  affairs  to  more  profpcrous  hands. 

Johnson. 

ffTar. 
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J^ar.  Ay,  therein  Clarence  Ihall  not  want  his  part. 

K.  Henry.  But,  with  the  firft  of  all  our  chief  affairs. 
Let  me  entreat,  (for  I  command  no  more) 
That  Margaret  your  queen,  and  my  fon  Edward, 
Be  fent  for^  to  return  from  France  with  fpeed  :     • 
For,  'till  I  fee  them  here,  by  doubtful  fear 
My.  joy  of  liberty  is  half  eclipsed. 

Clar.  It  Ihall  be  done,  my  fovereign,  with  all  fpeed. 

K*  Hen^.  My  lord  of  Somerfet,  what  youth  is  that. 
Of  whom  you  feem  to  have  fo  tender  care  ? 
•  Som.  My  liege,  it  is  young  Henry,  earl  of  Rich- 
mond. 

K*  Henry.  Comt  hither,  England's  hope :  If  fecret 
powers  iLays  his  hand  on  his  head^ 

Suggeft  but  truth  to  my  divining  thoughts, 
^  This  pretty  lad  will  prove  our  country's  blifs. 
His  looks  are  full  of  peaceful  majefty ; 
His  head  by  nature  fram'd  to  wear  a  crown. 
His  hand  to  wield  a  fcepter  ;  and  himfelf 
Likely,  in  time,  to  bJefs  a  regal  throne. 
Make  much  of  him,  my  lords  ;  for  this  is  he, 
Muft  help  you  more  than  you  are  hUrt  by  me. 

Enter  a  Pojl. 
PFar.  "Wfliat  news,  my  friend  ? 

♦  nis pretty  lad^-^^'\  He  was  afterwards  Henry  VII,  a  man 
who  put  an  end  to  thcxivil  war  of  the  two  houfes,  but  not  other- 
wife  remarkable  for  virtue*  Shakefpeare  knew  his  trade.  Henry 
VII.  was  grandfather  to  queen  Elizabeth,  and  the  king  from 
whom  James  inherited.     Johnson. 

Shakefpeare  only  copied  this  particular,  together  with  many 
others,  from  Holinflied  :  "  — whom  when  the  king  had  a  good 
while  beheld,  he  faid'  to  fuch'  princes  as  were  with  him:  Lo, 
fuerliethis  is  he,  to  whom  both  we  and  our  adverfaries  leaving 
the  pofiedion  of  all  things,  fliall  hereafter  give  roome  and  place." 
p.  678,  •  * 

This  pretty  lad 'uoill pro've  onr  country s  hlifs.']  Thus  the  folio* 
The  quartos  thus  : 

••  Thou,  pretty  hoy,  (lialt  prove  this  country's  blifs." 

SxtLVENS. 

Vol.  VI.  Mm..  Foil. 
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Pojl.  That  Edward  is  efcaped  from  your  brotiier^ 
And  fled,  as  he  hears  fince»  to  Burgundy. . 

tVar.  Unfavoury  news :  But  how  made  he  efcaped 

Pofi.  He  was  conveyed  by  Rf  chard  duke  of  Glouer^ 
An4  the  lord  Haftings,  who  attended  him 
In  fecret  ambulh  on  the  foreft  fide^ 
And  from  the  bilhop's  huntfmen  refcued  him  ; 
For  huntmg  was  his  daily  exercife. 

IVau  My  brother  was  too  carelefs  of  hischarge.>-« 
But  let  us  hence,  my  fovereign,  to  provide 
A  falve  for  any  fore  that  may  betide*  [ExeunU 

JMatunt  Sdmrfit,  Kichtmndy  andOxfinrd. 

5om.  My  lord,  I  like  not  of  this  flight  of  Edward's  : 
For,  doubtlefs.  Burgundy  will  yield  him  help ; 
And  we  fliall  have  more  wars,  beforc't  be  long. 
As  Henry's  late  prefaging  prophecy 
Did  glad  my  heart,  with  hope  erf  this  young  Rich- 
mond ; 
So  doth  my  heart  mifgive  me,  in  thefe  conflicts 
What  may  befall  him,  to  his  harm,  and  ours  : 
Therefore,  lord  Oxford,  to  prevent,  the  worft. 
Forthwith  we'll  fend  him  hence  to  Britany, 
'Till  ftorms  be  paft  of  civil  enmity. 

Oxf.  Ay  ;  for,  if  Edward  re-poflefs  thmcrown, 
'Tis  like,  that  Richmond  with  the  reft  fliall  down. 

Som.  It  fliall  be  fo  ;  he  fliall  to  Britany* 
Come  therefore,  let's  about  it  fpeedily^        [Exemu 


SCENE 
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JEnter  king  Edward^   Glqfin,  Bqflings^  and  SolSers. 

K.  Edw.  '  Now,  brother  Richard,  lord  HaftingS, 

and  the  rtft  ; 
Yet  thus  far  fortune  maketh  us  amends, 
And  fays — that  once  more  I  Ihall  enterchange 
My  warned  ftate  for  Henry's  regal  crown. 
Well  have  we  pafs'd,  and  now  repafs*d  the  feas. 
And  brought  defired  help  from  Burgundy  : 
What  then  remains,  we  being  thus  arrived  * 
From  Ravenfpurg  haven  before  the  gates  of  York, 
But  that  we  enter,  as  into  our  dukedom  ? 
Glo.  The  gates  made  fail ! — Brother,  I  like  not 

this ; 
For  many  men,  that  ftumble  at  the  threlhold. 
Are  well  foretold— that  danger  lurks  within. 

K.  Edw.  Tuih,  man !  abodements  muft  not  now 

affright  us : 
By  fair  or  foul  means  we  muft  enter  in. 
For  hither  will  our  friends  repair  to  us. 
Haft.  My  liege.  Til  knock  once  more,.to  fummon 

them. 

Enter y  an  the  waUs,  the  Mayor  ofTorky  and  bis  Brethren. 

Myor.  My  lords,   we  were  fore-warned  of  your 
coming, 

'  Now^  hrffther  Richard^  &c.]   Inftead  of  this  and  the  tlirc» 
follosvbg  fpeechesy  the  quartos  read  only  : 

Enter  Edward  and  Richard^  with  a  troop  of  Hollanders  • 
EdviJ.  Thus  far  frpm  Belgia  have  we  pafi  the  feas, 
And  march'd  from  Raunfpur-haven  unto  York  \ 
jBut  foft  !  the  gates  are  {hut ;  I  like  not  this. 
/    '  J^ich.  Sound  up  the  drum,  and  call  them  to  the  walls. 

ST££y£NS>. 

M  m  2        '  And 
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And  Ihut  the  gates  for  fafety  of  ourfelves ; 
For  now  we  owe  allegiance  unto  Henry. 

K.  Edw.  But,   matter  mayor,    if  Henry  be  your 
king. 
Yet  Edward,  at  the  leaft,  is  duke  of  York. 

Miyor.  True,  my  gooti  lord  ;  I  know  you  for  no 

lefs. 
K.  Edw.  Why,  and  I  challenge  nothing  but  my 
dukedom ; 
As  being  well  content  with  that  alone.  . 

Gb.  nut,  when  the  fox  has  once  got  in  his  nofe. 
He'll  foon  find  means  to  make  the  body  follow. 

H^*  Why,  mafter  mayor,  why  (land  you  in  a 
doubt  ? 
Open  the  gates,  we  are  king  Henry's  friends. 

Myor.  Ay,  fay  you  fo  ?  the  gites  Ihall  then  be 
opened.  .  [^He  defcends. 

Clo*  A  wife  ftout -captain,  and  perfuaded  foont 
Haft.  *  The  good  old  man  would  fain  that  all  were 
well, 
So 'twere  not  'long  of  him  :  but,  being  enter'd, 
I  doubt  not,  I,  but  we  fliall  foon  perfuade 
Both  him,  and  all  his  brothicrs,  unto  reafon. 

Re-enter  the  Mayor  and  two  Jldermen^  below. 

K.  Edw.  So,  mafter  mayor  :  thefe  gates  muft  not 
be  fhur. 
But  in  the  night,  or  in  the  time  of  war. 
What  f  fear  not,  man,  but  yield  me  up  the  keys; 

[^Takes  his  keys* 
For  Edward  will  defend  the  town,  and  thee. 
And  all  thofe  friends  that  deign  to  follow  n;ie. 

*  3" he  good  oU  man  trjouUfain  tkrt  all  ifcere  itv//,]    The  mayor 
18  willing  we  fhould  enter,  fo  he  niaj  not  be  blamed.    Johnson. 


March. 
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Mrch.     Enter  Montgomery^  with  a  drum  and  Soldiers. 

Glo.  Brother,  this. is  fir  John  Montgomery, 
Our  trufty  friend,  iinlefs  I. be  deceived. 
K*  Edzv,  Welcome,  fir  John  I  But  why  come  you 

in  arms? 
Montg^  To  help  king  Edward  in  his  time  of  florm. 
As  every  loyal  fubjedt  ought  to  do.. 

Edw.  Thanks,  good  Montgomery :  But  we  now 
forget 
Our  titli  to  the  crown  ;  and  only  claim 
Our  dukedom,  *till  God  ple^fe  to  fend  the  reft. 

Mont.  Then  fare  you  well,  for  I  will  hence  again  ; 
I  came  to  ferve  a  king,  end  not  a  duke. — 
Drujaimer,  ftrike  up,  and  let  us  march,  away. 

[The  drum  begins  a  march. 
K.  Edw.  Nay,  ftay,  fir  John,  a  while ;  and  we'll 
debate, 
By  what  fafe  means  the  crown  may  be  recovered. 

Montg.  What  talk  you  of  debating  ?  in  few  words,^. 
If  you'll  not  here  proclaim  yourfelf  our  king, 
1*11  leave  you  to  your  fortune  ;  and  be  gone. 
To  keep  them  back  that  come  to  fuccour  you  :% 
Why  Ihould  we  fight,  if  you  pretend  no  title  ? 
Gh.  Why,  brother,  wherefore  ftand  you  on  nice 

points  ? 
K*  Ediv.  When  we  grow  ftronger,  then  we'll  make 
our  claim  ; 
'Till  then,  'tis  wifdom  to  conceal  our  meaning. 
Haft.  Away  with  fcrupulous  wit !  now  arms  muft 

rule, 
Glo.  And  fearlefs  minds  climb  fooneft  unto  crowns. 
Brother,  we  will  proclaim  you  out  of  hand  ; 
The  bruit  thereof  ^  will  bring  you  many  friends. 

7  The  bruit]  /.  e.  noife.     So,  in  Prefton's  Camhifes : 

"  whofe  manly  adl?  do  flv 

**  By  bruit  of  fame." '-^    Steevens. 

M  m  3  JT.  Edii\ 
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K.  EJtv.  Then  be  it  as  you  will ;  for  'tis  my  right, 
And  Henry  but  ufurps  the  diadem. 

Mmtg.  Ay,  now  my  fovereign  fpeakcth  like  him- 
felf; 
And  now  will  I  be  Edward's  champion. 
H^fi.  Sound,  trumpet ;  Edward  mall  be  here  pro- 
claim'd  :— 
Come,  fellow/oldier,  make  thou  proclamation. 

iFhuriJh. 
Sold,  [reads]  Edward  the  fourth^  hy  the  grace  of  God, 
iing  of  England  and  France^  and  lord  of  Ireland^  &c. 
m>ntg.   And  whofoe*er  gainfays  king  Edward's 
right, 
By  this  I  challenge  him  to  Angle  fight. 

\^r(fVOs  down  his  gauntlet. 
All  Long  live  Edward  the  fourth  ! 
K.  Edw.  ^  Thanks,  brave  Montgomery ;— — and 
thanks  unto  you  all. 
If  fortune  ferve  me,  I'll  requite  this  kindnefs. 
Now,  for  this  night,  let's  harbour  here  in  York  : 
And,  when  the  morning  fun  fliall  raifp  his  car 
Above  the  border  of  this  horizon, 
We'll  forward  towards  Warwick,  and  his  mates  j 
For,  %ell  I  wot,  that  Henry  is  no  foldier. — 
Ah,  froward  Clarence !— how  evil  it  befeems  thee. 
To  flatter  Henrj^  and  forfake  thy  brother ! 
Yet,  as  we  may,  we'lk  meet  both  thee  and  Warwick.^-* 
Come  on,  brave  foldiers ;  doubt  not  of  the  day ; 
And,  that  once  gotten,  doubt  not  of  large  pay. 

^Exeunt. 

•  Thanh^  hrave  Montgemery  \  &c.]  Inftead  of  this  fpeech,  the 
quartos  have  only  the  following : 

Eih).  We  thank  you  all :  lord  mayor,  lead  on  the  way. 
For  this  night  we  will  harbour  here  in  York ; 
And  then  as  early  as  the  morning  fun 
Lifts  up  his  beams  above  this  horizon, 
We'll  march  to  London  to  meet  with  Warwick, 
And  pull  falfe  Henry  from  the  regal  throne.    St£ev£ns« 

SCENE 
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SCENE    VIIL 

London. 

Enter  king  Hefiryj  fFarwicky  Clarence,  Montague^ 
Exeter,  mi  Oxford. 

fTar.  What  counfel,  lords  ?  Edward  from  Belgia, 
With  hafty  Germans^  and  blunt  Hollanders, 
Hath  pafs'd  in  fafety  through  the  narrow  feas. 
And  with  his  troops  doth  march  amain  to  London ; 
And  many  giddy  people  flock  to  him. 

K.  Henry.  'Let's  levy  men,  and  beat  him  back  again. 

Clar.  A  little  fire  is  quickly  trodden  out ; 
Which,  being  fufFer'd,  rivers  cannot  quench. 

fFar.  In  Warwicklhire  I  have  true-hearted  friends, 
Not  mutinous  in  peace,  yet  bold  in  war ; 
Thofe  will  I  mufter  up  : — and  thou,  fon  Clarence, 
Shall  ftir,  in  Suffolk,  Norfolk,  and  in  Kent, 
The  knights  and  gentlemen  to  come  with  thee  :*^ 
Thou,  brother  Montague,  in  Buckingham, 
Northampton,  and  in  Leicefterlhire,  Ihalt  find 
Men  well  inclin'd  to  hear  what  thou  con^mand'ft  :— 
And  thou,  brave  Oxford,  wondrous  well  belov'd. 
In  Oxfordfliire  flialt  mufter  up  thy  firiends. — 
My  fovereign,  with  the  loving  citizens,—    , 
Like  to  his  ifland,  girt  in  with  the  ocean. 
Or  modeft  Dian,  circled  with  her  nymphs, — 
Shall  reft  in  London,  'till  we  come  to  him. — 

^  Let*s  levy  men^  and  heat  him  hack  ageun.']  This  line  exprefles 
a  fpirit  of  war  fo  unfuitable  to  the  chara£ter  of  Hcniy,  that  I 
would  give  the  iirft  cold  fjieech  to  the  king,  and  the  briik  anfwer 
toViTarwick.  This  line  is  not  in  the  old  quarto;  aod  when 
Henry  faid  nothing,  the  firft  fpeech  might  be  as  properly  given 
to  Warwick  as  to  any  other.     Tohwson. 

Every  judicious  reader  niiiu  concur  in  this  opinion. 

Steevens. 

M  m  4  Fair 
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Fair  lords,  take  leave,  and  ftand  not  to  reply.— 
Farewel,  my  fovereign. 

K.  Henry.  Farewel,  my  Hedtor,  and  my  Troy'a 
true  hope. 

Clar.  In  fign  of  truth,  I  kifs  your  highncfs*  hand. 

K.Henry.  Well-minded  Clarence,  be  thou  fortu- 
nate ! 

Mont.  Comfort,  my  lord ; — and  fo  I  take  my  leave. 

Oxf,  [Killing  Henry's  hand.']    And  thus  I  feal  my 
truth,  and  bid  adieu. 

K  Henry.  Sweet  Oxford,  and  my  loving  Montague, 
And  all  at  once,  once  more  a  happy  farewel. 

fVar.  Farewel,  fweet  lords  ;  let*s  meet  at  Coventry. 
[Exeunt  fVarwick,  Clarence,  Oxford,  and  Montague* 

K.  Henry.  Here  at  the  palace  will  1  reft  a  while. 
Coufin  of  Exeter,  what  thinks  )'our  lordfliip  ? 
Methinks,  the  power,  that  Edward  hath  in  field. 
Should  not  be  able  to  encounter  mineJ 

.Exe.  The  doubt  is,  that  he  will  feducc  the  reft. 
"    K.  Henry.  That's  not  my  fear,  '  my  meed  hath  got 

•  me  fame  : 

I  Have  not  ftopp'd  mine  ears  to  their  demands. 
Nor  pofted  off  their  fuits  with  flow  delays  ; 
My  pity  hath  been  balm  to  heal  their  wounds. 
My  mildnefs  hath  allay*d  their  fwelling  griefs, 
My  mercy  dryM  their  water-flowing  tears  ; 
I  have  not  befti  defirous  of  their  wealth, 
Nor  much  opprefs'd  them  with  great  fubfidies. 
Nor  forward  of  revenge,  though  they  much  err'd  j 


«  ";»y  meed  bath^  ^ot  me  fame:"]  Meed  fignifies  reward. 

We  fliould  read,  my  deed^  i.  e.  my  manners,  condud  in  the  ad- 
miniftration.     War  bur  ton. 

This  word  fignifies  mertt^  both  as  a  verb  and  a  fubltantive : 
that  it  is  ufed  as  a  verb,  is?  clear  from  the  following  fooUlh  coup- 
let, which  I  remember  to  have  read  :     ' 
♦f  Deem  if  I  mecdj 
*'  Dear  madam,  read^^ 

4  Specimen  of  Verfes  thai  read  the  fame  Way  backward 
and  forward.    Sir  John  Hawkins.  ^ 

Then 
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Then  why  Ihould  they  love  Edward  more  than  me  ? 
No,  ExeterJ  thefe  graces  challenge  grace  : 
And,  when  the  lion  fewns  upon  the  lamb. 
The  lamb  will  never  ceafe  to  follow  him.    .     ' 

\J  Shout  within.     A  Lancqfter  !  A  Lancqfier  I 
Exe.  Hark^  hark,  my  lord  !  what  flibuts  are  thefe? 

Enter  king  Edward^  Glqfter^  andjotdifrs^ 

K.  Edw.  Seize  on  the  Ihame-fac^d  Henry,  bear  him 
hence. 
And  once  again  proclaim  us  king  of  England.—* 
You  are  the  fount,  that  makes  fmall  brooks  to  flow ; 
Now  flops  thy  fpring  ;  my  fea  Ihall  fuck  them  dry,- 

Ahd  fwell  fo  much  the  higher  by  their  ebb. ' 

Hence  with  him  to  the  Tower;  let  him  not  fpeak. . 

^Exeunt  fome  with  king  Henry. 
And,  lords,  towards  Coventry  bend  we  our  courfe. 
Where  peremptory  Warwick  now  remains  : 
The  fun  fliines  hot,  and,  if  we  ufe  delay. 
Cold  biting  winter  mars  our  hop*d-for  hay. 

Gb.  Away  betimes,  before  his  forces  join. 
And  take  the  great-grown  traitor  unawares ; 
Brave  warriors,  march  amain  towards  Coventry. 

*  [Exeunt. 

*  Shout  Hvlthiu.  A  Lancafterll  Surely  the  Ihouts  that  ufhcred 
king  Edward  ihould  bc»  A  York !  A  York !  I  fuppofe  the  authqr 
did  not  write  the  marginal  dire6lioDs,  and  the  players  confounded 
(he  characters.    Johnson. 


ACT 
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Before  the  town  of  Coventry. 

Enter  fVarwick^  the  Mapr  ef  Cwentry^  two  Meffengerty 
and  other Sy  lipon  the  wallu 

War.  Where  is  the  poft,  that  came  from  valiant 
Oxford  ? 
How  far  hence  is  thy  lord^  mine  honeft  fellow  ? 

1  Mef.  By  this '  at  Dunfmore,  matchinghithcrward. 
IVar.  How  far  off  is  our  "brother  Montague  ?— • 

Where  is  the  poft  that  came  from  Montague  ? 

2  Mef.  By  this  at  ^  Daintry^  with  a  puif&at  troop. 

Enter  Sir  John  SamerviUe. 

War.  Say,  Somejville,  what  fays  my  loving  fon  ? 
And,  by  thy  guefs,  how  nigh  is  Clarence  now  ? 
Somerv.  At  Southam  I  did  leave  him  with  his 
forces. 
And  do  fexped  him  here  fomc  two  hours  hence. 
War.  Then  Clarence  is  at  hand,  I  hear  his  drum. 
Somerv.  It  is  not  his,  my  lord ;  here  Southam  lies ; 
The  drum  your  honour  hears,  marcheth  from  War- 
wick. 
War.  Who  ihould  that  be  ?  belike,  unlookM-for 

friends* 
Somerv.  They  are  at  hand,  and  you  fliall  quickly 
know. 

^  at  Duit/mor§^'-'--^']  The  quartos  read— at  Daintry. 

St££V£NS« 

«  m^mm^0t  Daintry^"^^'^^']  The  quartos  read«-«<— at  Dunfmore, 

St£ET£N8» 

March.. 
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March.    Fhuri/h.    Enter  king  Edward,  GUfier,  md 
Soldiers. 

K.  Edw.  Go,  trumpet,  to  the  walls,  and  found  a 

parle. 
Glo.  See,  how  the  furly  Warwick  mans  thewalL 
War.  Oh,    unbid   fpight !    is  fportful  Edward 
come  ? 
Where  flept  our  fcouts,  or  how  are  they  .feducM, 
That  we  could  hear  no  news  of  his  repair  ? 
K*  Edw. .  Now,  Warwick,  wilt  thou  ope  the  city 
gates,. 
Speak  gentle  words,  and  humbly  bend  thy  knee  ?— 
Call  Edward — king,  and  at  his  hands  beg  mercy. 
And  he  fhall  pardon  thee  thefe  outrages. 

fVar.  Nay,  rather,  wilt  thou  draw  thy  forces  hence, 
Confefs  who  fet  thee  up  and  pluck'd  thee  down  ?— 
Call  Warwick— patron,  and  be  penitent. 
And  thou  flialt  ftill  remain  the  duke  of  York. 
Glo.  I  thought,  at  ledft  he  would  have  faid^  the 
king ; 
Or  did  he  make  the  jeft  igainft  his  will  ? 
IVar.  Is  not  a  dukedom,  fir,  a  goodly  gift  ? 
Glo.  Ay,  by  my  faith,  for  a  poor  earl  to  give; 
ni  do  thee  fervice  for  fo  good  a  gift. 
War.  'Twas  I,  that  gave  the  kingdom  to  thy  brd* 

.ther. 
K.  Edw.  Why,  then  'tis  mine,   if  but  by  War- 
wick's gift. 
War.  Thou  art  no  Atlas  for  fo  great  a  weight : 
And,  weakling,  Warwick  takes  his  gift  again ; 
And  Henry  is  my  king,  Warwick  his  fubjed. 

K.  Edw.  But  Warwick's  king  is  Edward's  prifoner  i 
And,  gallant  Warwick,  do  but  anfwer  this,— 
What  IS  the  body,  when  the  head  is  off? 
Glo*  Alas,  that  Warwick  had  no  more  fore-caft. 

But, 
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But,  whiles  he  thought  to  fteal  the  fingle  ten. 
The  king  was  *  llily  fingered  from  the  deck  ! — 
You  left  pooir  Henry  at  the  bifhop's  palace. 
And,  ten  to  one,  you'll  meet  him  in  the  Tower. 
K.  Ediv.  'Tis  even  fo ;  yet  you  afe  Warwick  ftilL 
Glo.  Come,  Warwick,  take  the  time,  kneel  down» 
kneel  down. 
-  Nay,  when  ?  ftrike  now,  or  elfe  the  iron  cools. 

fTar.  I  had  rather  chop  this  hand  off  at  a  blow. 
And  with  the  other  fling  it  at  thy  face. 
Than  bear  fo  low  a  fail,  to  flrike  to  thee. 

K.  Edw.  Sail  how  thou  canft,  h^ve  wind  and  tide 
thy  friend ; 
^This  hand,  faft  wound  about  thy  coal-black  hair. 
Shall,  whiles  thy  head  is  warm,  and  hew  cut  off. 

Write  in  the  dull  this  fentence  with  thy  blood, 

,  Wind'changing  fFarwick  now  can  change  no  more. 


; 


^  Enter  Oxfordy  with  drum  and  colours. 

War.  O   chearful  colours  !    fee,   where  Oxford 

comes ! 
Oxf.  Oxford,  Oxford,  for  Lancafter! 

5  Th^  king  was  K^y  finger^ d  from  the  deck  !] 

^Jltiyfinger'd  —  ]  The  quartos  xtaA^^^finely  finger'd. 
Finely  is  fubtily.    So,  in  Holin(hed*s  reign  of  K.  Henry  VI, 
^p.640/    "In  his  way  he  tooke  hy  fine  force,  a  tower,   &c." 
Again,  p.  649,  **  ——and  \>y  fine  force  cither  to  win  their  pur- 
pofe»  or  end  their  lives  in  the  &me.'' 

'  A  pack  of  cards  was  anciently  term'd  a  deck  of  car  as  ^  or  a 
fair  of  cards.  It  is  flill,  as  I  am  informed,  fo  called  in  Ireland. 
Thus,  in  K.  Edward  h  1^99: 

**  — ^as  it  were,  turned  us,  with  duces  and  trays,  out  of  the 
deck:*    ;  /  ?  u 

Again,  in  the  Two  Maids  of  Morechtckcy  1609  : 

**  ril  deal  the  cards  and  cut  you  from  the  deck.^* 
Again,  in  Selimus  Emperor  of  the  Turksy   1658  : 

"  Well,  if  I  chance  but  once  to  get  the  deci^ 

"  To  deal  about  and  fliuffle  as  I  would,"    Steevens, 
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Glo.  ^The  gates  are  open,  let  us  enter  too, 

K.  Edw.  So  other  foes  may  fet  upon  gur  backs. 

Sta^ld  we  in  good  array ;  for  they,  no  doubt. 

Will  iffue  out  again,  and* bid  us  battle : 

If  not,  the  city  being  of  fmall  defence. 

We'll  quickly  rouze  the  traitors  in  the  fame. 

ff^ar.  O,  welcome,  Oxford !  for  we  want  thy  help. 

Enter. Montague i  with  drum  and  colours. 

Mont.  Mpntague^  Montague,  for  Lancafter ! 

Gh.  Thou  and  thy  brother  both  fliall  buy  thi$ 
treafon 
Even  with  the  deareft  blood  your  bodies  bear. 

K.  Edw.  The  harder  matched,  the  greater  vidory; 
My  mind  prefageth  happy  gain,  and  conqueft. 

Enter  Somerfet^  with  drum  and  colours. 

Som.  Somerfet,  Somerfet,  for  Lancafter ! 

Glo.  Two  of  thy  name,  both  dukes  of  Somerfet, 
Have  fold  their  lives  unto  the  houfe  of  York  ; 
And  thou  ihalt  be  the  third,  if  this  fword  hold. 

Enter  Clarence^  with  drum  and  colours. 

IVar.  And  lo,  where  Greorge  of  Clarence  fweeps 
along. 
Of  force  enough  •  to  bid  his  brother  battle ; 

^  The  gates  are  open^  let  us  enter  tooJ\  Thus  the  folio.    The 
quartos  read : 

The  gates  are  open,  fee  they  enter  in, 

Let^s  follow  them,  and  bid  them  battle  in  the  Greets. 

Eiki}.  No :  fo  fomr  other  might  fet  upon  our  backs, 
We'll  flay  till  all  be  enter'd,  and  then  follow  them. 

Steevens. 
•   ■   ■■  ■  to  hid  his  hrother  battle  il    Here  the  quartos  conclude 
thn  fpeech,  and  add  the  following : 

'  Clar,  Clarence,  for  Lancafter  !  .•'    - 

£dw.  Et  tu  Brute  !  wilt  thou  {lat>  CceGir  too  ? 
A  parly,  firra,  to  George  of  Clarence.    Steevens, 

With 
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With  whom  an  upright  zeal  to  right  prevails^ 
More  than  the  nature  of  a  brother's  love  :-« 
Come,  Clarence,  come ;  thou  wilt,  if  Warwick  calU. 

{^A  parley  is  fomuki;  RUbard  and  Ckreneewhi^ 
together  ;  and  then  Qarence  takes  his  red  rcfe  out  ef 
his  bat,  and  throws  it  at  Warwick. 

Oar.  Father  of  Warwick^  know  you  what  this 
means? 
Look  here,  I  throw  my  infamy  at  thee : 
I  will  not  ruinate  my  father's  houfe. 
Who  gave  his  blood  '  to  lime  the  fiones  together. 
And  fet  up  Lancaften  Why,  trow'ft  thou,  Warwick, 
That  Clarence  is  fo  harih,  fo*  blunt,  unnatural. 
To  bend  the  fatal  inftruments  of  war 
Againil:  his  brother,  and  his  lawful  king  > 
Perhaps,  thou  wilt  objed  my  holy  oath  : 
To  keep  that  oath,  were  more  impiety 
Than  Jepthah's  when  he  facrific'd  nis  daughter* 
I  am  fo  lorry  for  my  trefpafs  made. 
That,  to  deferve  well  at  my  brother's  hands^ 
I  here  proclaim  myfelf  thy  naortal  foe ; 
With  refolution,  whcrefoe'cr  I  meet  thee, 
(As  I  will  meet  thee,  if  thou  ftir  abroad) 
To  plague  thee  for  thy  foul  mif«-leading  lae^ 
And  fo,  proud-hearted  Warwick,  I  defy  thee. 
And  to  my  brother  turn  my  bluftang  cheeks. — 
Pardon  me,  Edward,  I  will  make  amends; 
And,  Richard,  do  not  frown  upon  my  faults. 
For  I  will  henceforth  be  no  more  unconftant. 

K*  Edw.  Now  welcome  more,  and  ten  times  more 
belov'd, 

'  A  parlev  isfaifitdeJi^  Sec.]  This  note  of  ilire^on  I  redored 
from  the  old  <)uarto.  Aod,  without  it»  it  is  iiiipoffi>ie  that  any 
reader  caa  guefs  at  the  meaning  of  this  line  of  Clarence : 

Xp^,  hiru  I  throw  my  infamy  at  tbet.    Theobald. 

«  — -^/(?  lime  thiftonei ]  That  is.  To  umnt  the  ftmes* 

Lime  makes  mortar.    JoHKsoir. 
%  .^.-^i/i^A/^.^]  Stupid,  tofenfifole  of  paternal  fondneft. 

'     JOBHSOnr. 

Than 
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Than  if  thou  never  hadft  deferv'd  our  bate. 

Gh.  Welcome,  good  Clarence;  this  is  brother-like, 
^ar.  O '  paffing  traitor^  perjur'd,  and  unjuft ! 
K.Edw.  What,  Warwick,  wilt  thou  leave  tbi 
town,  and  fight  ^ 
Or  ihali  we  beat  the  ftones  about  thine  ears  } 

War.  Alas,  I  am  not  coop'd  here  for  defence : 
I  will  away  towards  Barnet  prefently. 
And  bid  thee  battle,  Edward,  if  thou  dar'ft# 
K.  Edw.  Yes,  Warmck,  Edward  dares,  and  leadH 
the  way  :— 
Lords,  to  the  field;  faint  George,  andvid)x)ry! 

[Exeunt. 
March.     Warwkk  and  his  compaty  foUm^ 

SCENE    IL 

Afield  of  battle  near  Bamet. 

Jlarum  and  Etcurjms.    Enter  Edward^  brining  forth 
Warwick  wounded. 

K.  Edw.  So,  lie  thou  there  :  die  thou,  and  die  our 
fear; 
^  For  Warwick  was  a  bug,  that  fear'd  us  alK«^ 
Now,  Montague,  fit  fall;  I  feek  for  thee. 
That  Warwick's  bones  may  keep  thine  company. 

[Exit. 

»        I  fqg^mm.mmm'l  Eminent,  egref^ous;  tnucciout  beyond 
the  common  track  of  tveafin.    Johnsok. 

^  Fcr  Warwick  was  a  hi^  thatfear*4us  aU.  t       ■  ■  ]  Sug  h.  % 
buebear,  a  terrific  being.    Johnson. 
So,  mCymbeline: 

*^    are  become 

**  The  mortal  hugs  o'  the  field." 
Agsnn,  in  Stephen  Goflbn's  School  of  Ahufe^  i575  ^ 

**  Thefe  bugges  are  fitter  tofearc  babes  than  to  more  men/^ 
A^^un,  in  SpenferTPa/ry  ^en^  B.  IL  c.  xii : 

"  Be  but  dXriugs  to  fusr^n  babes  withal.'*    Steevens. 

fTar. 
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fVar.  Ah,  who  is  nigh  ?  come  to  mc,  friend,  or  foe. 
And  tell  me,  who  is  vidor,  York,  or  Warwick  ? 
Why  aik  I  that  ?  n^y  mangled  body  ihows. 
My  blood,  my  want  of  ftrength,  my  fick  heart  ihows. 
That  I  muft  yield  my  body  to  the  earth. 
And,  by  my  fall,  the  conqueft  to  my  foe. 
Thus  yields  the  cedar  to  the  axe's  edge  *, 
Whofe  arms  gave  flielter  to  the  princely  eagle. 
Under  whofe  ihade  the  ramping  lion  flept ; 
Whofe  top  branch  over-peer'd  Jove*s  fpreading  tree. 
And  kept  low  Ihrubs  from  winter's  powerful  wind. 
Thefe  eyes,  that  now.  are  dimmed  with  death's  black 

veil. 
Have  been  as  piercing  as  the  mid-day  fun. 
To  fearch  the  fecret  treafons  of  the  world  : 
The  wrinkles  in  my  brows,  now  fiU'd  with  blood. 
Were  liken'd  oft  to  kingly  fepulchres  ; 
For  who  liv'd  king,  but  I  could  dig  his  grave  ? 
And  who  durft  fmile,  when  Warwick  bent  his  brow  ? 
Lo,  now  my  glory  fmear'd  in  duft  and  blood  1 
*My  parks,  my  walks,  my  manors  that  I  had. 
Even  now  forfake  me ;  and,  of  all  my  lands, 
Js  nothing  left  me,  but  my  body's  length  i 
Why,  what  is  pomp,  rule,  reign,  but  earth  and  duft? 
And,  live  we  how  we  can,  yet  die  we  muft. 

'  ThusyieUs  the  cedar  to  the  €ixe*s  edge^  - 
Wljofe  arms  gave  jJjelter  to  the  princely  eagle^ 
Under  whofe  Jhade  the  ramping  lionjlept  \  &c.] 
•  It  has  been  obferved  to  me  that  the  31ft  chapter  of  the  pro- 
phet £z^f /?>i>/ fuggelled  thefe  images  to  Shakefpeare.    **  All  the 
lov^U  of  heaven  made  their  nefts  in  his  boughs,  ahd  under  hig 
branches  did  all  the  beafts  of.  the  field  bring  forth  their  young.'* 

Steevens. 
^  Cedes  coemptis  faltlhus^  et  domo^  'villaque*     HoR. 
This  mention  of  his  parks  and  manors  diminifhcs  the  pathetic 
cffcdt  of  the  foregoing  lines.    Johnson. 


Enter 
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Enter  Oxford  and  Somerfet. 

iSom  7  Ah,  Warwick^  Warwick. !    wcrt  thou  as 

we, are,  .  * 

We  might  recover  all  our  Idfs  again  ! 
*rhe  queen  From   France  hath  brought  a  puiflant 

power ; 
feven  now  we  heard  the  news  :  Ah,  couldft  thou  fly  ! 
ff^ar.  Why,  then  I  would  not  fly*— Ah,  Montague, 
If  thou  be  there,  fwcet  brother^  take  my  hand. 
And  with  thy  lips  keep  in  my  fowl  a  while  ! 
Thou  lov'll  me  not ;  for,  brother^  if  thou  didft. 
Thy  tears  would  wafli  this  coW  congealed  blood. 
That  glews  my  lips>  and  will  not  let  me  fpeak. 
Come  quickly,  Montague,  or  I  am  dead.  * 

Som.  Ah,  Warwick^  Montague  hath  breath'd  his 

laft; 
And  to  the  lateft  gafp,  cry'd  oiit  for  Warwick, 
And  faid— Commend  me  to  my  valiant  brother. 
And  more  he  would  have  faid  5  and  more  he  fpoke, 
•  Which  founded  like  a  clamour  in  a  Vault, 

That 

^  My  iTarwtck^  tFarwtckf  &Ci]    Thefe  two  fpeeches  ftand 
ihus  in  the  qaarto8:  .   ' 

Ojt/.  Ah,  Warwick,  Wan¥ick !  chear  up  thyfelf,  and 
live; 
For  yet  thei^^s  hope  enough  to  win  the  day* 
Our  warlike  queen  with  troops  is  come  from  France, 
And  at  Southampt<Mi  landed  hath  her  train  ; 
And«  might^ft  thou  live>  then  would  we  never  fly. 

f^r.  Why,  then  I  would  not  fly,  nor  h^vc  I  now  ; 
,  But  Hercules  himfelf  mvift  yield  to  odds  s 
For  many  wounds  receivM,  and  i^iahy  more  repaid. 
Hath  robb'd  my  fbrong»kriit  dnews  of  their  ftirength, 
And  fpite  of  fpites  needs  mui):  I  yield  to  death* 

Steevens. 

•  Jf^iV/^  fpunded  like  a  cannon  in  a  vault y\    The  old  quarto 

teads  clamour^   which  is   undoubtedly  right,   /.  e,  a  clamour  of 

tongvtes,  which)  as  he  fays,  fould  not  be  diitinguiihed.    This 

Vol.  VI,  N  n  wag 
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That  could  not  be  dillinguifh'd ;  but,  at  laft, 
I  well  might  hear  delivered  with  a  groan^-^ 
O,  farewel,  Warwick  ! 

War*  Sweet  reft  his  foul !  — 
Fly,  lords,  and  fave  yourfclves ;  for  Warwick  bids 
You  all  farewel,  to  meet  in  heaven.  {^Dies. 

Oxf.  9  Away,  away,  to  meet  the  queen's  great  power! 
[7%ey  bear  away  bis  body^  and  Exeunt. 

S.C  E  N  E    III. 

Another  part  of  the  field. 

Flourijh.      Enter  king  Edward  in  triumph ;  with  Gh- 
Jer^  Clarence,  and  the  reft. 

K.  Edw.  '  Thus  far  our  fortune  keeps  an  upward 
courfe. 
And  we  are  graced  with  wreaths  of  vidory. 
But,  in  the  midft  of  this  bright-fhining  day, 

was  a  pertinent  fimilitude :  the  other  abfurd,  and  neither  agrees 
with  what  is  predicated  of  it,  nor  with  what  it  is  intended  to  il- 
luftrate.    Warburton. 

'  Avi'ayj  away^  &c.]  Inftead  of  this  line,  the  quartos  hara 
the  following ; 

Come,  noble  Somerfet,  let*s  take  our  horfe^  ' 

And  caufe  retreat  be  founded  through  the  camp ; 
That  all  our  friends  remaining  vet  alive 
May  be  forewamM,  and  fave  tnemielves  by  Hight. 
That  done,  with  them  we'll  poil  unto  the  queen. 
And  once  more  try  our  fortune  in  the  field. 

Steevens. 
■  Thus  far  our  fortune  heps  an  upward  courfe^ 

And  we  are  graced  with  wreaths  of  viHory^  Thus  the  fo- 
lio.   The  quartos  thus ; 

Thus  {till  our  fortune  gives  us  victory ; 

And  ^rt  our  terpples  with  triumphant  joys. 

The  big-bon'd  traitor  Warwick  hath  breatb'd  his  M. 

Stsevens. 

...  iipy 


Digitized  by  VnOOQ IC 


KING    HENRY    VI.         547 

I  fpy  a  black,  fufpicious^  threat'ning  cloudy 
That  will  encounter  with  our  glorious  fun. 
Ere  he  attain  his  eafeful  weftern  bed  : 
I  mean,  my  lords,«~thofe  powers,  that  the  queen 
Hath  rais'd  in  Gallia,  *  have  arrived  our  coaft. 
And,  as  we  hear,  march  on  to  fight  with  us* 

Clar.  A  little  gale  will  foon  cUfperfe  that  cloudy 
And  blow  it  to  the  fource  from  whence  it  came  : 
Thy  very  beams  will  dry  thofe  vapours  up ; 
For  every  cloud  engenders  not  a  ftorm. 

Glo.  The  queen  is  valu'd  thirty  thoufand  ftrong. 
And  Somcrfet,  with  Oxford,  fled  to  her ; 
If  Ihe  have  time  to  breathe,  be  well  aflurM, 
Her  faftion  will  be  full  as  ftrong  as  ours. 

K.  Edw.  We  are  advertis'd  by  our  loving  friends. 
That  they  do  hold  their  courfe  towards  Tewkfbury  : 
We,  having  now- the  beft  at  Barnet  field. 
Will  thither;  ftraight.  For  willingnefs  rids  way  ; 
And,  as  we  march,  our  ftrength  will  be  augmented 
In  every  county  as  we  go  along. — 
•  Strike  up  the  drum  ;  cry— Courage  !  and  away. 

[^Exeunt. 

*  havi  arrived  our  coqfiy\  Milton  ufes  the  lame  ftruc- 

ture,  B.IL  Par.  Loft: 

««  I    ere  he  arrive 

**  The  happy  ifle.**    Stekvens. 
'  Strike  1^  the  drum  I  cry  ""-^Courage!  and  away  •I    Thus  the 
folio*    The  quartos  have  the  following  couplet : 

Come,  let's  go  ;  for  if  we  (lack  this  bright  fummer's  day. 
Sharp  winter's  (holers  will  mar  our  hope  for  hay. 

STX8YEKt« 


Nna  SCENE 
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S    C    E    N    E      iV. 

•    Tewhjhury.  '  ' 

March.    Enter  the  ^een.   Prime  of  Wklesy  Sam^rfet, 
Oxford,  and  Soldiers. 

^een.  Great  lords,  wife  rhen  ne'er  fit  and  wail  their 
•  lofs, 
But  chearly  feek  how  to  redrefs  their  harms. 
What  though  the  maft  be  now  blown  over-board. 
The  cable  broke,  our  holding  anchor  toft. 
And  half  our  failors  fwallow'd  in  the  flood  ? 
Yet  lives  our  pilot  ftill  :  Is't  meet,  that  he 
Should  leave  the  helm,  and,  like  a  fearful  lad. 
With  tearful  eyes  add  water  to  the  fea. 
And  give  more  ftrength  to  that  which  hath  too  much ; 
Whiles,  in  his  moan;  the  Ihip  fplits  on  the  rock. 
Which  induftry  and  courage  might  hate  fay'd  ? 
Ah,  what  a  (hame  !  ah,  what  a  fault  were  this  ! 
Say,  Warwick  was  our  anchor ;  What  of  that  .^ 
And  Montague  our  top-maft  ;  What  of  him  ? 
Our  flaughter'd  friends  the  tackles  ;  What  of  thefe  ? 
Why,  is  not  Oxford  here  another  anchor  ? 
And  Somerfet  another  gaodly  maft  ? 
The  friends  of  France  our  ihrouds  and  tacklings  ? 
And,  though  unflcilful,  why  not  Ned  and  I 
For  once  allow'd  the  flcilful  pilot's  chai;ge  ? 
We  will  not  from  the  helm,  to  fit  and  weep.; 
But  keep  our  courfe,  though  the  rough  wind  fay — no. 
From  fhelves  and  rocks  that  threaten  us  with  wreck. 
As  good  to  chide  the  waves,  as  fpeak  them  fain 
And  what  is  Edward,  but  a  ruthlefs  fea  ? 
What  Clarence,  but  a  quick-fand  of  deceit  ? 
And.  Richard,  buf  a  ragged  fatal  rock  ? 
All  thcfe  the  enemies  to  our  poor  bark, 
Say>  y^  can  fwim ;  alas,  'tis  but  a  while  : 

Tread 
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Tread  od  the  fand  ;  why,  there  you  quickly  fink  : 
Beftride  the  rock  ;  the  tide  will  walh  you  off> 
Or  ejlfe  you  famiih,  that's  a  threefold  death. 
This  fpeak'I,  lords,  to  let  you  underftand. 
In  cafe  fome  one  of  you  would  fly  from  us. 
That  there's  no  hop'd-for  mercy  with  the  brothers. 
More  than  with  ruthlefs  waves^   with  fands,   and 

rockSa 
Why,  courage,  then  !  what  cannot  be  avoided, 
TTwere  childilh  weaknefs  to  lament,  or  fean 

Prince.  ^  Methinks,  a  woman  of  this  valiant  fpirit 
Should,  if  a  coward  heard  her  fpeak  thefe  words, 
Irifufe  his  breaft  with  magnanimity. 
And  make  him,  naked,  foil  a  man  at  arms. 
I  fpeak  not  this,  as  doubting  any  here  : 
For,  did  I  but  fufpedt  a  fearful  man. 
He  fliould  have  leave  to  go  away  betimes  ; 
Left,  in  bur  need,  he  might  infed:  another. 
And  make  him  of  like  fpirit  to  himfelf. 
If  any  fuch  be  here,  as  God  forbid  !  '  '  '  ^ 

Let  him  depart,  before  we  need  his  help. 

Oxf  Women >nd  children  of  fo  high  a  courage! 
And  warriors  faint !  why,  'twere  perpetual  fliame.— . 
Oh,  brave  young  prince  !  thy  famous  grandf^her 

*  Methinks,  a  woman  &c.]  The  preceding  fpeech  is  veiy 
impcrfedt  in  the  qu»to»  and  therefore  not  worth  ihfertioil.  In 
this  of  the  prince  there  is  however  much  and  important  varia- 
tion: 

Prince.  And  if  there  be  (as  God  forbid  there  fhould) 
'Mongft  us  a  timorous  or  fearful  man, 
Let  him  depart  before  the  battles  join ; 
Left  he  in  time  of  need  entice  another, 
.  And  fo  withdraw  the  foldiers'  hearts  from  ns* 
I  will  not  Hand  aloof,  and  bid  you  fight, 
But  with  my  fword  jprefs  in  the  thickeft  throngs, 
And  fingle  Edward  from  his  flrongeft  guard. 
And  hand  to  hand  enforce  him  for  to  yield, 
Pr  leave  my  body,  as  witnefs  to  my  thoughts*  Steevens. 

N  n  3  Dot|i 
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Doth  live  again  in  thee  ;  Long  may'ft  thou  live. 
To  bear  his  image,  and  repew  his  glories  \ 

Som.  And  he,  that  will  not  fight  for  fuch  a  biopc. 
Go  honne  to  bed,  and,  like  the  owl  by  day. 
If  he  arife,  be  mock'd  and  wondered  at* 

^een.  Thanks,  gentle  Somerfet ; — fweet  Oxford, 

thanks. 
Prince.  And  take  his  thanks,  that  yet  hath  nothing 
elfe.  .     -     .     .      • 

Enter  a  Msjfengeru. 

Mejf.  Prepare  you,  lords,  for  Edward  is  at  hand. 
Ready  to  fight ;  therefore  be  refolute. 

Oxf.  I  thought  no  lefs  :  it  is  his  policy. 
To  hafte  thus  fall,  to  find  us  unprovided. 

Som.  But  he's  deceived,  we  are  in  readinefs. 

^een.  This  cheers  my  heart,  to  fee  your  forward- 
nefs. 

Oxf.  Here  pitch  oyr  battle,  hence  we  will  not  budge. 

March,.     Enter  king  Edward,    Gbfier^ .  Qmnfie^   and 
Soldiers,  on  tie  other  fide  of  the  fiage.      '    '  * 

*  K.  Edw.  Brave  followers,  yonder  Hands  thethorn]j[ 
"■ .  wood,    •      ''■•'••■ 
Which,  by  the  heavens'  afliftance,  and  your  ftrength, 
Muft  by  the  roots  be  hewn  up  yet  ere  night* 
1  need  not  add  more  fuel  to  your  fire,  ' 
For,  well  I  wot,  ye  blaze  tp  burn  them  out  ; 
Give  fignal  to  the  fight,  and  to  it,  lords. 

Slueen.  Lords,   knights,  and  gentlemen,   what  % 
•fliould  fay,  ...... 

5  K.  Edw.  Brave  followers^  &c.]  This  fccne  is  ill-contrived, 
in  which  the  king  and  queen  dppear  at  once  on  theftage  at  thef 
bead  of  oppoEte  armies*  It  had  been  eafy  to  make  one  retire 
licforc  the  other  cntcrei.    Johnson^ 

- .    .......  ...  ...  ..  ■  j^^ 
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My  tedrs  gainfay*;  for  every  word  I  fpeak. 
Ye  fee,  I  drink  the  water  of  mine  eyes. 
Therefore,  no  more  but  this  :— Henry,  your  fqve- 

reign. 
Is  prifoner  to  the  foe ;  his  fiate  ufurp*d. 
His  realm  a  flaughter-houfe,  his  fubjeds  flain. 
His  ftatutes  cancelled,  and  his  treafure  fpent ; 
And  yonder  is  the  wolf>  that  makes  this  fpoil. 
You  fight  in  juftice  ;  then,  in  God's  name,  lords. 
Be  valiant,  and  give  fignal  to  the  fight. 

[Both  parties  go  out.  Jkrum.     Retreat.     Excurjions^ 

SCENE      V. 

'Enter  king  Edwardy   Glqfier,  Clarence ^  &c.      The 
^een,  Oxfordy  and  Somerfety  prifoners. 

K.  Edw^  Lo,  here  a  period  of  tumultuous  broils. 
Away  With  Oxford  to  Hammes*  Caftle  ftraight : 
For  Somerfet,  off  with  his  guilty  headi 
Go,  "bear  them  hence ;  I  will  not  hear  them  fpeak. 

Oxf.  For  my  part,  TU  not  trouble  thee  with  words. 

Sam.  Nor  I,  but  ftoop  with  patience  to  my  fortune. 
[^Exeunt  Oxford  and  Somerfet^  guarded. 

^een.  So  part  we  fadly  in  this  troublous  world. 
To  meet  with  joy  in  fweet  Jerufalem. 

K.  Edw.  Is  proclamation  made,— that,  who  finds 
Edward, 
Shall  have  a  high  reward,  and  he  his  life  ? 

Gh.  It  is  J  and,  lo,  where  youthful  Edward  comes* 

*  My  tears  gainfay ;)  To  gain/ay  is  to  unfay,  to  deny,  tp  con- 
tradi<^*     So,  in  a  Knack  to  know  a  Knave^  I  $94 ; 
t*  feeing  my  father  grants 

^'  I  m\\  not  gain/ay  J*    Steevens. 

>f  n  4  Enter 
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Enter  foldiers  with  the  Prince, 

K*  Edw.  Bring  forth  the  gallant,  let  us  hear  him 
fpeak : 
What !  can  fo  young  a  thorn  begin  to  prick  ? — 
Edward,  what  fatisfadion  canft  thou  make, 
For  bearing  arms,  for  ftirring  up  nay  fubjeds. 
And  all  the  trouble  thoii  haft  turned  me  to  ? 

Prince,  Speak  like  a  fubjefl",  proud  ambitious  York ! 
Suppofe,  that  I  am  now  my  Kither's  mouth  j 
Refign  thy  ohair,  and,  where  I  Hand,  kneel  thou, 
Whilft  I  propofe  the  felf^fame  words  to  thee. 
Which,  traitor,  thou*wouldft  have  me  anfwer  to^ 

^een.  Ah,  that  thy  father  had  been  fo  refolv'd  ! 

Glo.  That  you  might  ftill  have  worn  the  petticoat. 
And  ne'er  have  ftoFn  the  breech  from  Lancafter, 

Prince.  ^  Let  uEfop  fable  in  a  winter's  night ; 
His  curriih  riddles  fort  not  w.it.h  thi?  place. 

Gh.  By  heaven,  brat,  Til  plague  you  for  that  wordv 

§^een.  Ay,  thou  waft  born  to  be  a  plague  to  men< 

G/o.  For  God's  fake,  take  away  this  captive  fcpld. 

Prince.  Nay,  take  aw^y  this  feqlding.cropk-b^pk 
rather, 

K*  Edw.  Peace,  wilful  bciy,  or  I  will  ^  charm  you^^ 
tongue. 

Clar.  Untutor'd  lad,  thou  art  too  malapert. 

Prince.  I  know  my  duty,  you  are  all  unclutifuj ; 
Lafcivious  Edward,— and  thou  peijyir'd  Qf  orge,-~ 

''Let  uEfop  &c.]  The  pripce  calls  Richard,  for  his  crooked-. 
nefs,  iEfop ;  and  the  poet,'  following  nature,  makes  Richard 
highly  incenfed  at  the  reproach.     Johnson. 

*  — pharm  your  tongue^  The  quarto  x^^-'^^^iame  your 
tongue. 

The  former  is  bed.  So,  in  fir  A*  Gorges*  Tranflation  of  X»- 
ean^  16x4  : 

*'  In  hope  that  thy  victorious  arme 

f *  Their  dunghill  crowing  fo  will  charm$^^    Steevens. 

And 
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And  thou  jniih^pen  Dick, — I  tell  ye  all^ 
I  am  your  better,  traitors  as  ye  are;-— 
And  thou  ufurp^ft  my  father's  right  and  mine. 
K.Edw.  Take  that,  ^  thou  likenefs  of  this  railer 
here!  [^StabsUm. 

Gh.  Sprawrii  thou  ?  take  th^t,  to  end  thy  ^gony. 

[Gb. Jabs  him. 
Clar.  And  there's  for  twitting  me  with  perjury. 

{Jplar.^s  him* 
^een.  Oh^  kill  m^e  too  ! 

Glo.  Marry,  and  ihall.  [Offers  to  kill  her. 

K.  Edw.  Hold,  Richard,  l>o|d,  for  we  have  don? 

too  much. 
Gb.  Whyfliouldlhe  live,  to  fill  the.  world  with 

words? 
jfiT.  Edw.  What  f  doth  ihe  fwoon  ? .  u/e  means  for 

h^X  recovery. 
Gb.  Clarence,  excufe  me  to  the  king  my  brother; 
I'll  hence  to  London  on  aiforious  matter : 
Ere  ye  come  there,  be.  fure  to  hear  more-  nev^s.       * 
Clar.  What  ?  what  ? 

Gb.  The  Tower,  man,  the  To^ei' !      '  *[J£ir/V, 
^een.  Oh,  Ned,  fweet  Ned !  fpeajc  to  thy  mo- 
tljer,  boy! 
Canft  thou  not  fpeak  ?— O  traitors !  miir^erers  !— 
They,  that  ftabb'd  Capfer,  Ihed  no  blood  at  all, 
Pid  not  offend,  nor  were  not  worthy  bl^p^e^ 

■^  —^thou  likenefs  of  this  railer  here."}  Thou  that  rcfemblcft 
thy  railing  mother.    Johnsok. 

The  old  copies  defcribe  Edward  as  fbriking  the  firfl  blow,  and 
Glofter  the  next^'aqid  I  believe  rightly,  for  hifbiry  isiferihs  us 
that  l^dfff^ard  ibiote  the  princ^  with  his  gauntlet,  on  which  the 
reft  difpatchM  hifn.  The  words  Jh-a^ujl'^  thou  f  .£sem  evidently  to 
belong  to  Ritbardi  and  I  have  th^f^fore  continued  them  to  him 
ontheautiiontyof  andent  editions^  ia  piisfeteBce  to  the  allot- 
ment of  nio4em  innovation.    Steevens. 

*  The  Tower  man^  the  Tower  /}  The  quarto  add8-<*/W  roM  them 
futi  but,  perhaps,  injudicioully.    Stebyens. 

If 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


554        T  H  I  R  D    P  A  R  T    OF 

If  this  foul  deed  \^ere  by,  to  equai  it. 
He  was  a  man ;  this,  in  refped,  a  child  ; 
And  men  ne'er  fpend  their  fury  on'  a  child. 
What's  worfc  than  murderer,  that  I  may  name  it  ? 
No,  no;  my  heart  will  burft,  an  if  I  fpcak  : — 
And  I  will  fpeak,  that  fo  iriy  heart  may  burft. — 
Butchers  and  vilUains^  bloody  cannibals  ! 
How  fwect  a  plant  have  you  untimely  cropped  ! 
You  have  no  children,  butchers ;  if  you  had. 
The  thought  of  them  would  have  ftirr*d  up  remorfe : 
But,  if  you  ever  chance  to  have  a  child. 
Look  in  his  youth  to  have  him  fo  cut  off. 
As,  deathfmen !    *  you  hive  rid  this  f\veet  young 
prince. 
K.  Edw.  Away  with  her ;  go,  bear  her  hence  by 

force. 
^een.  Nay,  never  bear  me  hence,  difpatch  me 
here ; 
Here  Iheath  thy  fword.  Til  pardon  thee  my  death  : 
What !  wilt  thou  not.?— then,  Clarence,  do  it  thou. 
Clar.  By  heaven,  I  will  not  do  thee  fo  much  eafe. 
^ueefu  Good  Clarence,  do  ;  fweet  Clarence,  do 

thou  do  It. 
CSar.  Didft  thou  not  hear  me  fwear,  I  would  not 

doit? 
^en.  Ay,  but  thou  ufeft  to  forfwear  thyfelf ; 
» *Twas  fin  before,  but  now  *tis  charity. 
What !  wilt  thou«ot  ?  *  where  is  that  devil's  butcher. 

Hard- 

»  ,m.^^yauhav€  rid  this fvoeet  young  friuce.'\  The  condidon  of 
tUs  warlike  mctn  would  move  compaffion,  could  it  be  ibrgotteii 
thatihejgave  xodCy  to  wipe  his  qres  in  his  captivity,  a  hand? 
kerchietibaitied  with  his  young,  child's  blood.    Johnson. 

3  'Srwoj/s-**—- ]  She  alludes  to  the  defertioti  of  Clannce. 

Johnson* 

♦    ■■  I  ■     '  ■  where  is  thaideviPs  iuteher-^ 

Riehardt  ^^^1  Thus  all  the  editions.  But^i^j  butcher^  in 
#tker  term?,  I  think,  is  kiU^devif:  rare  news  for  th$  free-think« 

crs, 
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Hard-favour*d  Rich^ird  ?  Richard,  where  art  thou  ? 
Thou  art  not  here  :.  Murder  is  thy  alms-deed ; 
Petitioner  for  blood  thou  ne'er  put'ft  back. 

K.  Edw.  Away,    I  fay ;   I  charge  ye,   bear  her 
hence. 

^een.  So  come  to  you,    and  yours,   as  to  this 
prince !  [Exit  ^een. 

K.  Edw.  Where's  Richard  gone  ? 

CLn'.  To  London,  all  in  poft  ;  and,  as  I  guefs, 
<ro  make  a  bloody  fupper  in  the  Tower. 

K.  Edw.  He's  fudden,  if  a  thing  comes  in  his  head.. 
Now  march  we  hence  :  difcharge  the  common  fort 
With  pay  and  thanks,  and  let's  away  to  London, 
And  fee  our  gentle  queen  how  well  flie  fares  ; 
3jy  this,  I  hope,  Ihe  hath  a  fon  for  us.  [^Exeunt^ 

SCENE    VL 

The  T(Kver  of  London. 

Enter  king  Henry  with  a  book,    and  Glojler  with  the 
Lieutenant^  on  the  Tower  wdls. 

Glo.  Good  day,  my  lord !  What,  at  your  book  fo 

hard? 
K.  Henry.  Ay,  my  good  lord  :  My  lord,  I  fliould 
fgy  father; 
'Tis  fin  to  fl^er,  good  was  little  bettejr : 
Good  Glofter^  and  good  devil,  were  alike^ 
And  both  prepollerous ;  therefore,  not  gciod  lord# 

ersy  if  there  were  any  grounds  for  depeii4i°g  on  it.    But  the 
gpoet  cprtainly  wrote  ^ithutchir ;  and  the  firit  part  of  the  com- 
pound is  to  be  taken  adjedtively,  meaningi  execrabljpy  Infernal,  . 
dcvilifh,    Theobald. 

'    DevtPs  butcher  is  a  butcher  fet  on  by  the  devil.    Either  Itad* 
ipg  may  ferve  without  fo  long  a  note.    Johnson. 
"  •'    '  Gh% 
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Gh.  Sirrah^  leave  us  to  ourfelres  :  wt  muft  confer. 

lExit  Lieutenant. 

K.  Henry.  So  flies  the  recklefs  Ihepherd  from  the 
wolf: 
So  firft  the  harmlefs  Iheep  doth  yield  his  fleece. 
And  next  his  throat  unto  the  butcher's  knife,— r 
^  What  fcenc  of  death  hath  Rofaus  now  to  adt  ? 

Gh.  Sufpicioo  always  haunts  the  guilty  mi«d  ; 
T)ie  thief  doth  fear  each  buih  an  officer.  . 

K*  Henry.  The  bird,  that  hath  l^ecn  limed'in  a  bulb^ 
With  trembling  wings  mifdoubteth  every  bufli  *  ; 
And  I^  the  baplefs  male  to  one  fwect  bird. 
Have  now  the  fatal  obje<ft  in  my  eye. 
Where  my  poor  young  was  linx'd,  was  caught,  and 
,.  kiird.    • 

'  What  fcene  of  death  hath  Rofcius  nau  to  a^?}  Rofcius  was 
certainly  put  for  RichiM^  by  fomc  (imple  conceited  player,  who 
had  heard  of  RofciuS  and  or  Rome  ;  but  did  not  know  that  he  was 
an  aftor  in  comedy,  not  in  tragedy.    War  bur  ton. 

Shakefpeare  had  occafion  to  compare  Richard  to  fome  player 
about  to  reprefent  a  fcene  of  murder,  and  took  the  firA  or  only 
name  of  antiquity  that  occurred  to  him,  without  being  very  fcru^ 
puloas  about  its  propriety. 

I  know  not,  however,  that  it  js  prqred,  on  claflical  authority, 
that  Rofcius  was  no  a£tor  in  tragedy,  Nalh,  in  Pierce  Penmle/s^s^ 
SuMcation  to  the  Bevil^  '595?  ^^7%  "  'Sot  Rofcius  nor  jEfoft^ 
thwe  admired  tragedians^  that  have  lived  ever  fince  before  Chrift 
was  borne,  could  ever  performe  more  in  a<5tiQn  thaa  famous  Ned 

Again,  in  Acolafius  his  Afterwitte^   t6po  : 

**  Through  thee  each  murtljcring '^^7«j  is  appointecl 
**  To'aHfirahgefcenes  of  death  on  GcxTfr  anointed.**     ' 
Again,  in  Certaine  Safyresy  1598: 

;.  '«<  WsL%  ^p^ipfi*^  by  R^cio  the  tragediaff.'\Srf.^v%m^ 
^  ——mifdoubteth  every  iti/h:YTo  mifdouht  is  to  fufped  daur 
f,  to  fear.    §0,  in  Humour  out  of  Breathy  a  comedy  by  John 
ty,  1608 : 

Hip,  Doqbt  and  mifdouh  !  what  difference  Is  there  here  ? 
Yes  much  ;  when  men  mifdouh  'tis  faid  theyy^^r.** 

Ste£veks, 

Ghu 
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Gh.  Why,  what  a  ^  peevifli  fool  was  that  of  Crete^ 
That  taught  his  fon  the  office  pf  a  fowl  ? 
And  yet,  for  all  his  wings,  the  fool  was  drown'd, 

ir»  Henry.  I,  Dadalus ;  my  poor  fon,  Icarus  | 
Thy  father,  Minos^  that  deny'd  our'courfe ; 
The  fun,  that  fear'd  the  wines  of  my  fweet  boy. 
Thy  brother  Edward ;  and  thyfelfj  the  fea, 
Whofe  envious  gulph  did  fwallow  up  his  life. 
Ah,  kill  me  with  thy  weapon,  not  with  words ! 
My  bread  can  better  brook  thy  dagger's  point. 
Than  can  my  ears  that  tragic  hiftory.— 
JBut  wherefore  doft  thou  come  ?  is't  for  my  life  ? 

Gh.  Think'ft  thou,  I  am  an  executioner  ? 

K.  Henry.  A  perfecutor,  I  am  fure,  thou  art ; 
If  murdering  innocents  be  executing, 
Why,  then  thou  art  an  executioner. 
^  GA?.  Thy  fon  I  kill'd  for  his  prefumption. 

K.  Henry.  Hadft  thou  been  killed,  when  firft  thou 
didft  prefume. 
Thou  hadft  not  liv'd  to  kill  a  fon  of  mine. 
And  thus  I  prophefy, — that  riiany  a  thoufand,. 
*  Which  now  miftruft  no  parcel  of  my  fear  ; 
And  many  an  old  man's  figh,  and  many  a  widow's. 

And  many  an  orphan's  water-ftanding  eye, . 

Men  for  their  fons,  wives  for  their  hufbands'  fate. 
And' orphans  for  their  parents'  timelefs  deaUi,-— 
Shall  rue  the  hour  that  ever  thou  waft  born. 
The  owl  ftiriek'd  at  thy  birth,  an  evil  fign ; 
The  night-crow  cry'd,  aboding  lucklefs  time  ; 

7  ^^m^peetvtjh  fool'-^'\  h&  peetfi/hnefs  is  the  quality  of  children, 
fee*uijh  feems  to  fignify  childijk^  and  by  confequenceyS^.  Pievijb 
is  explained  by  childifh^  in  a  former  note  of  Dr.  Warburton. 

JoHNtoir* 
Shakefpeare  employs  the  ^99ot^  persfijh  in  the  (ame  i^fe  in  CViiy* 
hline^  where  the  reader  will  find  many  in^cea  of  this  ufe  ofi^ 

.  Steeveks. 
•  Which  now  miftrufi  no  pared  cf  «y  ftar ;]   Who  fufped  no 
par^of  what  mylfears  prefage.    Johnson. 

Dogs 
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Dogs  hoWrd,  and  hideous  tempefts  Ihook  down  treesf; 
'The  raven  rookM  her  on  the  chimney's  top, 
And  chattering  pyes  in  difmal  difcords  fung. 
Thy  mother  felt  more  than  a  mother's  pain. 
And  yet  brought  forth  lefs  than  a  mother's  hope ; 
To  wit,— an  undigcft  deformed  lump. 
Not  like  the  fruit  of  fuch  a  goodly  tree. 
Teeth  hadft  thou  in  thy  head,  when  thou  waft  born. 
To  fignify, — ^thou  cam'ft  to  bite  the  world  : 
•  And,  if  the  reft  be  true  which  I  have  heard. 

Thou 

•  The  raven  rooVd  bef"—'^  What  is  rooked  her  f  Read,  croaed 
hoarfe.    War  bur  ton. 
The  true  reading  feems  to  be  at  no  great  diflance : 
the  temtefljbook  devm  treeSy 
The  raven  rock'd  her  on  the  chimney* s  top^"] 
On  the  top  of  the  chimney  ihaken  by  the  temped.    Johnson. 

To  rooky  or  rather  to  rucky  is  a  north-country  word,  fignify- 
ing  xofauat  downy  or  lodge  on  any  thin^;. 
So,  in  Chaucer's  Kni^tes  Taky  late  edit.  ▼•  1310 : 
««  What  is  mankind  more  unto  you  yhold, 
"  Than  is  the  (hepe,  that  rouieth  in  the  fold  ?" 
Again,  in  the  Nonnes  Preejes  TaUy  ibid.  v.  ipja  : 

^*  O  &lfe  morderour,  rucking  in  thy  den.'* 
Again,  in  Gower  De  Confejjimu  Amantisy  Lib.  IV.  fol.  72 : 
**  But  now  thei  ruchen  in  her  neft, 
^*  And  refien  as  hem  liketh  befte.'' 
Again,  in  the  Preface  to  Stanyhurft's  Tranflation  of  Firgily  i  %%%  : 
**  I  cannot  devine  upon  fuch  bookes  that  happlye  rouke  in  ilu- 
dentes  mewes,  &c." 
Again,  in  the  Tranflation  of  the  IVth  Book : 

<*  Alfo  on  the  turrets  the  ikrich  howle,  &c. 
**  doth  rucky  fee.** 

Again,  in  Warner's  Albion^s  Englandy  16029  B.  VII.  ch.  37 : 

"  Hare  lazy  wings,  be  ever  lean,  in  fuUen  comers  ruek.^ 

Steevens. 
'  Andy  if  the  refi  he  true  vjhich  I  hmje  heardy 
Thou  canCJt  >  ] 

Had  our  editors  had  but  a  grain  of  iagacity,  or  due  diligence, 
there  could  have  been  no  room  for  this  abfurd  break,  fince  they 
might  have  ventured  to  fill  it  up  with  certainty  too.    The  old' 
<luarto  would  have  led  them  part  of  the  way : 
Thou  cam]fi  into  the  w^rtf  ■■■  '■■ 

And 
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Thou  cam'ft  into  the  world  with  thy  legs  forward  :— 

Gh.  rU  hear  no  more ; — Die,  prophet,   in  thy 

fpeech ;  [Stabs  him. 

For  this,  amongft  the  reft,  was  I  ordain'd. 

K.  Htnry.  Ay,  and  for  much  more  flaughter  after 

this. 

0  God  !  forgive  my  fins,  and  pardon  thee  !     [Dks* 
Gk.  What,  will  the  afpiring  blood  of  Lancafler 

Sink  in  the  ground  ?    1  thought,   it  would   have 
•  mounted. 

See,  how  my  fword  weeps  for  the  poor  king's  death ! 

0,  may  fuch  purple  tears  be  alway  Ihed 

From  thofe  that  wifli  the  downfal  of  our  houfe  !— 
If  any  fpark  of  life  be  yet  remaining, 
Down,  down  to  hell;  and  fay — I  fent  thee  thither, 

[Stabs  him  again: 

1,  that  have  neither  pity,  love,  nor  fear. — 
Indeed,  'tis  true,  that  Henry  told  me  of; 
For  I  have  often  heard  my  mother  fay, 

1  came  into  the  world  with  my  legs  forward  : 
Had  I  not  reafon,  think  ye,  to  make  hafte. 
And  feek  their  ruin  that  ufurp*d  our  right  ? 
The  midwife  wondered  ;  and  the  women  cry*d, 
O,  Jefus  blefs  usj  he  is  born  with  teeth  ! 

And  fo  I  was ;  which  plainly  iignify'd*^ 
That  I  ihould  fnarl,  and  bite,  and  play  the  dog. 
Then,  flnce  the  heavens  have  fliap'd  my  body  {o^ 

And  that  the  verfe  is  to  be  completed  in  the  manner  I  have 
giren  it,  is  inconteflible ;  for  unlefs  we  fuppofe  king  Henry  ac*> 
t^ally  reproaches  him  with  this  his  prepoiierous  birth,  how  caa 
Eichard  in  his  very  next  foliloquy  fav  ? 

Indeed^  *tis  true  that  Henry  told  me  of^ 
For  I  hanfc  often  heard  wy  mother  fay  ^ 
I  came  into  the  ^Morld 'ti>ith  my  legsfomuardm 
I  can  eafily  fee,  that  thi^  blank  was  caufed  by  the  nicety  of  the 
players,  to  fuppreis  an  indecent  idea.    But,   with  fubmiffion^ 
this  was  making  but  half  a  cure,  unlefs  they  had  expunged  the 
l«petition  of  it  out  of  Richard's  fpeech  too,    Tk£OBALD. 

Let 
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*  Let  heli  m^ke  crook'd  my  mi^,  to  aniRver  iti 
I  had  no  father,  1  am  like  no  father  :   , 

I  have  no  brother,  I  zm  like  no  brother : . 

And  thh  word-— Igve,    which  grey-^beards  ciarU  iU 

vine. 
Be  refideht  in  men.  like  one  attbthei-j .  * 
And  not  in  me ;  I  am  myfelf  alone;*;-. 
ClarenW,  beware  ;  thou  kciep'ft  me  fromth^  fight  ^ 
'  But  I  will  fort  a  pitchy  day  for  thee  i 

*  For  I  win  buz  abroad  fuch  prophecies. 
That  Edward  Ihall  be  fearful  or  his  life ; 
And  then.,  to  purge  his  fear,  I'll  be  thy  deaths 
King  Henry,  and  the  prince  his  Ion,  are  gone : 
Clarence,  thy  turn  is  next ;  and  then  the  reft  ; 
Counting  myfelf  but  bad,  'till  I  be  beft.*— 

I'll  throw  thy  body  in  another  room, 

And  triumph,  Henry,  in  thy  day  of  doom,  .  [jEt/V* 

*  Let  W/  &c.]    This  line  Dryden  feem*  to  have  thought  ot! 
in  his  Oedtbus : 

^*  it  was  thy  crooked  mind  hunch 'd  out  thy  bickf  ^ 

**  And  wandered  in  thy  linSbs.*'    SxEBVENSi 
,1:  But  'l^\}tU  fort  a  pitchy  day  for  t/jee:}  But  I  will  chufe  out 
an  hooV  whofe  gloom  (hall  be  as  fatal  to  you.    To  fori  is  xo/ehHi 
So,  inTheSpaniJkTrdgeifyy   1605: 

it  r    for  they  hadygr/f^lcifure/* 

Again,  in  the  Milamhly  Lwtr^  1629  • 

**  WeJialiyJv/  time  to  take  more  notice  of  him.** 

^    '    '  *  SfEEVEN«« 

^4  Par  I  zfjill  Ittz  ahpttifuch  propbecUs^ 
■         *  That  Kdvoardjhall  he  fearful  lif  his  life\\ 
The-^juartos  add  a  line  between  thefe  t 

■ '  ■ «    fw:l}  prcpheci^esy 

Under  pretenqe  of  oiltwsTrd  fecmirig  ill, 

fhat  &c*     SteeVEWS* 


scene: 
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SCENE      VII. 

The  palace  in  London. 

Enter  king  Edward j  the  §lueeny  with  the  young  Prince, 
Clarence y  Glofter,  Hqfiings,  and  Attendants. 

K.  Edw.  Once'  more  we  fit  in  England's  royal 
throne, 
Re-pmchas'd  with  the  blood  of  enemies. 
What  valiant  foe-men,  like  to  autumn's  corn. 
Have  we  mow'd  down,  in  top  of  all  their  pride  ? 
Three  dukes  of  Somerfet,  threefold  renown'd 
For  hardy  and  undoubted  champions  : 
Two  Cliffords,  as  the  father  and  the  fon, 
And  two  Northumberlands ;  two  braver  men 
Ne'er  fpurrM  their  courfers  at  the  trumpet's  found  : 
With  them,  the  two  brave  bears,  Warwick  and  Men- 

.  tague,^ 
That  in  their  chains  fetter'd  the  kingly  Hon, 
And  made  the  foreft  tremble  when  they  roar'd. 
Thus  have  we  fwept  fufpicion  from  our  feat. 
And  made  our  footftool  of  fecurlty.-^ 
Come  hither,  Befs,  and  let  me  kiis  my  boy  : — 

[Taking  the  child. 
Young  Ned,  for  thee,  thine  uncles  and  myfclf,' 
Have  in  our  armours  watch'd  the  winter's  night ; 
Went  all  afoot  in  fummer's  fcalding  heat. 
That  thou  might'ft  repoffefs  the  crown  in  peace  ; 
And  of  our  labours  thou  Ihalt  reap  the  gain. 
,  .   Glo.  ril  blaft  hisharveft,  if  your  head  were  lay'd  ; 
For  yet  I  am  not  look'd  on  in  the  world. 
This  flioulder  was  ordain'd  fo  thick,  to  heave ; 
And  heave  it  fhall  fome  weight,  or  break  my  back : — 
'  Work  thou  the  way, — and  thou  flialt  execute.  [^Mde. 

K.  Edw. 

5  Work  thou  the  *ivay^  and  that  ilialt  execute,']  I  believe  we 
fljould  read  : 

You  VI.  O  o  ^and 
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Jl.  Edxv.  Clarence  and  Glofter,   love  my  lovely 
queen  ; 
And  kifs  )'^our  princely  nephew,  brothers  both. 

Clar^  The  duty,  that  I  owe  unto  your  majefty, 
I  feal  upon  the  lips  of  this  fweet  habe^ 
^eeri.  *  Thanks,  noble  Clarence ;  worthy  brother. 

thanks. 
Gb.  And|  that  I  love  the  tref  frqni  whence  thoij 
fprang'ft, 
Witnefs  the  loving  kifs  I  give  the  fruit : — — 
To  fay  the  truth,  fo  Judas  kifs*d  his  maftpr  n 
And  cry 'd— all  hail !  when  as  he  meant-*?all  S^^ijide^ 
harm.  J 

A".  Edzv.  Now  am  I  feated  as  my  foul  delights. 
Having  my  country's  peace,  and  brothers'  loves. 

Clar.  What  will  your  grace  have  done  with  Margaret? 
Rcignier,  her  father,  to  the  king  of  France 
Hath  pawn'd  the  Sicils  and  Jerufalem, 
And  hither  have  they  fent  it  for  her.ranfom. 

K.  Edw.  Away  with  her,  and  waft  her  hence  to 
France. 
And  now  what  refts,  but  that  we  fpend  the  time 
With  {lately  triumphs,  mirthful  comic  fhows, 

Such  as  befit  the  pleafures  of  the  court  ? 

Sound,  drums  and  trumpets  ! — farewel,  four  annoy  I 
For  hei'p,  I  hope,  begins  our  lafting  Joy. 

^Exeunt  omnes. 


•'Ond  this  JhaU  execute* 


BicLard  laying  his  haftd  on  his  foreliead  fays  5 

JVork  thou  the  ivay     ■ 
t]^bn  bringing  down  his  Hand,  and  beholding  it, 

■  a  fid  tl;  is  Jhall  execute. 

Though  that  may  ftand,  the  arm  being  included  in  Ac  (houldet* 

The  quartos  read : 

A'ljrk  thou  the  way^  and  tho\j^  Jhah , execute* 
I  fuppofe  he  fpeaks  this  line,  i;rA  tduchin^  his  head^  and  theii 
iooking  on  his  hand>     Steevens. 

^  Thanks y  noble  Clarence  \  nxidr thy  ir other ^  /hanks.']  TI116  lincf 
Jias  been  given  to  king  Edward  ;  but  I  hare,  with  the  oW  (luartb, 
'feftored  it  to  the  queen.    Theo«ald»  * 
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*rhe  three  parts  of  Henry  VI.  are  fufpe6led,  by  Mr^  Theobald, 
dF  being  fuppoiititioys,  and  afe  declared,  by  Dr.  Warburton, 
to  be  certainly  not  Shakefpeare's;  Mr.  Theobald's  fufpicion 
anfes  from  feme  obfolete  words ;  but  the  phrafeology  is  like  the 
teft  of  our  author's  ftile,  and  fingle  U'ords,  of  which  however  I 
do  not  pbferve  more  than  two,  can  conclude  little* 

Dr.  Warburton  gives  no  reafonj  but  I  luppofe  him  to  judge 
upon  deeper  principles  and  more  comprehenfive  views,  and  to 
draw  his  opinion  from  the  general  effect  and  fpirit  of  thecompor 
fitioh^*  which  he  thinks  inferior  to  the  other  hillorical  plays. 

From  mere  inferiority  nothing  can  be  inferred  ;  in  the  produc- 
tions of  wit  thfere  will  be  inequality.  SonTCtimes  judgment  will 
err,  and  fometimes  the  matter  itfelf  will  defeat  the  artift.  Of 
6very  author's  works  one  will  be  the  beft,  and  one  will  be  the 
worft.  The  colours  are  not  equally  pleafing,  nor  the  attitudes 
equally  graceful,  in  all  the  pidures  of  Titian  or  Reynolds. 

Diffirnilitude  of  flile  and  heterogeneoufnefs  of  fentiment,  may 
fuffici^ntly  fliow  that  a  work  does  not  really  belong  to  the  re- 
puted author.  But  in  thefe  plays  no  fuch  marks  of  fpurioufnefs 
are  found.  The  di<^ion,  the  verlification,  and  the  figures,  arc 
Shakefpeare's.  Thefe  plays,  confidered,  without  regard  to  cha- 
fadters  and  incidents,  merely  as  narratives  in  verfe^  are  more  hap- 
pily conceived  and  more  accurately  finiflied  than  thofe  of  king 
yo/jn^  Richard  II.  or  the  tragic  fcenes  of  Henry  IV.  and  V.  If 
we  takfe  thefe  plays  from  Shakefpeare,  to  whom  (hall  they  be 
given  ?  What  author  of  that  ag^  had  the  fame  eafinefs  of  ex- 
preffion  and  fluency  of  numbers  ? 

Having  confidered  the  evidence  given  by  the  plays  themfelves, 
and  found  it  in  their  favour,  let  us  now  enquire  what  corrobo- 
ration can  be  gained  from  other  teflimony.  '  They  are  afcribed 
to  Shakefpeare  by  the  firft  editors,  whofe  atteftation  may  be  re- 
ceived in  queftions  of  fadt,  however  unfkilfully  they  fuperin- 
tended  their  edition.  They  feem  to  be  declared  genuine  by  the 
voice  of  Shakefpeare  himfelf,  who  refers  to  the  fecond  play  in 
his  epilogue  to  Henry  V.  and  apparently  connects  the  firft  ad  of 
Richard  III.  with  the  laft  of  the  third  part  of  Henry  VI.  If  \t 
^e  objefted  that  tKe  plays  were  popular,  and  that  therefore  he 
alluded  to  them  as  well  known  5  it  may  be  anfwered,  with  equal 
probability,  that  the  natural  paffions  of  a  poet  would  have  dif- 
pofed  him  to  feparate  his  own  works  froni  thofe  of  an  inferior 
hand.  And,  indeed,  if  an  author's  own  teftimony  is  to  be  over- 
thrown by  fpeculative  criticifm,  no  nian  can  be  any  longer  fe- 
cure  of  literary  reputation. 

Of  thefe  three  plays  I  thirik  the  fecond  the  beft.     The  truth 
5s,  that  they  have  not  fufficient  variety  of  adtion,  for  the  inci- 
dents are  too  often  of  the  fame  kind  ;  yet  hiany  of  the  charac- 
ters are  well  difcriminated.    King  Henry,  and  his  queen,  king 
O  o  i  Ed. 
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Edward,  the  duke  of  Glouccfter,  and  the  carl  of  Warwick,  arc 
very  ftrongly  and  diflin^tly  painted. 

The  old  copies  of  the  two  latter  parts  of  Henry  VI.  and  of 
Henry  V.  are  fo  apparently  imperfed  and  mutilated,  that  there 
is  no  reafon  for  fuppofmg  them  the  firft  draughts  of  Shakefpeare. 
I  am  inclined  to  believe  them  copies  taken  by  fome  auditor  who 
wrote  down,  during  the  reprefentation,  what  the  time  would  per- 
mit, then  perhaps  filled  up  fome  of  his  omiffions  at  a  fecond  or 
third  hearing,  and  when  he  had  by  this  method  formed  fumething 
like  a  play,  fent  it  to  the  printer.     Johnson. 

So,  Hcywood,  in  the  Preface  to  his  Rape  of  Lucrece^  (fourth 
impreifion)  1630 : 

i*  ^ —  for  though  fome  have  ufed  a  double  fale  of  their  la- 
bours^  firft  to  the  uage  and  after  to  the  prefs,  for  my  own  part  I 
here  proclaim  myfelf  ever  faithful  to  the  firft,  and  never  guilty 
of  the  laft  :  yet  fince  fome  of  my  plays  have  (unknown  to  me, 
and  without  any  of  my  direction)  accidentally  come  into  the 
printer's  hands,  and  therefore  fo  corrupt  and  mangled  {copied 
oniy  by  the  car)y  that  I  have  been  as  unable  to  know  them  as 
afiiamed  10  challenge  them.  This  therefore  I  was  the  willinger, 
,  &c.**    Collins. 

Dr.  Johnfon's  conjefture  is  likewifc  confirmed  by  a  Prologue  of 
Th*  Heywood's  to  a  play  of  his  intitled,  I/^'you  kno^  not  me  you 
know  Nobody y   1623: 

*'  :-'Twas  ill  nurft, 

"  And  yet  received  as  well  perform'd  ut  firft, 
*'  Grac'd  and  frequented,  for  the  cradle  age 
**  Did  throng  the  feats,  the  boxes  and  the  ft  age 
**  So  much,  that  fome  hy  Jienos^rapljy  drew 
"  The  plot,  put  it  in  print ;  fcarce  one  word  true ; 
"  And  in  that  lamenefs  it  has  limp'd  fo  long, 
*'  The  author  now,  to  vindicate  that  wrong, 
*'  Hath  took  the  pains  upright  upon  its  feet 
*'  To  teach  it  walk — fo  pleafe  you  fit  and  fee  it." 

Ma  LONE. 

There  .is  another  circumftauce  which  may  ferve  td  ftrengthen  ' 
this  fuppofition,  viz.  that  moft  of  the  fragments  of  Latin  v.erfes, 
omitted  in  the  quartos,  are  to  be  found  in  the  folio ;  and 
when  any  of  them  are  inferred  in  the  former,  they  are  fliame- 
fuliy  corrupted  and  mif-fpelt.  The  auditor,  who  underftood  Eng- 
lifli,  might  be  unfkilPd  in  any  other  language.    Steevens. 

I  have  already  given  fome  reafons,  why  I  cannot  believe,  that 
thefe  plays  were  originally  written  by  Shakefpeare.  The  quef- 
.  tion,  who  did  write  them  ?  is  at  beft,  but  an  argument  ad  igno- 
rantlam.  We  muft  remember,  that  very  Tnany  old  plays  are. 
anonymous  ;  and  xhzt play-nvriting  wasfcarcely  yet  thought  reput- 
able :  nay,  fome  authors  exprefs  for  it  great  horrors  of  repent- 
ance- 
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<jince,— I  will  attempt,  howCYcr,  lit  fomc  future  rime,  to  aafwcr 
this  queflion :  the  difquiiltion  of  it  would  be  too  long  for  thi« 
place. 

One  may  at  leaft  argue,  that  the  plays  were  not  written  by 
Sbakefpeare,  from  Shakcfpeare  himfelf*     The  Chorus  at  the  end 
,  of  Ui/ily  V,  addreifes  the  audience' 

•*  Y ox  their  fake^ 

**  In  your  fair  minds  let  this  acceptance  take.'* 

But  it  could  be  neither  agreeable  to  the  poet's  judgment  or  his 
modefty,  to  recommend  his  new  play  from  the  merit  and  fuccefs 

oi  Henry  VI.  ! His  claim  to  indulgence   is,   that,    though 

bending  and  unequal  to  the  tafk,  he  has  ventured  to  pur/ue'the 
Jiory :  and  this  fufficiently  accounts  for  the  connexion  of  the 
whole,  and  the  allufions  of  particular  paiTages.     Farmer. 

It  is  feldom  that  Dr.  Farmer's  arguments  fail  to  enforce  con- 
viftion  5  but  here,  perhaps,  they  may  want  fomewhat  of  their 
ufual  weight.  I  think  that  Shakefpeare's  bare  mention  of  thefe 
pieces,  is  a  fufficient  proof  they  were  his.  That  they  were  (b, 
could  be  his  only  motive  for  inferring  benefit  to  himfelf  from 
the  fpedator's  recolledion  of  their  paft  fuccefs.  For  the  lake  of 
three  hiftorical  dramas  of  mine  which  have  already  afforded  you 
entertainment,  let  me  (fays  he)  intreat  your  indulgence  to  a 
fourth.  Surely  this  was  a  ftronger  plea  in  his  behalf  than  any 
arifing  from  the  kind  reception  which  another  might-  have  al- 
ready met  with  in  the  fame  way  of  writing.  Shakefpeare's  claim 
to  favour  is  founded  on  his  having  previoufly  given  pleafure  ia 
the  courfe  of  three  of  thofe  hiftories ;  becaufe  he  is  a  bending^ 
fupplicatory  author,  and  not  a  literary  bully  like  Ben  Jonfon  j 
and  becaufe  he  has  ventured  to  exhibit  a  feries  of  annals  in  a 
fuite  of  plays,  an  attempt  which  'till  then  had  not  received  the 
iandion  of  the  ftage. 

I  hope  Dr,  Farmer  did  not  wifh  to  exclude  the  three  dramas  be- 
fore us,  together  with  the  Taming  of  a  Shre^w^  from  the  number 
of  thole  produced  by  our  author,  on  accoun^  of  the  Latin  quo- 
tations to  be  found  in  them.  His  proofs  of  Shakefpeare's  want 
of  learning  are  too  ftrong  to  fland  in  need  of  fuch  a  fupport ;  and 
yet  Venus  and  Adonis^  "  the  firft  heire  of  his  invention,**  is 
ufher'd  into  the  world  with  a  Latin  motto : 

Vilia  miretur  vulgus ;  mihi  flavus  Apollo 
Pocula  Caftaiia  plena  miniftrat  aqua.     Steevens, 

Though  the  obje^lions,  which  have  been  raifed  to  the  ge- 
nuinenefs  of  the  three  flays  of  Henry  the  fxth^  have  been  fully 
confidered  and  anfwered  by  Dr.  Johnfon,  it  may  not  be  amifs  to 
add  here,  from  a  contemporary  writer,  a  paflage,  which  not 
only  points  at  Shakefpeare  as  the  author  of  them,  but  alfo  {hews, 
that,  however  meanly  we  may  now  think  of  them  in  comparifon 
with  his  later  produdions,  they  had,  at  the  time  of  their  ap- 
pearance, a  fufficient  degree  of  excellence  to  alarm  the  jealoufy 
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of  die  elder  pkywriglitt*  Tlie  pafigei  to  whicK  I  refer,  is  iff 
•  pamphlet,  en^tted^  Gmm^s  Gr^mtfifsanh  of  WttUj  fuppofed 
to  haye  been  written  by  that  voliuninous  author,  Robert  Gri^ene, 
!M«  A*  and  faid,  in  the  title-pa^  to  be  puhUJhed  at  bis  dying  re» 
^ft ;  probably,  about  1592.  The  conclufioh  of  this  piece  is  an 
addrefs  to  his  brother-poets>  to  diflbade  them  from  writing  any 
jnore  for  the  flage,  on  account  of  the  ill  treatment  which  they 
were  ufed  to  rccetre  from  the  players.  It  begins  thus  x  To  thofi 
gentlemen^  bis  quondam  acquaintance^  that  J^end  their  wits  in  mak^ 
sftgplayesy  R.  G.  wifietb  a  better  exercifcy  &c.  After  having  ad- 
^fSi  hinofelf  particularly  to  Cbrififher  Marlowe  and  Thomas 
Lo^t^  (as  I  guefs  from  drcumftances,  for  their  names  are  not 
mentioned ;)  he  ^pe^  on  to  a  third  (perhaps  George  Peek) ;  and 
Jiaving  warned  bim  againft  spending  on  fo  meane  a  fiay  as  the 
players,  he  adds  :  Tesy  iruft  them  not :  fir  there  is  an  ufftart  crow 
beautified  witb  ourfiatbers^  that  with  his  tygres  head  wrapt  in  a 
players  hyde,  fuffofes  bee  is  as  well  able  to  hombafte  out  a  bUmke 
nferfe  as  the  beft  of  you ;  and  being  an  abfolute  Johannes  fac  totum 
is  in  bis  own  conceit ^  the  onely  Shake-fcene  in  a  countrey.  There 
can  be  no  doubt,  I  think,  that  Shake-fcene  alludes  to  Shakefpeare  9 
or  that  bis  tygres  bead  wrapt  in  a  players  hyde  is  a  parodie  upon 
the  following  line  of  Yoric's  fpeech  to  Margaret,  third  Part  of 
Henry  the  Sixths  ad  !•  fc.  iv : 

•'Oh  tygres  heart,  wrapt  in  a  woman*s  hide** 

Tyrwhitt# 


END  OF  Volume  THE   Sixth*. 
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